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The Earl of Warwick, oommonly known, from tht‘ snl><;n|u<'nt 
evenCi, by the appellalion of the King-maker, had di'^lintjnished him- 
aelf by his gallantry in the field, I»> the hospiialit> of his table . li\ the 
magnificence, and still more b> the generosii) , of his e\|n*nse. and by 
the spirited €')nd hold manner which atteudc'd him in all his aeiions. The 
undesigning frankness and openness of his elnfraeier rend<*red his eon- 
quest over men's affeelions the more certain and infallible; his presents 
were regarded as sure leslirnomes of esleeih and friendship; and his 
professions as the overflowings of his genuine sentiments. less than 
thirty thousand persons are said to have daily Used at his board in the 
different manors and castles which he possessed in England ; the nubiary 
men, allured by his munifirenee and hospitality , as well as by Ins bra- 
very, were zealously attached to his interests; the people in general 
bore him an unlimited affcclion; his numerous retainers were more 
devoted to his will, than to the prince or to the laws; am> iik w \.h 

THK (iRFATFST, AK WKLI. AS TIIK V.AST , OF T IIOSK M lUll 1 V IllUONS, 
WHO FORMKHLY OVKR-AWKf) TIIK rUOAV.N.” — Hltwe. 



DEDICATORY EPISTLE. 


I DKDicATK to jou, my indulgent Critic and Iong'<4fied Frieod, 
the work which owes its origin to your suggestion. Longsince^ yoll 
urged me to attempt a lictioii which might borrow its characters 
from our ow n Uecurds , and ser>e to illustrate some of those truths 
w Inch History is loo ofleu compelled to leave to the Tale-teller, the 
Dramatist, and the Poet. I nquestionably, Fiction, when aspiring 
to something higher than mere romance, docs not pervert, but 
elucidate Facts. He who employs it worthily must, like a bio- 
grapher, study the time and |he characters he selects , with a mi- 
nute and earnest diligence which the general historian, whose 
range extends o>er centuries , can scarcely be expected to bestow 
upon the things and the men of a single epoch; his descriptions 
should till up with colour and detail the cold outlines of the rapid 
chronicler; and, in S[)iloof all that has been argued by pseudo- 
critics, the very fancy w hich urged and animated his theme should 
necessarily tend to increase the reader's practical and familiar ac- 
quaintance with the habits, the inoti\es, and tlw modes of thought, 
which ciinsiitulc the true idiosyncrasy of an age. More than all, to 
Fiction is permitted that liberal use of Analogical Hypothesis which 
is denied to History, and which, if sobered by research, and en- 
lightened by that knowledge of mankind (without which Fietioa 
can neither harm nor prodt, for it becomes unreadable,) tends to 
clear up so much that were otherwise obscure, and to solve the 
disputes amkvjifliculties of contradictory evidence by the philosophy 
of the human heart. 

My own impression of the greatness of the labour to which you 
invited me , made me the more diflidcut of success^ inasmuch as 
the field of Knglish historical lictiou had been so amply colUvsted,. 
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aiot anjj by Ae most brilltaot of our many glorious Novelists , but 
by lat^r writers of high and merited reputation. But hoNve\ er flic 
aouals of our History have been exhausted by the iiidinhiry of 
Edmauce, the subject you finally pressed on my choice is un- 
questionably oncwhichi whether in the delineation of chaiader, 
the expression of passion, or the suggestion of historical truths, 
cau hardly fail to direct the Novelist to paths wholly untrodden by 
bis predecessors in the Land of Fiction. 

Eneo^aged by you, I commenced my task — encouraged hy 
yrou, I venture, on concluding it , to believe that, despite the par- 
tial adoption of that established compromise between the modem 
i and the elder diction, which Sir Walter Scott so artistically im- 
proved from the more rugged phraseology employed by Strut!, and 
which later writers have perhaps somewhat p>er-hacknie<l , I may 
yet have avoided all material trespass upon ground wlji« lj otiuTs 
have already redeemed from the waste. WhateuT the proiluce 
of the soil I have selected , I claim , at least , to ha\e cleared it with 
my own labour, and ploughed it wHk my own heifer. 

The reign of Edward IV. is in itself suggestive of new conside- 
rations and unexhausted interest to tho:;t‘ who accurately n^gard it. 
Then commenced the policy consummated by Henry MI.; then 
were broken up the great element^ of the old feudal order; a new* 
Nobility was called into power, to ai«i the growing Middle Class in 
Us struggles with the Ancient; and in the fate of the Ix ro of the 
age, Richard Nevile, E«irl of Warwick, popularly railed the King- 
maker, ‘Uhc greatest as well as the last of those miglity Barons 
who formerly over-awed the Crown,’' ♦ was involved the u ry pritj- 
ciple of our existing civilization. It adds to the w ide scope (»f Fic- 
tion, which ever loves to explore the twilight, that, as Hume has 
truly observed — “No part of English history since the Cunipiesl, 
Is 80 obscure, so uncertain, so little authentic or consistent, as 
that of the Wars betw een the two Roses.” ** It adds also to the 

ifume adds, “and renderod th<* peojih* inra|»al)!o of nvif gnM-rn* 
ment;” a sentence, which, perhaps, judgrs loo hastih the 
question at issue in our earlier history, between the jealt»us\ of ihc 
Barons and the^ulhority #r the King. 

♦♦ Hume. 



importanro of that conjrcUiral research in which Fiction may Ihi 
niUdc so intcresiing anti so useful, that — “this profound darkness 
falls u^ion us just ou the cve ottiie restoration of letters;" * 
while , amidst the gloom .•w c pcreelfe the movement of those great 
and litToic passions in which Fiction finds delineations everlast- 
ingly new, and arc brought in contact With characters sufficiently 
familiar for interest , sii(\;ciently remote for adaptation to roosanee, 
and , above all . so frequentlY obscured by contradictory tlideiice, 
that we lend onrsehos willingly to any one who seeks to lielp OOf 
judgment of the iru!i\idual by tests taken from the genedM^i^W" 
ledge of mankiiid. 

Hound the great tmase of the Last of the Barons gronp Kdwif4 
the Fntirlh, at once frank and faNe; the brilliant but ominous boy* 
IhomI o! Hiehartl llie 'J'hird ; the accomplished Hastings , “a good 
kni'jhl and gentle, but somewhat dissolute of li\ing; ” ** the \chc- 
incnl and li<Ty Margaret of Anjou, the meek image of her “holy 
Henry,” ami the pale shadow of their son: there, may we see, 
also, the gorgc<.us l*relalc relining in policy and wile, as the 
enihusiasin and energy which had formerly upheld the Ancient 
('hijr< lj pass into tlio stern and persecuted notaries of the New: 
Wo behold, in that social transition, the sober Trader — out- 
growing' the prejudices of the nitle retainer or rustic franklin, from 
wliorn he is sprung — rerogni^in;; sagaciously, and supporting 
sliirdily, the sectaiian interests of his order, and preparing the 
way b»r the mighty .Middle ( lass in which our modern Cliviliration, 
with its faults and its merits, has eslablisl^*d its strong-hold; 
while, in contras! to the measured and thoughtful notions of liberty 
which prmleni Fommorce entertains , we are reminded of the poli- 
tical fanaticism of (he secret Lollard, — of (he ./mv/wenV* of the 
turbulent mobleader; and perceive, amidst the various tyrannies of 
the time, and oflen partially allied w ith the warlike seignorie — 

• lliiine. 

•• (‘.hroiTirlc of F.dward V. in Slowe. 

For it is noti<M*al»lo ilial in nearh all the popular risings — that of 
(!;ole, of Ilnltiii (»f Itj'dosdalo , and aflerwartb of that which Perkin 
Warbei'k luadf M»bstT\ii'nl to his e\lraordinar> enterprise, the procla- 
inalions of i(ie rtdods aUa\s announred, among their popular grievan- 
ces, the depression of the ancient nobles and the elevation of new mec*^ 
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C|er jealous against all kingly despotism, — the restless and igno- 
rant movement of a democratic principle, ultimately suppressed,' 
though not destroyed , under the Tudors , 'by the strong uuipn of a 
Kiddle Class, anxious for security antkordcr, with an i:\oi;uti>e 
Authority determined upon absolute sway. 

Nor should we obtain a complete and comprehensive >iew of 
that most ioteresting Period of Transition, unless wc saw some- 
thing of the influence which the sombre and sinister wisdom of 
Italian policy began to exercise over the councils of the great — a 
policy of refined stratagem — of complicated intrigue — of svsle- 
mafic falsehood — of ruthless, but secret violence : a policy which 
actuated . the fell statecraft of Louis XI., which darkened, when- 
^er he paused to think and to scheme . the gaud) and jovial cha- 
Taclcr of Edward IV, ; which appeared in its lullesl coiijbinati<m of 
profound guile and resolute will in Kichnrd fll. , and , — soiterted 
down into more plausible and specious purpose bv the unifnpas- 
sioned sagacity of Henry VII. ~ liually attained the object which 
juslilied all its villanies to :he Princes^of its native land namely, 
the tranquillity of a settled s»ate, and the estahlishiiieut of a ei- 
vilized but imperious despotism. 

Again, in that twilight time, upon which was dawning the great 
Invention that gave to Letters and to Sricnce the preci‘-ion and 
durability of the printed page; it is interc.sting to conjee lure whal 
would have been the fate of any scicniilic acliievcmeiil lor winch the 
world was less prepared. The reception of priming into Lngland, 
chanced just at the Iwippy period when Scl)olarslii|) and Literature 
were favoured by the great. The prim cs of Yoik, with the ex- 
ccplioo of Edward IV. himself, who had, however, the grace to 
lament his own want of learning, and the tavtc to appreciate it in 
others, were highly educated. The Lords Iti>crs and Hastings* 
were accomplished in ail the “wille and Icre * of their age. Princes 
and Peers vied with each other in their patronage t.f Caxton , and 
KifthardllL, during his buit’f reign, spared no paiiiwtu circulate 
to the utmost the invention destined to transmit his own rncuioi y to 

• The erudite I.ord Worcester had l»ccn om* of v»nrfnest 

patrons, but iMi nohli-n^n wa.s no more, at the nine in which PriiUitig 
U said to have been acluall) introduced into Kngtauth 
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the hatred and the horror of all aoceeedtog time* But when walook 
around us, \ie sec, in contrast the gracious aod fostering re-< 
ception of the mere mechacitsni bf which science Is made manifest, 
the utiimst iiitoierancc to scirnce itself* The mathematics in espe<* 
cial are deemed the lery cabala of the blade art — accusations of 
niichcraft ncrc neier more abundant, ami yet, strange to say, 
those \^ho openly professed to practise the unhallowed science,* 
and rontrived to make their deceptions protiuble to some unworthy 
political purpose . appear toha\c enjoyed safety, an4 sontdllttca 
euMi honour, \^hilc those \vho, orrupied with some |id|difinl» 
useful , and nohle pursuits, uncomprehended by prince or 
denied iheir sorcery, were dispatched without mercy. The MiKta*- 
niatician and Astronomer, llolinghruke (the greatest clerk of his 
age;, is liangcd and quartered as a wizard , while not only impunity 
but re>eri‘nce seems !(t lia>e awaited a certain Friar Bungey , for 
ha\ing raised mists and ^^ipours, which greatly befriended Edward 
the I' (‘urth at the battle (»f Barnet. 

Our knowledge of the intellectual spirit of the age, therefore, 
only becomes perfect when we contrast the success of the Impostor 
with the fate of llie true (ienius. And as the prejudices of the 
ptfpulnce ran high against all mechanical contrivances for allering 
tlo« settled conditions uflalMiur,** so, probably, in llic very instinct 
and desiiin of (ienius, which ever drive it to a war with jiopular 
prejudice, it would he towards such contrivances tliat a man of 
gre.nt ingenuity and inli llect, if studying the physical sciences. 
Would direct hi> amhilion. 

^^■helher the author, in the invention he has assigned to his 

• .Nigromnnc) or Soirery oxen took its |d,aee ainoug>t the regular 
calliriiis. ThiiN. ••Thomas Vamivke late of (.amhroiire is styled 
(HolU Park fi, p, ‘27J) .Nigrornarirer , a< his profession. Sharon TurniT's 
ili.st. of Euk. , >i>l. i\. p. <i. )iurke'> llistury ot iiiehard III. 

•• E'en in the article of boni}<'t<( and lints, it appe.irs that certaio 
wicked Enlliiif Mills were deemed woriUy^of ,i special anathema in tbo 
reiirn of Kdixard IV. These engines are aeeused of haxing .sought, “Tiy 
sulitle iiii.tgiiiatioii , " the de.vtriietion of the original makers of hats and 
lioniiets, "hy man's strength — th.il i.s, with hands and feet.*' And an 
art of parliament was passed (22iid of Edward lY.) pul down the 
falirieattuii of the said hats and honnels by eonlrixancc. 
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philosopher (Adam Warner) has too boldly assumed the possibilitjj^ 
of a coneeptioD so much in adv|tice of the time, they who have 
examined such of the works of Bogcr Bacon ns are yet {^iven to the 
worlds can best decide; but the assumption in itself helonfis 
strictly to the most acknowledged prerogatives of Fiction ; and tlie 
true and important question will obviously he, not whether Adam 
Warner could havo constructed his model, hut whether, having 
so constructed H> the fate that befol him was probable and 
naturoi, 

characters as I have here alluded to seemed, then, to me, 
In militating the treatment of the high and brilliant subject which 
|!!|inr eloquence animated me to attempt , the proper Repre‘-enta- 
fives of the multiform Truths which the time of Warwick, the 
King-maker, affords to our interest and spgge^ls for our instruc- 
tion; and I can only wish that the powers of tlie author were 
worthier of the theme. 

It is necessary that I now state hriedy the foundation of the 
Historical portions of this narrafi\o» The charming and popular 
History, of Hume, which, howe>cr, in its treatment of llu* reign 
of Edward the Fourth is more than usually incorrect, has probably 
left upon the minds of many of my readers, who may not hn\e 
directed their attention to morq recent and accurate researches 
into that obscure period, an erroneous impression <»f the causes 
which led lo the breach lielween Edward the Fourth and his great 
kinsman and subject , the F3arl of Warwick. 'Flic general muiou 
is probably still string, that it was the marriage of the Miung King 
lo Elizabeth Gray, during Warwick’s negotiations in Frame for 
the alliance of Bona of Sa^oy, (sister-in-law to Louis the \l.,) 
which exasperated the fiery Earl , and induced his union willi the 
House of Lancaster. All our more recent historians ha>c justly 
rejected this groundless fable, which even Hume (his extreme 
penetration supplying the defects of his superficial research) admits 
with reserve.* A short summary of the reasons forlhis rejection 

• There may even some doubt arise with regard to the proposnl of 
marriage inad^o Bona of Savoy,” Ac. — IIcmk, note to i». 2*22 ^<)I in 
edit. 1825. • 1 , • , 
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is given by Dr. Lingard, and aooexad bdow.* And, indeed, it 
is a Riatter of wonder that so of our chroniclers could have 
givnclv adiiiitted a legend contradicted by all the subsequent 
conduct of Warw ick himsc lf<« For 'we find the Earl specially doing 
boiKuir to the fuildicntion of Edward's^ marriage, standing god- 
father ti> his first-born, (the Princess Elixibelll^} employed as 
ambassador, or acting as minister, and figliUiig Edward, 
and u::aifLst the Lancastrians during the five yeam that elapsed 
between the eorrination of Kli/abeth and Warwick’s irebe|||gin«. 

The real ranges of this memorable quarrel, in which 
acquired his title of King-maker, appear to have been these! 

It is probable enough, as Sharon Turner suggests ,** Tint 
Warwick was disap jxdnled that, since Kdward chose a subject 
for bis wife, be neglected the more suitable marriage he might 
ba>e lormcil with the K.-ft-l’s eldest daugliter: and it is impossible 
bnt that the Lnrl shoult^ ha\e been greatly chafed, in common 
with all his order, by the proim»tion (tf the t>ueen‘s relations,*** 
new men, and apostate Lancastrians. Itut it is clear that these 
causes for discontent ne\er weakened bis zeal for Edward till the 

• "Mans wriler< tell U'i that the vtunilv <»f Warv^irk nroji*’ from his 
iiisafipointno'Mt . r.iuscd 1 *n c!aiKlc>iinc iuarrM;;t* with Klisa- 

If vr Hi.iv jit liovr tlo'iii, tlo* «Mrt x'as at llo* mtn lime in l'ram*e 
It* i;oii,i!in.; •ui llo* pan of iho kmc a matriace 'miIi Ilona of Sa>o> . 

!c» tto* «jtno II of I'rarH'o ; and ha>iiic Mo rrmlrd in lii> »ni‘‘Moo , hrolicht 
bai'k Hitli linn the I'ouiit of Inuitpiitarliii a> atiiltnssador froiii l.outs. To 
nil* (ho Viioiir •>tor\ a|){o'ar> a Im Iioii. 1. li i.s not to he found in the 
inor»* am K ilt tiisi<irians. Warwok wav m>l at the liim* in Franre. 
On tin* -oiIj of trii davv loTore the iiiarriase .*he wav enijdoNrd in 

incoiiatinc a lrm«> wiili ihf Fremh ernovs in l.omlon fUjtn. m. f>2i), 
and oil the Utilh of Ma> . about three weeks afliT it, was appointed lo 
treat of another truee willi the King of Seotv {Ujin. xi. 3. Nor could 
he l»rmi; llanipinarlin wiih him to F.iigiand. Fi»r that nolileiuan was 
commiiled a prisoner to the Hastile in Seplemher, 1403, and remained 
there till Ma> , 1405. Mon.sirel. in. VT. 109. Three contemporarj and 
well-informed writers, the two contimialors of the historj of Lrojland, 
and Wvreesfe^, altrilmie hi.v diseonteiil lo the marriaues and honours 
granted li» the WjdeMlev. and the lnarri.t»;e of the Princess Marganel 
with the Duke of Hurgund)." Lingard. Vol. iii. c. 24. p. 5. 19, (4to 
edition.) 

•• Ml. Turner, Ili.sl. England, >ol. iii. p. 2C9. 

W. Wjr. 5t>6, 7. Croj 1.542. 
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year 1467, when we chance upon the true origin of the 
concerning Bona of Savoy, and the first open dissension 
Edward and the Earl. ^ 

In that year Warwick went to Friyicc, to conclude an alliance 
with Louis the Eleventh, and to secure ihc hand of one of the 
French Princes* (or Margaret, sister to Edward the Fourth; 
duridjg this perio^ Edward recci>ed the bastard brother of 
Charles, ConnIofCnarolois, afterwards Duke of Burgundy , and 
arrani^ n Wiarriage between Margaret and tlic Count. 

inpirwick's embassy was thus dishononrcMj, and the dishonour 
.wai..^gravatcd by personal enmity to the bridegn»om Edward had 
pldlJfrred.** The Earl retired in disgust to his castle. But 
Warwick’s nature, which Hume has happily described as one of 
*‘undcsigning frankness and openness,”'*^* does not seem to 
have long harboured this resentment. B^ the intercession of the 
Archbishop of York and others, a recoucilialion was etTected, 
and the next year, 1468, we find WaiMick again in fa\our, and 
even so far forgetting his own former cause of complaint as to 
accompany the procession in hoiu^ir of Margaret’s nuptials with 
his private foe.t In the following year, howT\er, arose the 
second dissension between the King and his minister — \iz., in 

• Which of the Princes this was, doi*s not appi ar. and can scarcely 
he conjectured. Tlie Pictorial Ili>*lorN of Kii;;laiid, { Honk \ , 102 . ; in a 
tone of easy drei.siori, says “it y,i\> one of tin* .sons of l.oins \|. ' Hut 
Louis had no li\inff sons at all at the time. The Pauphin was not horn 
till three years afterwards. The most proliahle person v»as the Duke of 
Guienne, Louis’s luj^ither. 

*• The Lroyland Historian, who, as far as Ins lirief and iiient^re 
record extends, is the best authority for the time of Kdward IV., ery 
decidedly states the Hurpiindiaii alliance to he the oriiimal cam ‘ of 
Warwick’s displeasure, rather than the King’s marriage ^ilh Fdi/at 'th: 
— “ fpon which (the marriage of Margaret with Lharolois) . Itiehard 
Nevile, Earl of Warwick , who had for .so many >(‘ars taken parts with 
the French against the Burgundians, concei^ed great indignation; and I 
hold this to he the truer cause of his resentment, than the Kitig’s mar- 
riage with Kli7.ahe(h, for he l|pd rather ha\e procured a hi^ihaiul for lh« 
afbresaid Princess Margaret in the kingdom of France.” The.Oosland 
Hi.storiaii also speaks emphatically of the strong animosity existing 
helwcen Charolois and Warwick. — (lonl. (;ro>l.r»51. 

Hume, Henry VI., >ol. iii. p. 172, edit. 1823. 

f LingardT 


roinan^, 

bcW\^‘(?en 
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iho King’^ rcrusal to sanction the marriage of bis brother Clarenee 
uitn 'fhc Karl’s daughter Isabel, a refusal which was attended 
with a resolute opposition lhat must gi;|Katly bare galled the pride 
of the Karl , since Kdwnrd went BO far as* to solicit the Pope 
to refuse bis sanction , on the ground of felalionship. Ihe Pope^ 
nevertheless, grants the dispensation, and the marriage lakes 
place at Calais. A popular rebellion then luesks OUl ill £l||^lid« 
Some of Warwick’s kinsineA — those, however, 
branch of the N'e\iic family, that had always been'lUs^SpIliiMI^ 
and at variance with the Karl’s party — are found at its beadl The 
King, who is in imminent danger, writes a supplicating IcttecKr 
Warwick to come to his aid.** The Karl again forgets former 
causes for resenlnicnt, hastens from Calais, rescues the King, 
and quells the rehellioii , hy the induenee of bis popular name. 

We next find KdwSrd at Warwick’s castle of Middleham, 
where, according to som^ historians, he is forcibly detained , an 
assertion, treated by others as a contemptible invention; Ibis 
question will be examined in the course of these volumes; but, 
w halevcr the true construction (ff the story , we tind that Warw ick 
and the King are still on such friendly terms, that the Karl marches 
in person against a rebellion on the Ilordcrs — obtains a signal 
viciory — and that the reticl leader (the Karl’s own kinsman) is 
beheaded by Kdward at York. Wc find that, immediately after 
Ibis supposed delenlion, Kdward speaks of Warwick and his 
brothers “as his best friends ”•{• that be betrothes his eldest 

• Cnrte. Wm. W^rr. ^ 

•• Paston l.ellers, cvrviii. vol. ii. , Knight’s edition. See Lingard, 
c. 21, for the true date of Kdward > letters i« Warwick, Clarence, and 
the Archbishop of York. 

••• See Note to Book IV.— VII. p. 391. 

+ Pa.ston I.i'tlers, reiv. ^ol. ii. , Knight’s edition. The dale of this 
letter, which piuxled the worthy annotator, is clearly to be referred to 
Ktiward's return Irom York, after liLs ^isit to Middleham in I4®9. No 
tneiiiioit is therein made by the gossiping eonteinporarv of any rumour 
that Kdward Imd suffered imprisomnent. 1^' enters the city in stale , as 
having returned safe and virtoriotis from a formidable rebellion. TUb 
letter goes on to say *^The King himself bath (tbalU, h^tdi) good 
language of the Lords Clarence, of W’arwick. &c., saying, ‘they bo 
his he.st friends.' " Would he say this if Just escaped from a prison r Sir 
John Paston, iho writer of the letter, adds, it ih true, “But hia house* 
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daughter to Warwick's nephew, the male heir of Die family. AnH 
then suddenly, only three mouths afterwards, (in Fob. 1 ITHfJ^nd 
without any clear and apparent cause, \vc rmd Warwick in open 
rebellion, animated by a deadly bptred to the King, refusing, 
from first to last, all overtures of conciliation ; and sr) doicrmined 
is his vengeance Hult be bows a pride, hitherto morbidly sus- 
edible, to the vehement insolence of Margaret of Anjou, and 
lonns alliance with (hc*Lancastrian party, in the 

destruction^ of which his whole life had previously been employed ! 

Herc^ then, where History leaves us in the dark — where our 
curiosity is the most excited, Fiction gropes amidst tin? ancient 
chronicles, and seeks to detect and to guess the truth. And then, 
Fiction, accustomed to deal with the human heart, seizes upon 
the paramount importance of a Fact which the modern historian 
has been contented to place amongst dubious and collateral causes 
of dissension. We find it broadly an\J strongly staled, by Hall 
and others, that Edward had coarsely attempted the virtue of one 
of the Earl’s female relations. “And farther it errelh not from 
the truth says Hall , “that the King did attempt a thing once in 
the Earl’s house, which was nitich against the Earl’s honesty; - - 
but whether it was the daughter or the niece,” mlds the chronic- 
ler, “was not, for both their honours , openly known; hulAwrc/y 
such a thing \va?> afleinpled by King Edward,” tVe. 

Any one at all familiar with Hall, (and, indeed, with ail our 
principal chroniclers, except Fahyan,) will not expert any accu- 
rate precision as to the date he assigns for the outrage. He awards 
toil, therefore, (Tie satiic dale he erroneously gi\(‘s to Warwick’s 
other grudges , (viz. , a period brought some years low er by all ju- 
dicious historians,) — a dale at which Warwick was still Edward’s 
fastest friend. 

Once grant the probability of this insult to the Earl (the pro- 
bability is conceded at once by the more recent historians , and nv 
ceived without scruple as ^ fact by Kapiu, llahingloii. and Carte), 

hold Fnen ha\e (hold) other language.” Ver\ prohahh , for the hou'fe- 
hold men were the eoiirt ereatores always at variance with Warwick, and 
held, no doulu, the same lanmiage tbev had lK‘en in the hahil of head- 
ing before. * 
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and the ^hulc obscurity \vhich involves ibis memorable qiiami 
»*.^shcs at once. Here was. Indeed, a wrong never to be for^ 
given, and yet never to.be proclaimed* As Hall impllb, tb# 
honour^of the Karl was implicated in httsbiog the Scandal, and tbe 
honour of Kdward in concealing the ofllniM. — That, If ever the 
insult were attempted, it must have bcenjWl previous tO the Eart’S 
declared hostility, is clear. OlTencC^ of that kind Jhvriwmefl^. to 
immediate action at the (itst, or else, if they stoop tojwidaattia- 
tion , the more efrectually to avenge afterwards, tbe ontbreak bldeO 
its seasonable time. But the time scleclad by tbe Earl for his oiit<-" 
break ^^as the \crY worst he could have chosen, and attests the in- 
fluence of a sudden passion — a new and uncalculatcd cause of 
resentment. He had no forces collected — be had not even sounded 
his own brother-in-law, Lord Stanley, (since he was uncertain of 
his intciitionsj while,* but a few months before, had be felt any 
desire to dethrone the King, he could either have suffered him to 
he crushed by the popular rebellion the Karl himself had quelled, 
or ha^e disposed of his person as he pleased, when a guest at his 
own (!a^t!e of Middichani. His e\ideut want of all preparation 
and hueliiought — a want which dro\e into rapid and compulsory 
flight from Kngland the Baron to whose banner, a few months 
afterwards, floeketl sixty thousand men — pro>es that the cause 
of his alienation wa? fresh and recent. 

If, then, the cause we have referred to, as mentioned by 
Hall and others, seems the most probable we can find, (no other 
cause for sucli abrupt hostility Ix'ing discernible,) the dale for it 
must he placed where it is in this work — ^i/., just prior to the 
Karl's revolt. The next question is , who could have been the lady 
thus offended, whether a ISicce or Daughter; scarcely a Niccc. 
For Warwick had one married brother. Lord Montagu, and 
several sisters, hut the sisters were married to lords who remained 
friendly to Kdw ard and Montagu seems to have had no daughter 

• K\rrj»Lth<* sisters niarritMl to Lor<i^'t(7hu{ih ami Lord Oxford. 
Itut or rather his sou, broke into rebellion, it was (Sr 

soinr ciMi^e in \^lnch Warwick did not sjiiipalhize. for by Warwick him- 
self was that rebellion put down; nor eouUI the mrerieved lady have been 
a d.it.Kh(< r of Lord Oxford's, for he was a staneh, tboiieh not avowed, 
Lancastrian , and seems to have carefully kepi Wloof fronr the Court. 
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out of childhood while that nobleman himself did not share 
Warwick’s rebeliion at the first, but continued to enjoy the 
BdenctMbf Edward. We cannot reasonpbly, then, ronceive the 
uncle to have been so much more re\^ngeful than the paTents — 
the legitimate guardians of the honour of a daughter. It is , there- 
. forev more probable that the insulted maiden should have been 
one ot Lhrd Warwick’s daughters, and this is the general belief. 
Catie ^talnlj^ declares it was Isabel. But Isabel it could hardly 
have been; she was then married to Edward's brother, the Duke 
of Clarence, and within a month of her coii(incmcnt. The Earl 
bad only one other daughter, Anne, then in the (lower of her 
youth; and though Isabel appears to have possessed a more stri- 
king character of beauty, Anne must have had no inconsiderable 
charms to have won the love of the Lancastrian Prince Edward, 
and to have inspired a tender and human aih^ction in Richard Duke 
of Gloucester**. It Is also noticeable, ijiatwhcn, not as Shakc- 

Montagu’s wife could have !>een little more Ihaii Ihirly at the lime 
of his death. She married tvgain, ai^d had a famiiv hv her srrond 
husband. 

•• Not only does Majeriis, the Fle’iiish .\nnalist, speak of Richard's 
early afTcTtion to Anne, hul Richard's pcrtinaeil) in niarrjiog her, at a 
lime when her family was crushed and fallen, seems to (sancliou the 
assertion. True, that Richard received with her a corisiderahle portion 
of the estates of, her parents. llul*botfa Anne herself and her parents 
were attainted, and the whole properly at the disposal of the crown. 
Bichard at that time had conferred the most important services on 
Edward. He had remained faithful to him during ih»' reliellion of t'.la- 
reoce — he bad been^lie hero of the day both at Rurnet and Tewksbury. 
His reputation was then exceedingly high , and <if be bad demanded , as 
a legitimate reward , the lands of .Middlehaiii , without the bride , Edward 
could not well have refused them. He certain I v had a mu(‘h belter claim 
than the only other competitor for the ronfiscaled estates — viz, , the 
^rjured and despicable Clarence. For Anne’s reluctance to marry 
Bicbard, and the .disguise she a.ssiimed, sec Miss Strickland's Life of 
^ne of Warwick. For the honour of Anne, rather than of Richard , to 
whose memory, one crime more or less, matters but little, it may here 

®hscrvi*d that so far froti^there being any ground to suppose that 
an accomplice in the assas.sinalion of the Frince 

Edward of Lancaster, there is some ground to believe that that Prince 
was not assassinated at all, but died (as we would fain hope the grandson 
or did die) fighting manfully in the field. Harleiaii MSS.; 

Stowe s Chronicle of TewlMbury; Sharon Turner, vol. iii> p. 335. 
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<^|)earc represents , but after long solieftaftofi • and apparentlj' by 
pd^itive coercion, Anne formed her aaedlid mairtage^ ;a^ aeemi 
to have been kept carefully by RIebard from bis gay lrotiior*s 
court, and rarely, if evea, to have appeared in I«<mdon liR£d«- 
ward was no more. 1 ^ 

That considerable obscurity should always test up^'^faetV 
connected w ith Edward's meditated crime — that they ibmdi|iiever 
he published amongst the grievances of the haughty rebel, la na- 
tural from the \ery dignity of the parties, and tbecbarai^dflhe 
o(T(mk'c - that in such obscurity, sober History should not ten- 
lure loo far on the hypothesis suggested by the chronicler, is right 
and laudable. Hut probably it will be conceded by all, that here 
Fiction finds its lawful province, and that it may reasonably help, 
by no improbable n(>r groundless conjecture, to render connected 
and clear the most liroken and the darkest fragments of our 
annals. • 

1 ha\e judged it better partially to forestall the interest of the 
reader in my narrative, by ytating thus openly what be may ex- 
pect, than to encounter the far less favourable impression, (if be 
had been hithertho a believer in the old romance of Bona of 
Savoy*,) that the author was taking unwarrantable liberty with the 
real farts, when, in truth, it is upon the real facts, as far as 
they can be ascertained , that the author has built bis tale, and his 
boldest inventions are but deductions from the amplest evidence 
he could collect. Nay, he even ventures to believe, that who- 
ever, hereafter, shall write the history of l^dward the Fourth, 
will not disdain to avail himself of some suggestions scattered 
throughout these volumes , and tending to throw new light upon 
the events of that intricate but important period. 

It is probable that this work will prove more popular in Its 
nature than my last fiction of **Zanoni," which could only be 

• I s«^, the old romance of Bona Savoy — so far as Kdwaed*8 

rejeciioh of her hand for that of Elizabeth fJraj , is slated to have made 
the cause of his (piarrel with Warwick. Hut I do not deny the possibility 
that such a marriage had been contemplated and advised by Warwick, 
though he neither sought to negotiate it, noy was wroi^ed by Bdward's 
preference of his fair subject. 



fdlflifil by Ibose interested in the examination of the various 
probtrap in homan life vbich it attempts to sohe. Itut rrfflri 
fictieiraf however different and distinct their treatment, ftre eon- 
strueted on those principles of art to which , in all niy later w orks, 
however imperfect my success, I have sought at least steadily to 
lidhm* 

my mind, a writer should sit down to compose a Fiction as 
a painter prepares to compose a picture. His first care should be 
the inception of a whole as lofty as his intellect can grasp — as 
haroionlons and complete as bis art can accomplish ; his second 
care> Ihe character of the interest which the details are inlendedi 
fosostaio. 

It is when we compare works of imagination in writing, with 
works of imagination on the canvas, that we can best form a 
critical idea of the different schools which exist in each ; lor com- 
mon both to the author and the painter are those styles whirh wo 
call the Familiar , the Picturesque, and the Intellectual, lly re- 
curring to this comparison we can without much diniculty classify 
works of Fiction in their proper Older, and estimate the rank they 
should severally hold. The intellectual will probably nexer be the 
most widely popular for the moment. He who prefers to study in 
this school must be prepared for much depreciation, for its greatest 
excellences, even if he achieve them , are not the most obxioiis to 
the many. In discussing , for instance , a modern work , we hear 
Upraised, perhaps, for some striking passage, some prominent 
character; but whe^ do we ever hear any comment on its linriiiony 
of coostruction, on its fulness of design , on its ideal character, — 
on its essentials, in short, as a work of art? What xve hear most 
valued in the picture, we often find the most neglected in the 
book — viz., the composition; and this, simply, hecause in 
England painting is recognised as an art , and estimated according 
to definite theories. But in literature , w e judge from a taste never 
fo|;med — from a thousand ^irejud ices and ignorant piwdileciions. 
Wc do not yet comprehend that the author Is an arliS, and that 
the true rules of art by which he should be tested are precise and 
immutable. Hence the singular and fantastic caprices of the 
popular opiuion — its^exaggerations of praise or censure — its 
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passion and rc-artion. At one while, its iolmn contempt for 
M cii-ds worth — at another » Us absurd idoktrj* At one srbile wo 
are s(uq;ied by the noisy oelebrtty of Byron — slonotber, we ere 
calmly told that he can scarcely be called a poet« Each of these 
variations in the public is implicitly followed by the vulgar 
criticism; And as a few years back our journals vied widl etdi 
other in ridiculing Wordsworth for the faults which he ^ not 
possess, they >ie now with each other in eologioms upon the 
merits which be has never displayed. 

These \iolei)t fluctuations betray both a public and a criticism 
utterly unschooled in the eletnentary principles of literorj art, aod 
entitle the humblest author to dispute the censure of the hour, 
while the^ ou^hl to render the greatest suspicious of its praise. 

It in. then, in conformity, not with any presumptuous coo- 
victioti of his own sii(>criority . but with his commoD eiperience 
and common sense. (Init c\cry author who addresses an English 
audience in serious earnest is permitted to feel that his ftoal sen- 
tence rests not with the jury before which he is first heard. The 
literary history of the day consists of a series of judgments set 
aside. 

But this uncertainty must more essentially betide every stu- 
dent, howoer lowly, in the school i ha>e called the Intellectual, 
which must ever he more or less at variance with the popular 
canons ; it is its hard necessity to and disturb the lazy quietude 
of \nlgar taste, for unless it did so, it could neither elevate nor 
mo>c. He who resigns ihe Dutch art for the It^^lian must continue 
through the dark to oiplorc the principles upon which he founds 
his design — to which lie adapts his execution; in hope or in de- 
spondence, still faithful to the theory which cares less for the 
amount of interest created , than for the sources from which the 
interest is to b«* draw n — seeking in action the movement of the 
grander passions , or the subtler springs of conduct — seeking in 
repose the tt^louring of intellectual hearty. 

Thc*Lmy and the High of Art are not very readily comprehend- 
ed ; they depend not upon the worldly degree or the physical con- 
dition of the characters delineated; they depend entirely upon the 
quality of the emotion which the characters are intended to ex- 



tIi., whether of sympathy for something low , or of 
mimtioii for somethiog high. I^ere is nothing high in a boor's 
headhy Teniers — there is nothing low ki a boor's head by Guido. 
Whal makes the difference between ahe two? — The absence or 
IHresenee of the Ideal! But every one can judge of the merit of 
first — for it is of the Familiar school it requires a con- 
noisseur to see the merit of the last , for it is of the Intellectual. 

I have the less scrupled to leave these remarks to ca^il or to 
sarcasm, because this Fiction is probably the last with which I 
shall trespass upon the Public, and 1 am desirous that it shall 
contain, alleast, my avowal of the principles upon which it and 
its later predecessors have been composed ; you know- well , how- 
ever others may dispute the fact, the earnestness with which 
those principles have been meditated and^pursued, — with high 
desire , If but with poor results. 

It is a pleasure to feel that the aim^ which I >alue more than 
the success, is comprehended by one, whose eiquisilc taste as a 
critic is only impaired by lha* far ra|;er quality — the disposition to 
oner-estimate the person you profess Ko esteem! Adieu, my 
sincere and valued friend ; and accept as a mute token of gratitude 
and regard, these last flowers gathered in the Garden where we, 
so often, have roved together. 

E. L.B. 


London, January, iS43. 
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Till: oi maiimadike xevile. 

I. 

Hm- nasiiiiK- unmnd uf old 

K?»Tw \Hi>, beyond the still pleasant » but, even then, no 
longer s{»litary hatulel ot (haring, a bri)aU space broken, here nod 
there, by scattered hou>es niul At'uerablc pollards, in the early 
spring of 1 4(i7 , presenietl ihe lural scene lor the sports and pas- 
times of ibe inhabitants ol Wesinmisler and London. Scarcely 
iii'cd we say (lint open spares tor (lie popular gnt^ies and di\ersions 
were then numerous in tiie subuibs of the metropolis. (Grateful 
to some, Ibe fresh pooN of Islington; to others, the grass-bare 
lields of Finsbury: to all, the hedgeless plains of >asl Mile-end. 
Hut the site to A'hich we are now siiminoued, was a new and maiden 
holiday ground, lately bestowed upon the townsfolk of WeSl- 
iniiisler , by the powerful Karl of Warwick. 

liaised b>' a Aerdaut slope abo\e lbt| low tnarshgrown soil qf 
Westiiiinstff , the ground cummiinicated to the left with the Brook- 
fteids, through which stoic the peaceful Ty-bourne» and com- 
manded prospects, on all sides fair, and on each side^varied. Be- 
hind, rose the twin green hills of HampstcalB and Highgate, with 

T^e fast vf tkf Harunt. 1 . 


Ike upland park and chase of Mar)1)one — iis stately manor-ho use^ 
lialf hid In woods. In front, might be seen the Convent 
Itepera^ dedicated to St. lames — now a 4)aiace ; tluMi , tujhe h it, 
¥orkHoa$e/ now Whitehall; farther (^), the spires ol Westininvtir 
Jkbheyandihe gloomy tower of the Sanctuary; next, the Palace, 
Kliltl ilolmlwark and vawmure, soaring from the ri>er; while, casl- 
ward« and nearer to the scene, stretched the long hush-gro\\ti 
paosafO of the Strand, picturesquely \aried with hridges, and 
flanked to the right by the embattled halls of feudal nobles , or the 
inns of the no less powerful pr^ates — while sombre and huge, 
amidst hail imd inn, loomed the gigantie niins of the Sinoy, de- 
m^isbed in the insurrection of Wat Tyler. Farlher on , and farther 
•yet» the aye wandered over tower, and gate, and arch, and spire, 
.^Hh frequent glimpses of the broad sunlit ri\er, and the opposite 
shore crowned by the palace of Lambeth,* and the church of St. 
Mary Ovcrics, till the indistinct cluslerid hattletnent^ around the 
Fortress-Palatine bounded the curious ga/e. As \\ha(e\er is new 
is for a while popular, so to this pastime-ground, on th<' day 
treat of, flocked, not only the idfers of Westminster, but the 
lordlier dwellers of Lud-gate and the Fletc, and the wealthier citi- 
tens of tumultuous Chepe. 

The ground was well suited to the purpose to which it was de- 
voted. About the outskirts, indeed, there were swamjts and lish- 
pools; but a considerable plot towards the centre presented a level 
sward, already worn bare and brown by the feet of the innltiuide. 
From this, towa^^fis the left, extended alleys, some reeenlly 
plauted, intended to afford, in summer, cool and shady places 
for the favourite game of bowls; while scattered clumps, cbielly 
of old pollards, to the right, broke the space agreeably enough 
into detached portions , each of which afforded its separate pastime 
or «divcrsion. Around were ranged many carts, or waggons — 
horses of all sorts and value were led to and fro , while their owners 
’tyere at sport. Tents , awqings , hostels — temporaryJmildings — 
stages for showmen and jugglers — abounded , and gVe the scene 
the appearance of a fair. But what particulary now demands our 

The resftleiice of the Archbishops of York. 
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iiltrnlion uas a broad plot in 11i^j|jroQod » d^kifed to theoobk 
nrVt*rsion of arrhery. The roigntn|^Boa8€ of ITelrk owed mutrlii of 
ils» military surrchs to ihc supcrion^ of the bownieo tiiider its 
banners, and the Londoners themselves were jeslotis oCtMr re-* 
putation in this inartiai aeeomplishment. For die lail 
notxsithstandin}; the warlike nature of the tirties^ Ibe priOiElie Ilifttie 
bow, in the intervals of peace, had been more 
eti wise to the rulers. lioth the king a rnl bis loyal 
taken nnieh pains to enforee the due exercise of “GodSes iQStm-* 
mente,"* upon which, more tfian all else, an edict bad dedafod' 
*• the liberties and hofnnir (If England principally rested!" 

And numerous now was the attendance, not only ofthecitizeos^ 
the burghers, and the idle populace, but of the g&y and gallant 
nobles who surrounded the court of Edward IV., then in the prime 
of his youth : the handsomest . the gnxest , and the bravest prince 
in Ehristendorn. • 

The ro\al tournaments , (which were, however, waning from 
their anci(‘nl lustre to kindle afresh , and to expire in the reigns of 
the succeeding Tudors,^ restricted to (he amusements of knigllt 
and noble, im doubt presented more of pomp and splendour tbaa"^ 
tin* motley and mixed assembly of all ranks that now grouped! 
around the competitors for the silver arrow, or listened to the^ 
itiner.ml jongleur, dissour, or minstrel; — or, seated under th0 
.stntued shade of the edd trees, indulged with eager looks, and 
hands often wandering lo (heir dagger hilts, in Ihc absorbinf^ 
passion of the dire ; biit,no Inter and earlier s%*nes of revelry ever, 
perhaps, exhibited (bat heartiness of enjoyment , that universal 
holiday, which aliended this mixture of every class, and established^ 
a rude equality for the hour — between the knight and theretainer> 
the burgess and the courtier. 

The Hevolution that placed Edward IV. upon the throne, liad» 
in fact, been a popular one. Not only had the valour and mo- 
deration of his father Hichard, Duke of York, bequeathe^ a 
heritage obaU'ection to his brave and accomplished son — not only 
were the most beloved of the groat barons, the leaders of his 

* So eall(*(l emphatically by Bishop Latim<*r. in hiS iw^lebrated dixth 
.Sermon. 
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imt the KI ihi; himself » jM^Tfrrom inclination, partly from 
pehcii spared bo pains to i^a^e good graces of that slowly risi^ 
ea then important part of the population — the Middle 
He was the first hing who (^scended, w ithout V)ss of 
dignity and respect, from (he society of his peers and princes , to 
Jfljn familiarly iq the feints and diversions of the incrchant and the 
lltmr* lord mayor and council of London were admitted , on 
moreliqii ainf solemn occasion, into the deliberations of tlieLuurt ; 
and Edward had not long since, on the coronation of his queen, 
inach to the discontent of ccrtafti of his barons, conferred the 
Knighthood of the Bath upon four of fiie citizens. On the other 
hand, though Edward’s gallantries — the only vice which tended 
to diminish his popularity with the sober burgesses — were little 
worthy of his station, bis frank, joyous familiarity with his in- 
lerfors, was not debased by the bufloonerTcs that had led to the 
reverses and the aw ful fate of two of his ro^al predecessors. '1 here 
must have been a popular principle, indeed, as well as a po|>ular 
frncy, involved in the steady ami ardent adherence which tln^ po- 
'pulatioD of London, in particular, and most of the great cities, 
Olhibited to the person and the catn:e of Edward the Eonrih. 
There was a feeling that his reign was an advance, iti eisili/ation, 
upon the monastic virtues of Henry VI., and the stern ferocity 
which accompanied the great qualities of “ J he l oreign Woman, ” 
ns the people styled and regarded his haughty consort, Margaret 
of Aojbu. While thus the gifts, the courtesy, and the policy of 
the young sovereign jnnde him popular with the middle classes, he 
©wed the allegiance of the more powerful barons and the fa\our of 
the rural population to a man who stood colossal amidst the iron 
images of the Age — the greatest and the last of the old Norman 
Chivalry — kinglicr in pride, in slate, in possessions, and in 
renown, than the king himself - Richard Nevile, Earl of Salis- 
bury and Warwick. 

^Tbis princely personage,^n the full vigour of his age^possessed 
all the attributes that endear the noble to the herd. Hii valour in 
the field was accompanied with a generosity rare in the captains of 
the time« He valued himself on sharing the perils and the hard- 
aillps of bis m*cancst •G4dier. Mis haugbtincsss to the great was 



not inronipatiblc with frank to the lawly. BIs wetlUl WIS 

crrornious , but it was equalted by mtmagiii&e^Eicei ilidi resdtttiedl 
popular by his lavish hospiralily. N|> kss 4}uMi Utirf j tboiiaatt4 
]>ersons are said to have feasted daily at the op^ tables witb wbidl 
he allured to his countless castles the stros^fbHids grateftti 
liearls of a martial and unsettled population. Hore biii^ty tbao 
ambitious , he was feared because he avenged all alllroiif^/aild yet 
not envied , because he seemed above all favour. 

The holiday on the archery-ground was more than usually glQf; 
for the rumour had spread from the court to the city, that Edwara 
was about to increase his pAwor abroad , and to repair what he had, 
lost in the eyes of Knrope, through his marriage with Elizabeth 
tiray - by alijing his sister Margaret with the brother of Louis XI. « 
nml that no less a person than the Earl of Warwick had been the 
day before selected as ambassador on the important occasion. 

Various opini(»ns w#re enlerl^iined upon the preference given 
to France in this alliance. o\er the rival candidate for the hand of 
the [irincess - >i/., the Coiy^l de f'.harolois, afterwards Charles 
the Hold , Duke of lltirgundy. 

“ByV Lady said a stout citizen , about the age of fifty , “but 
I am not o\er pleased with this French marriage-making! I would 
liefer the stout Karl were going to France with hows and bills, than 
sarcenets and satins. What will become of our trade with Flan-> 
ders — an>wer me that , Master Stokton? The House of York is 
a good house, and the King is a good king, but trade is trade. 
K>cry man must draw water to his own mill.”# 

“Hush, Master Heyford!'* said a small lean man in alight- 
grey siircoat. “The King fines not talk about W'hat the king docs. 
It ’s ill jesting with lions. Kemeniher William >Valker, hanged 
for saving his son should be heir to the crown.’" 

“Troth,'" answered Master Heyford, nothing daunted, for 
he belonged to one of the most pow erful corporations of London — 
“it was but a scurvy Pepperer* who^made that joke. But a joke 
from a Worshipful goldsmith , who has monies and influence , and 
a fair w ife of his own , whom the King himself has been pleased to 


• Old name for^Grocer. 
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CKHnm^, ts anotlicr gaes»#ort|<fTOaller. But hero 's my j?rnve- 
irtM§9d Wdmaii, who contrives to pick up theJast ^'o«^p 

istir'f inkd has a deep e|l into millstones. Why, hu,^ there 
say, Nicholas Iklwyn ! — »ho would ha>e Unnij^ht to 
tMIhdi irith lhatl>OW> a good half cfl taller than thyself? Me- 
IIkmi ve^ too sober and studious for such iiiuu-nt'-arms 

please you. Master llcyfori,” answered the jutsou 
tlihs Idoressed — a young man, pale and lean, though sinewy 
alid large-boned, with a countenance of great intelligence, but a 
allow and somewhat formal manner ot^speech, and a strong pro- 
vincial accent — “An* it please you , King Kdward's edict ordains 
every Englishman to have a bow of his own height; and he who 
neglects the shaft on a holiday, forfeiteih one halfpenny and some 
honour. For the rest, methinks that the citizens of Lotidon will 
become of more worth and potency every jaenr; and it shall not he 
my fault if I do not, though bu* a humble headman to your wor- 
shipful mastership , help to make them vo." 

“Why, that *s well said, lad; hut if the Londoners prosper, 
it is because they ha>e nobles in their gipsires,** not bows in 
their hands/' 

“Thiokest thou, tlien, Master Heyford, that any king at a 
pinch would leave them the gip^ire, if they could not protect it 
with the bow? That Age may have gold, let not Youth dcs|>ise 
iron/' 

“Body o' me ! ”^ried Master Heyford , “hut ihoii hadst belter 
curb in thy tongue. Though I have my jest — as a rich man and a 
corpulent — a lad who has his way to make good sliotild be silent 
and ~ but he 's gone.*' 

“Where hooked you up that young jin k-fish?” said Muster 
Stokton — the thin mercer, who hod reminded the goldsmith of 
the fate of the grocer. 

^ “Why he was meant f^r the cowl, hut hismolhet, a widow, 
at bis own wish, let him make choice of the flat cap. Lie* was the 
best 'prentice ever I had. By the blood of St. Thomas, he will 


* (iip'^ire, a*kiini of pouch worn at the gintle. 
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push his way in good time; he hfts a head^ Blaster Stokton a 
iivi j ~ and an car ; and a great b% fl^ of ejes alwajO lookiOB^ WH 
I’ar something to his proper advantage.** 

In tlie meanwhile, the goldsmith's headman Imd walkod 
Mireiy up to the Arehery CiKmnd, and even aod iraftf 

as he (tius repaired to a pastime, there was soin^^Oteadly^t 
staid, and business-like. 

The >ouihs af his cla^ and railing were at that day 
ferent from their equals in this. Many of them the sOos ofprOtilH 
rial retainer^ , some e\en of franklins and gentlemen^ tboIrcblM*- 
hood had made tiiem familiar with the splendour and the sports oC 
knightho(Kj; they had learned to wrestle, to cudgel, to pitch the 
bar or the quoit, to draw the bow , and to practise the SWOrd and 
Iniekler, before transplanted from the \illagc green to the city 
stall. And , e\ en then f the constant broils and wars of the Unie-* 
the exatnple of their belters — the holiday spectacle Of mimic 
strife and, nbo>e all* the powerful and corporate association 
they formed amongst themsches — tended to make them as wild» 
as jo\ial, and as di<s(dntea of young fellows as their posterity 
are now s(dier , (arefni, and discreet. And as Nicholas Alwyn 
passed h> , with a slight inelinati(»ii of his head, two or three 
loud, swaggering, lodd-looking grou[)s of apprentices — their 
shaggj hair streaming o\er their shoulders — their caps on one 
side - their siiorl cloaks of blue , torn or patched, though stiH 
passabi> new their bludgeons under their arms — and their 
whole appearance ami manner not very dissimiliar from the Ger» 
man collegians in the last century — the eonfPast of his prim ncil . 
dress , his precise walk , and the feline care with which he stepped 
aside from any patches of mire lliat might sully the soles of hii 
square-toed shoes, (which studimisly auiided the two extremes Of 
the fashion — the upturned point, ami the preposterous widik 
which, re\ersing the shape of the human foot, made the toe re* 
semble tlie base of a triangle ,) w as^ no doubt, such as would 

ba\e deljglited his anxious mother. • 

The idle api»rcntices winked and whispered, and lolled out 
their tongues at him as he passed. ‘M)h! but that must be aS 
good as a Ma^-Fair day — sober Nick Alw^n's maiden flight of the 
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sliftfik Hollo , paissant arehor^ •^talce care of ihc frnslinj;s yonder ! 
Lo<^ tills way vhen tho« and then woe to the other sidrT’’" 

Teil^llg UifiSO aod maaif similar specimens of the tiurnour of 
^^^kdgne, apprentices, however, followed their quondam 
/t^lfeagiie, and slewed their way inf(> the crowd gathered around 
llie eompetito^S at itie butts; and it was at this spot , eonimnnding 
a view h{ the whole space, that the spectator might well have 
farmed some Motion of the vast following of the of Ne^ile. 

For everywhere along the front lines — oerywIuTO in the scattered 
groups r-* might be seen, glistening in the sunlight, the armorial 
had^i^pf (hat mighty family. The Pied Hull, which was the pro- 
per ’0^}2ance^ of the JVeviles, was principally home by the 
S^Ulileroos kinsmen of P2arl Warwick, who rejoiced in the Nevile 
Heme* The Lord Montagu, Warwick’s brother, to whom the 
Hiog had granted the forfeit title and esiau^n of tin* Karls of North- 
lunberland, distinguished his own retainers, h(»we>er, by the 
special crest of the ancient Monlauus — a (iryplMui issuant from 
a ducaf crown. Hut far more niiuicrotis than Hull or (iryphou 
(numerous as either seemed) we:e*llie badges b(»rne by lho>e who 
ranked themselves among the peculiar followers (»f the great Karl 
nf Warwick: — The cognizance of the Hear and Ragged Stalf, 
which he assumed in right of the Heain hamps , w hom he repre- 
sented through his wife, the heiress of the Lords of Warwick, 
was worn in the hats of the more gentle and well-born clansmen 
and follow'ers, while the Hagged StalT alone was worked, front 
and back, on the scarlet jackets of hi'H mor<‘ humble and pers<«nal 
retaipers. It was J matter <»f popular imlire and admiraliim , ibat 
io tbfSe who bore these badges, as in the wearers of the hat and 
staff of the ancient Spartans, might he traced a grave loftiness of 
bearing, as if they belonged to another caste — another race than 
the herd of men. Near the place where the rivals for the silver 
arrow were collected, a lordly party had reined in their palfreys, 
and conversed with each otjjcr, as the judges of the iichi were mar- 
shaltiog the competitors. 

“Who,*’ said one of these gallants, “who is that corncly 


The Pie® Bull the ongnizancf* — the Hun Bull’s head the rrrvt. 



yolni;; fellow just below «s, cofoizance of the Bolt 

OK [lis hat ? He has the air of one f know/’ 

never saw him before, my Lard of HarUiilii^leriafid,” 
an«;\\eren, with an inclination of respect, One of tbe feoileaiea 
thus addressed , “hut, parJhcu , he who knowfall the NevilesdI'y 
eye, must know half England.” The Lord Moil^fOt ^though 
at that mornenl invested with the titles of the Pcrcf'^giyif.Jhlt ©ame 
Karl Warwick's brother i< kno^ to history, and hls 

rif;hlful name , he shall therefore be designated in these pafiO; 
the Lord H<mtavu smiled graciously at this remark, and a molv 
iniir through the cr(»wd announced that the competition for ItbO 
siUcr arrow wa'^ about to c«>mmence. The butts, formed of turf, 
with a small wliite mark faslened to the centre by a very minute 
])ei; , were placed apart , one at each end , at the distance of eleven 
store >ards. At the eitreriiity, where the shooting commenced, 
the crowd assetnblctl , taking care to keep clear from the opposite 
butt, a*» the warning word of “Fast” was thundered forth ; but 
eager was the general inuriiiur, and many were the wagers given 
and accepted , as some well-kriown archer tried his chance. Near 
the butt, that now formed the target, stood the marker with his 
white wand; and the rapidity with which archer alter archer dis- 
charged his shaft, and then, if it missed, hurried across the 
ground to f»ick it up, (for arrows were dear enough not to be 
lightly lo*.t,) amidst the jeers and laughter of the bystanders, was 
highlN animated ami diverting. As yet, however, no marksman 
had hit the w hile , though many had gone close to it , when Nicho- 
las Alwyii stepped forward; and there was something so iin-war- 
Itke ill his whole air, so prim in his gait, so careful in his de- 
liberate survey of the shaft, and his precise adjustment of the 
leathern gauntlet that protected the arm from the painful twang of 
the string, that a general hurst of laughter from the bystanders at- 
tested their anticipation of a signal failure. 

‘‘‘Fore heaven!" said Montagu, “he handles his bow’ an* it 
were a yard measure. One would thirTk he were about to bargaifi 
for the how-string, he eyes it so closely.” 

“And now," said Nicludas, slowly adjusting the arrow , “a 
shot fetr the honour of old Westmoreland ! And as he spoke, the 



arrow spraof gallantiy fortlf, i^%iivercd in the \cry heart of the 
wfailek There was a gi^ral fhoveincnl of surprise amon^ie 
SfktSBlalOfS , as the marwr thrice shook his warni over his head. 

as iodiShr^ot to their respect as he had be(^) to their 
ridleide, turoad roatid and said, \vtf\h a signifiraiit f^Ianee at the 
Silent WOihles ^ springals of London can take care of our ii, 

*^*Thsse fellows wax insolent. Oar good king spoils them, ' 
saidliantagu , with a cur) of his lip. 1 wish some young squire 
ofrftotler blood would not disdain a shot for the .Nesile against the 
^ftsman. How say you, fair Sir*?”, And, with a primely cunr- 
.fesy of mien and smile, Lord Montagu turned to tiie wmng man he 
had noticed , as wearing the cognizance of the f irst House in Kng- 
land. The bow' was not the eustornary weapon of the well-horn; 
but still, in youth, its exercise formed ono»r)f the acromplislimenis 
of the future knight, and eu'u jiririccs did not disdain . on a po- 
pular holiday , to match a shaft against the yeoman's cli>lh->ard/ 
The young man thus addressed , and whose honest , open , hand- 
some, hardy face augured a frank i«id fearless nature, bowed In*' 
head in silence, and then slowly adveueing to the umpires , cra\eil 
permission to essay bis skill, and to borrow the loan of a shaft and 
bow'. Leave given and the weapons lent — as the joung gentleman 
took his stand, his comely perjjon, his dress of a belter ijuality 
than that of the competitors liilherlo, ami, aho\e all, the Ne^ilc 
badge worked in sil^e^ on his bat, di\erled the general attention 
from Nicholas Ahv}n. A mob is usually ineliued to arislorratic 
predilections, amPa murmur of goodwill and expectation greeted 
him, when he put aside the gauntlet olfered to him , and said, ** In 
iny }outh 1 was (aught so to brace the how that the string should 
not touch the arm ; and (hough elexeii score xards i>e but n bo> ‘s 
distance, a good archer will lay his body into bis bow ** as imicii as 
if he were to hit the Ijlafiv four hundred yards awa\ 

• • At a Ljlrr period. Ileifi^ >111. a mateli fr»r llo-liesl 

in his Kingdom, His arroinplistiiiieiil tn redilar) , and <h>lnigois|jrtl 

alike his visr f;iiher and bis pious son. 

** falte r laiighl me lo la\ iii\ f»od\ in iri\ ho\^ Ac., said La- 
timer in his W(dt-Knowii^senii(>ii before Mdward Thr Ifi.sbop 



“ A tall follow this ! said M6tiAM0i; ^'aod one^ I wot, Irom 
the :>orlh /' as the young gallant lilted^ shaft 10 ibe bow* And 
grVeful and artistic was the attitude he asantned, Ae he^ aligbtlx 
ioclinod , the foot (irmly planted , the left a little In idvanee, and 
the strotchod sinews of the bof>-hand alone evinoii^ that inlO tbtl 
grasp was pressed the whole strength of the and l^fel 
frame. 1 he public eipectatiun was not disappointcdMlf^fOlllb 
perCoriiied the feat considertM of all the most dexterous, ^w^orfOW 
disdaining the white mark, struck the small peg which faslOjWWlf'^il 
to the butts, and which seemed literally invisible to the bystandiili^; 

“ Holy St. Dunslan ! tlier« 's but one man who can beat me %' 
that sort that 1 know of,” muttered Nicholas, “and I little expected 
to s(‘e him lake a bite out of his own hip." Willi that he approached 
his .successful rival. 

“Well, Master .Mahnaduke said he, “ it is many a year 
since yon showe<l me that trick at your father, Sir Guy’s — God 
rest him ! lUil I scarce take it kind in you to heat your own coun- 
tryman ! ” 

“ Beshrew iiiel ” cried ihe'youlh, and his cheerful features 
brightened into hearty and cordial pleasure; “ but if 1 secin thee, 
as it seems to me, my old friend and foster-brother, Nick Alwju, 
this is the hafipiest hour I ha>e known for many a day. But stand 
hack and let me look at thee, maik! Thou! thou a tame London 
trailer! Ha I ha ! — is it possible?’’ 

“HonI, Mailer .Marmaduke answered Nicholas, “every 
crow think*' his own bard bonniest , as they say in the North. We 
will talk of this anon, an* thou wilt honour nH\ I suspect the 
archery is o\er now. Few will think to mend that shot.” 

And here, indeed, the umpires advanced , and their chief — 
an old mercer, who had once borne arms, and indeed been a 
volunteer at the fhKlle of Toulon — declared that the contest was 
over, “I'ulcss,” he added, in the spirit of a lingering fellow- 
feeling with, the Londoner, “this yoiuig fellow, whom I shall 


also tioroiii ol»sor%rs. thal “ft is hosi lo gisr (hr how so much bending 
that (hr string iirrd nrM r (ouch thr arm. Thi.s. ’ he adds, “is practised 
by many good arrhris with whom 1 uiii aequaiuWd.” 



]ie||«l0seettl alderouil days, ^ill demand another 

fer as jet there h|Afll^i)een but one prick each at the butts/* 

"•;*N8J, master,** returned Alwyn, “I have met with my Ret- 
and* afteri®,** be added, imJifferently, “the silver arrow, 
though a prettji^blc enough , is over light in its weight.” 

“Worshipflrfir Sir/' said the young IVe\ile, with e(iual gene- 
«>sKy,,/*ljl>innot accept the prize for a mere trick of the craft 

ivas already disposed of by l^Iasier Alvyn’s arrow. More- 
0^^ ihe contest was intended for the Londoners , and I am but 
imfuterloper — beholden to their courtesy for a practice of skill — 
liW even the loan of a bow — wherefore the silver arrow' be gi\cn 
to Nicholas Alwyn.” 

“That may not be, gentle Sir,” said the umpire, e\ien(ling 
the prize. “Sithence Alwyn \ails of himself, it is tliinc, by might 
and by right.” 

The Lord Montagu bad not been itiaUenti^e to this dialogue, 
and he now said , in a loud lone that silenced the crowd , “ Voiing 
Badgeniau , thy gallantry pleases me no le-'S than thy skill. Take 
the arrow, for thou hast won it; bdt, as thou seemest a new comer, 
it is right thou shouldst pay thy tax upon entry — this be my ta'^k. 
Come hither, I pray Ihcc, good Sir,’* and the nobleman graciously 
beckoned to the inerccr; “ be these five nobles the pn/e of what- 
ever Londoner shall acquit himself best in the bold Kngli>h corn- 
bat of quartcr-statr, and the prize be given in this young archer’s 
name. Thy name, youth?” 

“Marmadukc N’evilc, good my lord.” 

Montagu smiled, and the umpire withdrew to make the an- 
nouncement to the bystanders. The proclamation was received 
with a shout that traversed from group to group, and line to line, 
more hearty from the love and honour attached to the name of Ne- 
vile, than even from a sense of the gracious generosity of Karl 
Warwick’s brother. One man alone, a sturdy, well-knit fellow, 
in a franklin’s Lincoln l^oadcloth, and with a hood half-drawn 
bver bis features , did not join the popular applause.* “These 
Yorkists,” he muttered, “know well how to fool the pcopbr.’* 

Meanwhile, the young Nevile stilt stood by the gilded siirnip 
of the great noble whoihad thus honoured him, and contemplated 
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htiif that respect and iuterest^^ t f oatli’ft tniMtltm am 
fcirfs for those who have won a namc.^ 

Nl'hc irord Montagu bore a very dtfTi^l chi^ from bis 
puissant brother. Though so skilful a captafil|^ tbit bslisd never 
i)een known to lose a battle, hfrfame as a warnmn!bs„ Strange to 
say, below that of the great Karl, whose prod igiii||94S|^al|^^ 
accomplished (hose personal feats that dazzled the*^j[^iii|^i|^|^ 
revised the legendory renow fi of the earlier Norman kiMMbod* 
the caution and wariness tndec«l which Montagu dispHq^Hp, 
battle, prohahly caused his success as a general, and the injusulb' 
done tu him, (at least b} the .vulgar,) as a soldier. Rarely bad 
Lord MotUagu, tlnaigh his c<iurage was indispufahle, been known 
to ini\ personally in tlie affray. I.ike the captains of modern times« 
he contented hiinsi'lf w ith directing the inaiiieuvrcs of his men, 
and hence preser\ed lhaP iueslimahic advantage of coldness and 
ealcnlalion, which was not always characteristic of the eager 
hardihood of his brother. The character of Montagu differed yet 
more Irom that of the Karl in peace than in war. He was sup- 
posed to excel in all (hose suf>ple*arts td’the courtier, which War- 
wick neglected or despised ; and if the last was, on great occasions, 
tlie adviser of his sovereign, the other, in ordinary life, was his 
companion. Warwick owed hi< piipularily to his own large, open, 
daring, and lavish nature. The subtler Montagu sought to win, 
by care and pains , w hat (he other obtained w ithout an effort. He 
attended the various holiday meetings of the citizens, where W'ar- 
wick was rarely seen. He was smooth-spoken and courteous to 
hise(}uals, and generally affable , (hough with constraint, to his 
inferiors. He was a close observer, and not without that gewtlt$ 
for intrigue, w hich in rude ages passes for the talent of a states^ 
man. And yet in that thorough knowledgC'of the habits and ti$tOO 
of (he great mass , which gives wisdom to a ruler, he was far Ibh 
ferior to the Karl. In common with his brother, he was gifted 
with the majesty of mien which imposes ^ the eye, and his port 
and countonance were such as became the prodigal eipense of tel- 
vet , minever , gold , and jewels, by which the gorgeOus magoales 
of the day communicated to their appearance the arrogant spleUr 
dour of their power. Young gcoUeman / • said tbo £arl| after 



eyeing wUb some atteoti^iin Ibe comely archer, I am ph ased ihac 
you the name of l^vilc. Vouchsafe (o inform me to 
scion of our house we^We this day indebted for the jredil <vith 
wfalcb thou bast upborne its cognizi^^ce?” 

**I fear/' ani^ercd the youth, ^ ith a slifiht, b\il not unpraee- 
ial hesitation that my Lord of Montafru and Northumberland 
Wit! ban% fbrgivc the presumption with which 1 have lutrudi'd 
Upon tbie assembly a name borne b\’ nobles sw illustrious , espe- 
cially it belong to those lo^^s fortunate hraiuhes of hi^ family 
irhtch ha^e taken a diflVrent side from him>elf in the late unhappy 
commotions. My father was Sir (iuy Nevile, of Arsdale, in West- 
moreland.’' 

Lord Montagu’s lip lo^t its graeiou- smih‘ - he glanced «|nieklv 
at the courtiers round him , and said, grn\ely - “I grieNe |(« hear 
it. Had I known this, certes my gipsirf hn<l viill bren liw n«-hles 
the richer. It becomes not (»ne, fre^Ji from the faxair «d Kin;: 
Edward IV., to show eounlenance to the son nt a tnan , kin'‘iMan 
though he was, wlio bore ar.ns fur tin* usurpers of |,anea>'l«‘r. 1 

pray thee, Sir, todolT, heiicefoilh, a i);n]ge tlediraied only to the 
service of Koval York. No more, youn;: man; we may m*! h^ten 
to the son of Sir Guy Nevile. — Sirs, slinll we ride to see Imw the 
Londoners thrive at (juarter-statT? " 

With that, Montagu, deigning no farther rc^gard at Nc\ilv\ 
wheeled his palfrey towards a distant part of the ground , to which 
the multitude was already pressing its lurhulenl and noisy way. 

**Thou art hyd on thy namesake, fair iny lord/’ said a young 
noble, in whose dark-auhurn hair, atpiiline haughty ff'atures. 
Sparc but powerful frame, and inexpressible nir of authority ami 
command, were found all the attributes of the purest and eldest 
Norman race — the Palricians of the M'orld. 

“Dear Raoul dc Fulke," returned Montagu, coldly, “when 
thou hast reached my age of thirty and four, thou w ilt learn that no 
man’s fortune casts so bi^nid a shadow as to shelter fjotn the storm 
the victims of a fallen cause/’ 

“Not so would say thy bold brother,” answered KaouldeFulke, 
with a slight curl of his proud lip. “And 1 hold, with him, that 
ho king is so sacred 4ha( we should render to his rosenimettts our 
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vw^ kith ainl kin. (iod’s'Vot, whosoever wears the badge , and 
from iIh* sicfii, of HaonI de Pttike, shall new And me 
<HHitliofw>\erimjcli \i bother hi.s father fought for York or Lan-^ 
castor.” 

“Husti, ra^li babbler I said Monlaj^u , laughtfig gently; 
“ what *\\<)uld -Kini: Kdward say if this speech reached bhs ears? 
oV^iH^nd added the courtier, luriiiiig to tlie rC8|y 
\\(»uld liar llie lidii-^d'chanue', and in this our New Knjiliitid,, 

\\ith new uuen and new fa'^hions, affect the f«‘udai liaronage ofibo 
worn-out .Norman. Hut ihou art a gallant knight, Do Fulke^t. 
though a poor I’ourtier. " 

“‘ Ihe saints keep me sol*’ relnrned De Tulke. “From over 
gluttony, (roiii over w im'-bild>ing, from cringing to a king's leman, 
Irorn (juakiiig at a king s lV.»wn, from unbuimeting to a greasy mob, 
IroMi man }ing an old entne for \ile gold , may the saints ever keep 
Haoul de l ulke and iiis soij.s I Amen! ” 

llu'' speech, in w hicli e\ery .sentenee struck its stinging satire 
into one <tr (tther of ihe listeners, was succeeded hy an awkward 
''ilence, which .Montagu was ihd’tirst tf> break. 

*' l^ardieu I ” he said. “ when did Lord Hastings leave us? and 
what fair lace can ha\e lured the trunni?" 

“He left Us Miildenly oii the archery ground,” answered ibe 
young l.oM*ll. “ Hut as well mii:hl we track the breeze to the rose, 
as Lord Wiiliam’s sigh lf» maiil or matron.” 

While thus cou>ersetI the e;naliers, and their plumes waved, 
and their mantles glittered along the luuken ground, Marmadukc 
Nevile's eye pursued the horsemen with all that bitter feeling of 
wounded pride and impotent resentment with which Youth regards 
the first insult it receives from Power. 

H. 

The broken triiiern. 

Hoi si-Nci himself from his indignant reverie, Marmadukc Ne- 
^ilc follow ed one of the smaller streams into wbidi the crowd divi- 
<led Itself on dispersing from the archery-ground, and soon found 
iiimself iij a part of the holiday scene app«^>prialed to diversions 





less mtnlj, but no less l^iaracteristic of ihc period , than ihosf oi/ 
tbe slalf and arrow. Bei^tb an awning, under which an iiip 
landlord dispensed cakes and ale, the humorous Bourtlonr {/nm 
most Vulgar degree of aninstrel, or rather tale-teller, ) eoTlected his 
ciownlsbaodienee^^ while seated by dleuiselves — ■ apart, hut within 
.bearing— > two brirpers, in the King's livery, ctnisolcd ca^h utl» r 
Ibr tbe pOflularilY of their ribald ri\al, by wise re(leriion^> m> j/ e 
base asinre of common folk. Farther <»n, MacH^adukc started to 
behold what seemed to him the heads of giants at lea^ sii ^ards 
high; but on a nearer approach these formiilahle apparition*' re 
solved themselves to a company oC dancers upon stilts. There, 
one joculator exhibited the atiiics of his well-tutored ape — there, 
another eclipsed the nttraetioiis of the hahooii by a tnar> (‘lioU'' 
horse, that beat a tabor with his fore feet — Iliert* the mon* somhie 
7ref^ofotir y before a table raised up«ui a«lof't\ stage, prondsi-ti to 
cut off and relix the head of a sad-faced liith* Ims , who, in the 
incantiinc, was preparing his mortal Tranie for the opeiaiiou l»s 
apparently larding himself with sharp kniNesand ho<lkios. i:a»h 
of these wonder-dealers found Ids separate group ofadudrers. and 
great was the delight and loud the laughter iti the [lastiitie- gtound 
of old Cockaigne. 

M’hile Marmadukc, bewildered by this >arious hu'^tl** , vi.ired 
around him, his eye was caught by a joung niaidt n , in evident 
distress, struggling in vain to extricate herself from a iio-p (,t 
timbrel girls, or tijmht\si(»res , (as they were popularly e.dletl, ; 
who surrounded her with mocking gestures, striking their mslru- 
ments to drown ficr remonstrances, and darn ing about In t in a 
ring at every effort towards escape. The girl was modestly ainr('d, 
as one of the humbler ranks, and her wimple in much concealed 
her countenance, but there was, despite her strange and umligid- 
fied situation and evident alarm, a sort of (piiet, earnest self- 
possession — an effort to hide her terror, and to appeal io the bet- 
ter and more womanly feelings of her persecutors. In the inter- 
vals of silence from their clamour, her voice, thodgfi lo.w , char, 
well-tuned, and impressive, forcibly arrested the attention of 
young Nevite; fora that day, even more than this, (sunicienil> 
apparent as it now is, ^ there was a marked distinction in tin* itt- 
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tdnation, the accent, the modulation bdMfli thebetier 

end better educated, and the inferior elosnes* Bat this 
so ill according with her dress and position^ oiiljr served 
to^jcigh^u the more the bold insolence of the roosiealllaechaDtes^ 
who, kidced, in the eyes of ^bc sober, formed the most immoral 
miis#i|ie attendant on the sports of the time, and wlKpae liardjt 
iiLenc^nd peculiar sisterhood might tempt the antiqfdarimi to 
seWn for their origin amongst the relics of ancient Paganism. 
And now ,*^0 Increase the girl’s distress, somehalfscoreofdis- 
soJ,ii4<-tlppF?tili(‘es and journeymen suddenly broke into the ring of 
"fhe M.rnads, and were accosting her w-ith yet more alarming insnlts, 
when Marniaduke, pushing them aside, strode to her assistance. 
“How now, ye lewd varleis! - je make me blush formycouo- 
tr) nirn in the fare of da> ? Are these the. sports of merry England 
- these your manly euytests — to strive which ran best affront a 
pour maid? Out on ye, cullions and he/onians! Cling to me, 
gentle donzell , and fear i/t)t. Whither shall 1 lead thee?” 

Ihe apprenliees were not , however, so easily daunted. Two 
of them approached to the rocue, flourishing their bludgeons about 
their heads with formidable gestures — ‘'Ho, ho!*' cried one, 
“wlnit right ha>t thou to step between the hunters and the doc? 
The }oung quean is too much honoured by a^kiss from a bold 
’prentice of Condon.” 

Mannaduke stepped hack, and drew the small dagger which 
then formed the only habitual weapon of a gentleman.'^ This 
nio^eiiM'ut, discomposing his mantle, brought the silver arrow 
he had won, (which was placed in his girdle^ in full view of the 
assailants. At the same time they caught sight of the badge on 
his hat. These intimidated their ardour more than (he drawn 
jjoniard. 

“ A Nevilc ! ” said one, rctrcaliog. “And the jolly marksman 
who beat Nick Aiwyii,” said the other, lowering his bludgeon, 
and dolling his cap. “Gentle Sir, forgive us , we knew not your 
quality. lint as for the girl - your galffntry misleads you.’* 

“ The* Wizard's daughter! ha! ha! — the Imp of Darkness ! *’ 


• Swords were not worn, in peace, at that period. 
lu$t of the fhtron$. 1. JJ 



screeched IIm tlmhciid gtiis, tossing up their instruments, a^d 
catching them again on the points of their fingers. ' ^ She has f:'n- 
chanted httn Hritb her gUmour. Foul is fair! Foul fjtrv'ilic), 
jnttng spnhip]* if thou go to the nots. Shadow' andv^oblii/to 
guhlin and shadow ! Flesh and blooj^ to blood and flesh ! ^ and 
daneiiig i^und him « with wanton looks and bare arms, a^(d.go8> 
Miller robes that brushed him as they circled , they ciiauU u 

“Come kiss me, my darlini;, 

Warm kisses 1 trade tor; 

Wine, music, and kisses — 

What else was life made for! ” 

With some difficulty , and with a disgust which w as not altogether 
without a superstitious fear of the strange words and the outlandish 
appearance of these loathsome Dalilahs, Marmaduke broke from 
the ring with his new charge; and in a few moments the Nevilc 
and the maiden found themselves, unmolested and unpursued, 
in a deserted ^luarter of the ground ; ImU still the scream of (he 
timbrel girls, as they hurried, wheeling and dancing, into 
the distance, was borne ominousU' to the young man’s ear, — 
“Ha, ha I the witch and her lover! Foul is fair! — bnil is fair! 
Shadow to goblin , goblin to shadow^ — and the Devil will have 
bis own ! " 

“And what mischance, my poor girl,” asked the Nevilc, 
soothingly, “brought thee inloNuch evil company?” 

“I know not, fair Sir,” said the girl, slowly recovering her- 
self, “but my father is poor, and I had heard that on these 
holiday occasioo%oDC who liad some slight skill on the gittcrri 
might win a few groats from the courtesy of the bystanders. So 1 
stole out with my serving-woman, and tad already got more than 
I dared hope, when those wicked timbrel players came round me, 
and accused me of taking the money from (hem. And then tiiey 
called an officer of the ground, who asked me my name and hold- 
ing; so when I answered, they called my father a wizard, and 
^he man broke my poor fittero — see!” — and she held it up, 
with innocent sorrow in her eyes, yet a half smile on her lips — 
“and they soon drove poor old Madge from my sidc% and 1 knew 
no more lili you , worshipful Sir, took pity on me.” 
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) “But why," asked the NevUe, ''dii:i|»eiir'#i«i«|eiir 
^soVnholy a oame? ’* * 

' *'*'M*^, Sir! he is a great scholar, who has ^pant bis means 
in Mu<h’i-»g what he says wHI one day be of good ts^'tbe peo|ile«^* 
**liuiiiph!” said Marmac\uke, who had all the supM^lsas 
who looked upon a scholar, unless in fbs €biil«li, 
\ awe and abhorrence, and w'ho, therefore, was bfil 

ill iiSfislied with the girPs artless answer, — 

**Hunj}lh^y5nt, father — but*' — checking what he was 
abj ^^y ** pCT iaps harshly, to say, as he caught the bright eyes 
^Snd arch intelligent face lifted to his own — ^*but it is hard to 
punish the child for the fathers errors.*' 

“Errors, Sir!” repeated the damsel, proudly, and with a 
slight disdain in her face and voice. “ But yes , Wisdom is ever, 
perhaps , the saddest E>|or ! ” 

This remark was of an order superior in intellect to those which 
had preceded it ; it contrasted with the sternness of experience the 
simplicity of the child; and of such contrasts, indeed, was that 
character made up. For with^a sweet, an infantine change of 
lone and countenance, she added, after a short pause — “They 
look the money ! — the gitlern, — see , they left that, when they 
had made it useless.” 

“ I cannot mend the gittern , hut i can refill the gipsire,” said 
Marmaduke. 

I'he girl coloured deeply. “ Nay , Sir , to earn is not to beg.” 
Marmaduke did not heed this answer, for as they were now 
passing by the stunted trees, under which satw several reiellers, 
who looked up at him from their cups and tankards , some with 
sneering, some with grave looks , he began , more seriously than 
in his kindly impulse he had hitherto done, to consider the ap~ 
pearance it must have , to he thus seen walking, in public, with 
a girl of inferior degree, and perhaps doubtful repute. Kveuia 
our own day . such an exhibition would be, to say the least, suspi- 
cious , and ki that day, when ranks an^lasscs were divided with* 
iron demarcations, a young gallant, whose dress bespoke him of 
gentle quality, with one of opposite sex, and belonging to the 
liumbier orders , in broad day too, was far more open to censure. 
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The blood mooaled to bis brow, and halting abruptly, he saM, 
in a dry and altered voice - ^*My good damsel, you are no|!£ I 
think, out of danger; it would ill beseem you , so youpgr^an^sb 
onnely, to go further with one not old enough to be your pr^ertor, 
so, ln4Sod*sname, depart quickly^ and remember me wpen you 
bhy fou^ new gittern — poor child ! '* So saying, be alteivt'M^Vo 
priaee a piece of money in her hand. She put it back, , n 

lei! on (he ground. 

‘‘Nay, this is foolish,” said be. 

“Alas, Sir!” said the girl, gravely, “ I see well rmu j . *:,/irc 
ashamed of your goodness. But my father begs not. And once — 
but that matters not.” 

“Once what?” persisted Marmadukc , interested in her niaiw 
ner, in spite of himself. 

“Once,” said the girl, drawing herjjjelf up, and with an ex- 
pression that altered the whole character of her face — *Mhe 
beggar ate at my father's gate. lie is*a born gentleman and a 
knight's son.” 

“And what reduced him <hus^” 

“I have said,” answered the girl, simply, yet with the same 
half scorn on her lip that it had before betrayed — “he is a scholar, 
and thought more of others than himself.” 

“I never saw any good come to a gentleman from those ac- 
cursed books,” said the Nevilc;*“lit only for monksand shavelings. 
But still, for your father’s sake, though I arn ashamed of the 
poorness of the gift — ” 

“No — God tm with you, Sir, and reward you.” She slopped 
short, drew her wimple round her face, and was gone. Nevilc 
felt an uncomfortable scn.satioo of remorse and disapproval nt 
having suffered her to quit him while there was yet any chaucc of 
molestation or atinoyauce, and his eye followed her till a group of 
trees veiled her from his view. 

The young maiden slackened her pace as she found herself 
calone under the leafless bhughs of the dreary pollards — a desolate 
spot, made melancholy by dull swamps, half overgrown with 
rank verdure , through which forced its clogged way the shallow 
Brook that now gives its name (though its waves are seen no more) 
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io^^one of tiic main streets in the most polished ^parter of the me-f 
Upon a mound formed by the gnarled root||;pf the dweifed 
aod^gno, ^e-tike oak, she. sal down, and wept. Jin oar earlier 
yearsT^ost of us may remember, that there was oneday whkh 
inadiL^ epoch in life — the day that separated Childhood |lrom 
y that day seems not to come gradually , but to be a 

siil'CXif isis, an abrupt revelation. The buds of the heart open 
to close noSiuijBe . >^ich a (fay was this in that girl’s fate. But 
daywaii^’.’^^^’et*goner That morning, when she dressed for her 
^*frr?rpnsc of lilial love, perhaps for the first time Sybill Warner 
felt that she was fair — who shall say, whether some innocent, na- 
tural Aanily had not blended with the deep, devoted earnestness, 
which saw no shame in the act by \ihieh the child could aid the 
father. Perhaps she might have smiled to listen to old Madge’s 
praises of her winsontc face — old Madge’s predictions that (he 
face and the gittern would not lack admirers on the gay grounds 
Perhaps some indistinct, vague forethoughts of the Future to 
which (he set will deem itself to be boro, might have caused the 
cheek — no , not to blush, but somewhat to take a rosier hue, and 
the piiisc to beat quicker, she knew' not, why. At ail events, to 
(hat ground went the young Sybill, cheerful, and almost ba|5py, 
in her inexperience of actual life, and sure, at least, that youth 
and innocence sufliced to protect from insult.. And oow', she sat 
down under the Icafloss tree, to weep; and in those biller tears, 
childhood itself was laved from her s(»ul/or ever. 

“What ailest thou, nniiden?" asked a dejjp voice; and she 
felt a hand laid lightly on her shoulder. She looked up in terror 
hud confusion, but it was no form or face to inspire alarm that met 
her CNC. It was a cavalier, holding by Ihc rein a horse richly 
caparisoned , and though his dress w as plainer and less exagge- 
rated than that usually worn by men of rank, its materials were 
iliusc which the sumptuary laws (coostanlly broken, indeed, as 
such laws t«ust he,) confined to nobles. Though bis,sj[}rcoat» 
was but o-f cloth , and llie colour dark and Sober, it was woven in 
foreign looms'-- an unpatriotic luxury, above the degree of knight 
— and edged deep w ith the costliest sables. The hilt of the dagger, 
suspended round his breast, was but of ivoey, curiously wrought, 



8<98bS«rd was sowd large pearls. For the rest^/.hc 
of ordinary stature, well knit, and acthe n^tJhef^an 
and of that age (about thirty-live) which may .he^xia'iled 
tiK dieoiid prime of man. His fa(;p was far less bandsojLe than 
Marlnaduke NerMe’s , hot iDdoitely more expressive, boljtiiPVt* 
telligence and eOmmand, the features straight and shd — 
eomplexioo clear and pale, and und^ the bright grey efcs'ituark 
^de spoke either of dissipation or of thou gh t 

**What allest thou, maiden? — wcepcsl thou ^iniH#^Ayess 
Idver? 'tush! love renews itself in youth, as flower succccdSx 
fiower in spring.” 

Sybil! made no reply; she rose, and moved a few pares . then 
arrested her steps, and looked around her. She had lost all chic 
to her way homeward , and she saw wilb^orror. in the dislanre, 
the hateful timbrel girls, followed by the rabble, and weaving 
their strange daoccs towards the spot. 

“Dost thou fear me, child? there is no cause/* said the 
ftraoger, following her. *‘Agaii|, Isay, ‘ What ailest thou?’ ” 

This time his voice was llial of command , and the poor girl 
involuntarily obeyed it. She related her misfortunes, licr perse- 
cution by the tyitibesleres, ber escape — thanks (o the Nevilc*s 
courtesy — her separation from ber attendant, and her uncertainty 
as to the way she should pursue* 

Tlie Dobleinau listened with interest ; he was a man sated and 
wearied by pleasure and the world, and tiic e\ident innocence of 
Sybill was a noveUy to his experience, white the contrast between 
her language and her dress moved his curiosity. “And," said he, 
“thy protector left thee, Ids work half done ; — fie on his chivalry I 
But I, donzell, Vrear the spurs of knighthood, and to succour 
the distressed is a duty my oath will not let me swerve from. 

I will guide thee home, for I know well all the purlieus of this nil 
den of London. Thou hast but to name the suburb in which thy 
Jalber d welts.'* 

Sybill involunlarily>aised her w imple, lifted her beaoliful eyes 
to* the stranger, in bewildered gratitude and suf|)risc — Her 
childhood had passed in a court — her eye, accustomed to rank; 
at once perceived ihd high degree of the, speaker; the contrast 



between this unexpected and delicate gaUettlrj, iiid tbe 
desc|;\)i1if)g tone and abrupt desertion of Haimedulte^ aUldied 
to tears. 

worshipful Sir!’* she said, falteringlf, ^*whii can 
nUKHli^thec for this unlooked-for goodness?” 

“Wie innocent smile, sweet virgin! — for such, I*il be sworn, 

lie di^/ Uve!?»y ier hisliand , but hanging the gold-enamelied 
ids^ariii 7 w*aTkod by her side; and a few words suffictog 
his guidance , led lici across the ground, ihrongh the 
midst of the throng.. He rielt none of the young shame, Ibe 
ingenuous scruples of Marniadukc, at the gaze he encountered, 
thus companioned. But S}bill noted that c\cr and anon bonnet 
and cap were raised as they passed along, and the respectful 
murmur of the \ulgar* who had so lately jeered her anguish, 
taught her the immeasurable distance, in men’s esteem , between 
Poverty shielded but fay Virtue, and Poverty protected by Power. 

But suddenly a gaudy tinsel group broke through (he crowd, 
and wheeling round their patli, the foremost of them daringly 
approached (he nobleman, and looking full into bis disdainful 
face, exclaimed — “Tradesl thou, too, for kisses? Hal ha! — 
life is sliorl — the witch is outwitebed by thee! But witchcraft 
and death go logetlior, as, perad\enture, thou mayesl learn 
at the last, sleek wooer.” Then darting off, and beading her 
painted, tawdry throng, the timbrel girl sprung into the crowd, 
and vanished. • ^ 

This incident produced no efTect upon the strong and cynical 
intellect of the stranger. Wilhoul allusion to it, he continued to 
con>ersewilh his young companion, and artfully to draw out her 
own singular hut energetic and gifted miud. He grew more than 
interested, he was both touched and surprised. His manucr 
became )cl more respectful , his voice more subdued and soft. 

Hri w hal hazards turns our fate ! Cbi that day — a little , ao^ 
Sjhill’s pure, but sensitive heart had, perhaps, been given to 
the young ^^\ile. He had defended and sau‘d her; he was fairer 
• iliaii the stranger, he was more of her own years, and nearer to 
her in station; but in showing himself askamed to be seen with 



had! her and moved the bitter tears of her 

|>rid|» Wbai bad tho i^tranger done. Nothing, but rcciut^ed 
tbeiwodiided delieacy to itself; and suddenly he becaifte i^her 
one ever to be remembered — wondered at — perhaps/morc. 
They reached an obscure suburb , dnd parted at the threw^^O^f 
a large, house, which Sybill indicate^ IT* 

father’s home. » j 

liie girl lingered before the porch*; and tjuu^ljra^^r gazed, 
with the passionless admiration some fair qjj 

one who has refined his taste, but who has survived entliusifem>^ 
upon the downcast cheek that blushi’d beneath his gaze — “Fare- 


well!” he said; and the girl looked up \^lst^lilly. He might, 
without %’antty, have supposed that look to imply what the lip did 
not dare to say — And shall we meet no more?” 

But he turned away . w ith formal though courteous salutation ; 
and as he remounted his steed, and rode slowly towards the in- 
terior of the city, he muttered to himself, with a melancholy smile 
upon his lips — “Now might the grown infant make to himself a 
new toy ; but an innocent heart is ^brittle thing, and tme false vow' 
can break it. Pretty maiden, I like thee well enow not to lo\e 
thee. So , as my young Scotch minstrel sings and prays . 

“Christ keep lh'‘se birdia bri«lil In bowers, 

Sic pcril'iies in paramours ! ” * 

We must now return to Marmaduke. On leaving Sybill , and 
retracing his steps towards the more crowded quarter of the space, 
he was agreeably surprised by cocountcring Nicholas Alwyri, 
escorted in trium|Ai by a legion of roaring apprentices from the 
victory "he had just obtained over six competitors at the quaricr- 
stafr. 

When the cortege come up to Marmaduke, Nicholas halted, 
and fronting bis attendants, said, with the same cold and formal 


• A Srotrh poet, in Lord Hailes’ Collceiion. has the following linos 
til the very pretty poem callea *’‘FeriI in Farainour.s: ” *~ 

“Wherefore I pray, in terrnys short, 

Christ keep these hirdis brifthl in bowers, 

Fra false lovers and (heir disport, 

Sic peril in paramours.” 





stiffness that had characterized him from llie^gioDiiig^^^l tlipik 
you,j!ads, for your kindness. It is yom^'own AJI I 

care^or was to show that jou London boys are Aw to keep up 
your\i^e'3it in these days^ when there "s little luck in a yard 
n^casur^ if the same hand cannot bend a bow^ or bandle cold steel, 
i **()\Jcss we think of the strife when we arc in the stall, the 
for^tir pouch. And so I hope we shall hear no morei^out 
it, until NgK,il of mV own, when the more of ye that like 
to talk 4 )f c^i^-iniVaifcr^Nhe better ye will be W'clcome, — always 
^ft;Tlded ye he civil customers, who pay on the nail, for, as the 
saw sailh, ‘Kll and tell m^es the crypt swell.' For the rest, 
thanks are due to this brave gentleman , Marmaduke Nevile, who, 
though the son of a knight-banneret, who never furnished less to 
the baiilc-liefd than lifty men-at-arms , has condescended to take 
part and parcel in the sf>orts of us peaceful London traders; and 
if ever )ou can do him a^fnd (urn — for (nrn and turn is fair 
play — why yon will, I answer for it. And so one cheer for old' 
London, and another for Marmaduke Ncvlle. Here goes ! Hurrah, 
my liidsl ” And with this pilh^ address Nicholas Alwyn took off 
his cat) Ihe signal for the slionts, which, being duly 

performed, he bowed stiflly to his companions, who departed with 
a hearty laugh, and coming to the side 6f Ncvile, the two walked 
on to a neighbouring booth, where, under a rude awning, and 
over a Hagon of clary, they were soon immersed in the coDfidcntial 
comnjunications each had to give and receive. 
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riio trader and the gentle; or, the changing generation. 

“ No , my dear foster-brother,** said the Nevile, “I do not yet 
comprehend tli" choice you have made. You were reared and 
bruugltl u[) w ith such careful book-*lere, not only to read and to 
write — the which, sate the mark! I ^old to be labour enow — 
but (hot) J.atin and logic and theology with St. Aristotle (is not 
^at his hgrdNiame?) into the bargain, and all because you had 
ign uncle of high note in Holy Church. I cannot say I would be a 
shaveling myself; but surely a monk, with tfee hope of preferment. 
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tailing gpirit Md ambiiioa than to stand out 

at « tiEMMr anil ary, buy* ^What d'ye lack* — to Tpcnd 

yoirtb as a flaM^p, kt:^ drone nut jnanhood in measuiiiii^^cioih, 
baminering metals , or weighing out sjj^ees ? 

‘♦Fair and m>ltly. Master Mannaduke/' said Alwyn^-IijlCu 
will wnderstand me better anon. My uncle, the sob-prio^ died ^ 
some say of austerities , others of ale that matters ndt ; he was 

a learned man and a cunning. ♦ W ephe w Nj i^hplaai^ ^id be, on 
his death^bed, '♦think twice before yotfTie^ursJW-^^ 
cloister; it 's ifl leaping now-a-days p a sackcloth bag. If a pioil 
man be moved to the cowl by holy devotion , there is nothing to be 
said On the subject; but if he take to the Church as a calling , and 
wish to march a-head like bis fellows, these times show him a 
prettier path to distinction. The nobles begin to get the best 
things for themselves; and a learned monk, if be is the son of a 
yeoman, cannot hope, without a spedality of grace, to become 
abbot or bishop. The Ring, whoever he be, must be so drained 
by his wars, tliat he has little land or gold to bestow on his 
favourites; but his gentry torn an eye to the temporalities of the 
Church, and the Church and the King wish to strengthen them- 
selves by the gentry. Tins is not all; there arc free opinions afloat. 
The House of lancaater has lost giK>und , by its pcrsccuiions and 
burnings. Men dare<^not openly resist, but they treasure up 
recoIlecUoos of a fried grandfather, or a roasted tenths cousin; 
recollections which have done much damage to the Henries , and 
will shake Holy (J^urch itself one of these days. The Lollards lie 
hid, but Loilardism will never dje« There is a new' class rising 
amain, where a liitle learning goes a great way, if mixed with 
spirit and sense. ' Thou likest broad pieces, and a credital>le 
name go to London, and be a Trader. London begins to decide 
who shall wear the crown^ and the traders decide what King 
London shall befriend. Wherefore, cut thy trace from (ho cloister, 
and take thy road to the shop.* The next day my unde ga\c up the 
ghost. - They had belter clary than this at the convent, I must 
own. But every stone has its flaw ! *' 

“Yet," said Marmadukc, “if you took distaste to the cowl; 
from reasons that 1 pretend not to judge of, but which seem to iny 





poor hood very bad ones, seeing that theCIri^ 

cver^ and King Edward Is no friend to lindlhi^ your 

und^itmself was at least a.6ub«pnor — ” 

“liad he been son too baron, he had been a cardinal,** inter* 
rrc)*^d Nicholas , for Ills head was the longest that ever came ont 
of (he north cotinir)’. But go on ; you would say my faUierwas a 
sturdy yeWan , and 1 might have followed his caliing.** 

“ You nit^e meiji , Master Nicholas.” 

J.‘.¥cut , — man. I ^ave pardon of your rank, Master Ncvile. 
lAit a yeoman is born a ycoWn, and he dies a yeoman — I think 
it belter to die Lord Mayor of London ; and so I craved my mother’s 
blessing and leave, and a part of the old hyde has been sold to pay 
for the (irst step to (he red gown, which 1 need not say must be 
that of the Flat^cap. I^have already taken my degrees, and no 
longer wear blue. 1 am head-Rian to my master, and my master 
wdll be sheriff of London 

“11 is a pity.” said the Nevile, shaking his head; “you were 
ever a tali , brave lad , and would have made a very pretty soldier.” 

“Thank you, Master Marmaduke, but I leavp cot and thrust 
t(» the gentles. I have seen enow of the life of a Retainer. He 
goes out on foot with his shield and his sword, or his bow and his 
quiver, while Sir Knight sits od horseback, armed from the crown 
to the toe, and the arrow slants* off from rider and horse, as a 
stone from a tree. If the retainer is not sliced and carded Into 
mincemeat, he conies home to a heap of ashes, and a handful of 
acres, harried and rivclled into a common; Sirj^night thanks him 
for his valour, but he docs not build up his house; Sir Knight gets 
a grant from the King, or an heiress for his son, and Hob Yeoman 
turns gisarme and hill into ploughshares. No, no, there ’s no* 
liberty, no safely, im gelling on. for a man who has no right to 
the gold sfuirs , but in the guild of his fellow’s ; and London is the 
place for a born 8a\on , like Nicholas Aiwyn.” 

As the foung aspirant thus uttered the sentiments, which, ^ 
^nigh llrcy^niglit not so plainly avow and shrewdly enforce them, 
ftinied (o^nirds that slow Uevolution, which, under all the stormy 
Events thht the snperlicial iccord we call History alone deigns to 
enumerate, was working that great changw in the thoughts and 
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^ iinpalsioQ of the provincials citywards 
formaU^n of a class between knight and >ass^l - 
vbicb*%aeame first eonstihifionally yisiblc and distinct the 
reign of Homy TIL, Marmaduke Ncvlic, inly half-regretli^ and 
baif-despisiog the reasonings of his foster-brother, was pla vii^ g 
with bis dagger, and glancing at his silver arrow. 

“ Vet you could still have enow of the tall yeoman an^lhe stout 
retainer about you to try for this baubli, and tj^reaLbJnf'a-dozen 
thick heads with your quarter-staff! 

“True," said Nicholas; “you m^sl recollect wc are only 
yet, between the skin and the sellt^— half trader, half retainer. 
The old leaven wilt out ; — * Eith to learn the cat to the kirn,' - as 
they say in the North. But that 's not all; a man, to get on, 
must win respect from those who are to jostle him hereafler, and 
ft *8 good policy to show those roystering Voungslers that Nick AI- 
wyn, stiff and steady though he be, lyis the old English rnetnl in 
him, if it comes to a pinch; it *$ a lesson to yon lords too, save 
your quality, if they ever wish to ride roughshod over our guilds 
and companies. But enow of me — Drawer, another stoup of the 
clary. Now, gentle Sir, may I make hold to ask news of your- 
self? I saw, though I spake not before, that my L(»rd Montagu 
showed a cold face to his kinsman* I know something oftliese 
great men, though I be but a^small one — a dog is no bad guide 
in the city he trots through/' 

“My dear foster-brother,’* said ihcNcvile, “you had ever more 
brains than myseff, as is meet that you should have, since you lay 
by the steel casque, which, I take it, is meant as a substitute fur us 
gentlemen and soldiers who have not so many brains to spare, and 
. I will willingly profit by your counsels. You must know,” he said, 
drawing nearer to the table , and bis frank , hardy face nssiiniing a 
more earnest expression, “that though my father. Sir tiny, at the 
instigation of his chief, the Ear! of Wesimore|jnd, and of the Lord 
Ncvile, bore arms, at th# first, for King Henry — " . 

“Hush! hush! for Henry of Windsor ! '* 

“Henry of Windsor! — so be it! Yet being ronnQ. ied, lik 
the nobles I have spoken of, with the blood of Warwick and SalisV^ 
bury, it was ever wUh doubt and misgi\iog, and rather in the 
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Ih>I>c of u!tigr)ate cocnprociiise between both parties* 

])iikc of York’s moderation rendered probable*} tbaii of the es^ 
termination of cither. But when , at the battle ofTotfk * Margaret 
of An^ou^and her generals stained their victory by ejttliAies wbi^ 
could Viot fail to c)r»se (he door on all conciliation; when the infant 
s( u of the Duke himself was murdered, though a pri^ner, in 
cold bluc>d ; w hen my father’s kinsman , the Earl of Salisbury, 
was bchca()ed without trial;, when the head of the brave and good 
Duke, who Irj'i o in (he field, was, against all knightly and 
kinglrke generosity , mockw^gly eiposed, like a dishonoured rob- 
ber, on the Gales of York’J^ iny father, shocked and revolted, 
withdrew at once from the army, and slacked not, bit 4>r spur, 
till he found himself in his hall at Arsdaie. His death, caused 
partly by his travail and vexation of spirit , together w ith his timely 
withdrawal from the encyiy , preserved his name from the attain- 
der passed on the Lords Wesliiioreland and Nevilc ; and my eldest 
brother, SirJoIin, acccfitlHl the King’s proffer of pardon, look 
the oaths of allegiance to Edward, and lives safe, if obscure, in 
his father's halls. Thou knowest, my friend, that a younger 
hiiUher has hut small honour at home. Peradvcnliire , in calmer 
limes, 1 might have bowed my pride to my calling, bunted my 
brother’s dogs , down his hawks, rented his Keeper’s Lodge, and 
gone to my grave contented. But to a young man who, from his 
childhood, had heard the stirring talk of knights and captains, 
who had seen valour and fortune make the way to distinction , and 
w’hose cars, of late, had beci^ filled by the tales of wandering 
minstrels and dissours, with alt the gay wonfiers of Edward’s 
court, such a life soon grew distasteful. My father, on his death- 
bed , (like iliy uncle, the Sub-prior,) encouraged me liite to fol- 
low his own footsteps. ‘ I see,’ said he, ‘that King Henry is loo 
soft to rule his Barons, and Margaret loo fierce to conciliate the 
Commons — the only hope of peace is in the settlement of the 
House of York. Wherefore let not thy folher’s errors slaQjl in the 
wamof thy advancement;’ — and therewith he made his confessor 
he wa«eno penman himself, the worthy old knight! — indite 
letter topis great kinsman, the Earl of Warwick, commending 
Jie to his protection. He signed his mark, and set his seal to (his 
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I fiow Kiyftjitmioe lioslel , and died the same day. 
llllurdi^ jftdged me too youog then to quit his roof, and con- 
me to bear bis humours till , at the age of t\\enty>thnse , I 
eoald bear no more! So, having sold him my scant sh?re^o the 
beritage, and turned, like thee, bad land, into good ooblhs , — 
1 joined a party of horse in their journey to Loudon , and arrived 
yesterday at Master Sackbut's hostelry, in Easlchepe. 1 went 
this morning lo my Lord of Warwiqk , but he was gdne to (he 
King’s, and bearing of the naerry^iiiakings heg g". 1 ^ me hither for 
kilMime, A chance word of my Lord oTiifootagu, whom St. •Dun- 
Stan confound , made roe conceit th^ feat of skill with the cloth- 
yard , might not ill preface my letter to the great EarL But , par- 
die ! it seems I reckoned w ithouf my host , and in seeking to make 
my fortunes too rashly, 1 have helped to mar them.” Wherewith 
he related the particulars of his interview* jyith Montagu. 

Nicholas Alwyn listened to him with friendly and thoughtful 
interest, and, when be had done, spahethus:-' 

The Earl of Warwick is a generous mao, and, though hot, 
bears little malice, except against^ those whom be deems misthink 
or insult him ; he is proud of being looked up to as a protector, 
especially by those of his own kith and name. Your father s letter 
wifi touch the right string, and you cannot do better than deliver it 
with a plain story. A young partisan like thee is not to be de- 
spised. Thou must trust to Lord Warwick to set matters right 
with his brother; and now, before I say further, let me ask thee 
plainly, and without offence. Dost thou so love the House of 
York that no chaece could ever dSake thee turn sword against it? 
Answer as 1 ask — under thy breath; those drawers are parlousi 
spies ! ” 

And here, in justice to Marmaduke Nevile and to his betters, 
it is necessary to preface his reply by sonje brief remarks, to which 
wc must crave the earnest attention of the render. What we call 
Patriotism, in the high and Catholic acceptation of Uic word, 

( was iitUe if at all underwood in days when passion^ pride, iod 
interest were motives unsoftened by reflection and ed;iCation , fr.Hl 
less by the fusion of classes that characterized the states 
old , and marks the civilization of a modern age. Thougli the riglA* 
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by d(*sccnt of (he House of Vork, ifgeoeill^ 
ed, >va5 indisputably prior to that*of Laueafi^ter^ yet the loi^ 
exercise of power in the latter house, the geahia of llie JFourth' 
Henry and the victories of the Fillh would , oodouto, have com- 
pletely^supersedcd the obsolete claims of the Yorkists^ had Henry 
the Sixth possessed any of the qualities necessary for tbe Umc. As 
it was, men had got puxzled by genealogies and cavils; the sanctity 
attached to the King's name was weakened by his doubtful right to 
his throne , and the wars of tbe rival Boses were at last (with two 
exceptions, presently ioitfi noted,) the mere contests of ex- 
asperated factious, in whicbtJDublic considerations were scarcely 
even made the blind to individual interest, prejudice, or passion. 

Thus instances of desertion, from the one to the other party, 
even by the highest nobles, and on the very eve of battle, had 
grown so common, that little if any disgrace was attached to them : 
and any knight or captain held an aflVont to himself an amply suf- 
iicient cause ft»r the transfer of his altegiancc. It would be ob- 
viously absurd to expect in any of the actors of (hat age the more 
elevated doctrines of party faith gud public honour, which clearer 
uolions of uatioiial morality, and the salutary exercise of a large 
general opinion, free from the passions of single indhiduais, ha\e 
brought iuto practice iu our more culightcued days. The in- 
dividual feelings of the individual man, strong in himself, be- 
came his guide, and he was free *ia much from the regular and 
thoughtful virtues, as well as the mean and plausible xices of 
those who act only in bodies and corporalious. The two ex- 
ceptions to this idiosyncrasy of motive and com^uct, were First, 
in the general disposition of the rising middle class f especially iu 
London , to connect great political interests with the more popular 
House of York, The Commons in Parliament had acted in oppo- 
sition to Henry the Sixth , as the laws they wrung from him tended 
to show, and it vvas a popular and trading party that came, as it 
into power under King Kdward. It is true that Edward 
wAsufficieiUly arbitrary in himself, inX a popular party will 
stnch as its antagonists in favour of despotism — 

perched 1^/ its enrmies* And Edward did his best to consult tbe 
^(crests (R commerce, though the prejudices of the merchants 



ioteMstli i& a way opposite to that in which poii- 
(9eat aisoiioiay dow tmdarslanda them. The Second exception to 
Ithe mm hostilities oif individual chiefs and feudal factious has, 
imt less than the former, been too mtieh overlooked hy li^istorians. 
But this was a still more powerful element in the success^of the 
House of York. The hostility against the Roman church , and tiie 
tenets of the Lrollards , were shared by an immense part of the po~ 
pulation. In the previous century an ancient writer computes 
that one-half the population were Lollards ; ahdJbough the sect 
were dtininished and silenced by fear^fney sttil ceased not to 
and their doctrines not only shook^Ae church under Henry the 
Eighth, blit destroyed the throne by the strong arm of their 
children, the Puritans, under Charles the First, ll was im- 
possible that these men should not have felt the deepest resent- 
ment at the fierce and steadfast persecution they endured under 
the House of Lancaster; and without pausing to consider how far 
they would benefit under the dynasty df York, (hey had all those 
motives of revenge which are mistaken so often for the counsels of 
policy, to rally round any standaifl raised against their oppressors. 
These two great exceptions to merely selfish policy, which it re- 
mains for the historian clearly and at length (o enforce, these and 
these alone will always, to a sagacious observer, elevate the Wars 
of the Hoses above those bloody contests for badges which w e are, 
at first sight, tempted to regarti them. But these deeper noaives 
animated very little the nobles and the knightly gentry, * and w ith 
them the governing principles were, as wc have just said , inter- 
est, ambition, md the zeal for (he honour and advancement of 
houses and chiefs. 

Truly/' said Marmaduke, after a short and rather ciuhar- 
rassed pause, am little beholdeu as yet to the House of York, 

Amongst many instances of the sclf-vcikinK of the time, noi the 
least striking is the siibsmicnce of John Mowhray, the great Duke o' 
Norfolk, to his old poHticai enemy, the Kari of Oxford . the inotiienty'we 
last comes into power, during the brief restoration of lle.iry VL 
Paslon, whose family had been sufficienth harassed h> lUfs fciTai 
says, with some glee, **Tbc Duke and Duchess (of N’or(|fdk) sue\o 
him (Lord Oxford) as humbly as over I did to tbeni/' — ^‘aston 
tors, cccfi. 
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There , ^ hcre 1 see a noble bcnefactott or a MVeaiiCwiSOlMlMv, 
shall I think my sword and heart may best proiffer aileglance/* 

“Wisely said,” returned Alwyn, with a‘;Sitghl, bot ba^ 
sarcastic smile; “I asjied thee the question because — (draw 
closer)*— there are wise men in our city who. thiok the ties be- 
tween Warw ick and the King less strong than a ship's cable. And 
if thou atiarhest thyself to Warwick, he will be better pleased, it 
may he, with talk of devotion to himself, than professions of ex- 
clusive lojalty.to King Edward. He that has little silver in his 
pouch nnist ha\e the rnore^ilk on his longue. A word to a West- 
moreland or a Yorkshire-mi.n is as good as a sermon to men not 
horn so far north. One word more, and I have done. Thou art 
kind, and affable, and gentle, my dear footer-brother, but it 
will nut do for thee to be seen again with the goldsmith's headman. 
If thou wantest me, send for me at nightfall; I shall be found at 
Master Hej ford’s, in Utc Chepe. And if added Nicholas, with 
a prudent reminiscen<¥i, “thou siicceedesl at court, and canst 
recommend my noiastcr — there is no belter goldsmith — it may 
serve me when I at up for myself, which I look to do shortly.” 

“But, to send for thee, my own foster-brother, at nightfall, 
as if I were ashamed ! ” — 

“ Hout, Master Marmaduke, if thou werl not ashamed of me 
I should be a^jhamed to be seen with a gay springal like thee. 
Why, they would say in the CRepe that Nick Alwyn was going to 
ruin. No, no. Birds of a feather must keep shy of those that 
moult other colours; and so, my dear young master, this is my 
last shake of the hand. But hold. Host ihou know thy way hack? 

“Oh. yes •— never fear! ” answered Marmaduke ; “though I 
see not why so far, at least, wc may not be companions.” 

“No, better as it is; after this day's work, they will gossip 
about both t)f us, and we shall meet many who know my long 
visage on the way hack. God keep thee, and avise me how thou 
Wospcrcsl.” 

jSo saving, Nicholas Alwyn walked off, too delicate to propose* 
hi'j share of the reckoning wifn a superior. But when he 
^ad gS»e a few paces, he turned back, and accosting the Nevilc, 
as the Tatter was rebuckling his iiianllc, said — 

The laif of the Jlatrom, I. 3 
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fiilaking, Master JXevilo, that these goKl n<>hlr<, 
wbtdl it has been my luck to bear off, would be more useful in thy 
gjlp^kre than mme« I have sure gains and small expenses ~ but a 
geiilienian gains nothing, and bis hand must be cut in his pouch 
— • so— 

^♦Foster-brother!*' said Marmaduke, haughtily, “a gentleman 
never borrows — except of the Jews, and willi due interest. 5[ore- 
*over, I loo have my calling; and as Ihy.slall to thee, so to rne iny 
good sword. God keep thee! Be sure I will serve IIm*c when I can.’* 
“1!he devil’s in these young slrip^^ the herald’s tree,” mut- 
tered Alwyn, as he strode olf; “as if it were dishimest to borrow' 
a broad piece without cutting a throat for it! llowbcit. Money 
is a prolific mother; and here is enow to buy me a gold chain 
against I am Alderman of London, lloul, thus goes the w orld — 
the knight's baubles become the alderman’s badges — so much the 
beUcr!'* 



We trust we shall not be deemed discourteous , either, on the 
one hand, to those who value therasehes on their powers of 
reflection, or, on the other, to those who lay claim to what, in 
modern phren<dogicaI jargon, is called the Organ of I.orality, 
when we venture to surmise that the two are rarely found in com- 
bination; nay, that it seems to us a \ery evident truism , that in 
proportion to the general activity of the intellect upon subjects of 
pith and weight, ^he mind will be indin’ereiil to those minute 
external objects by which a less contemplative understanding will 
note, and map out, and impress upon the memory, the chart of 
the road its owner has once taken. Master Marmaduke Nevile, 
a hardy and acute forester from childhood, possessed to perfectior 
the useful faculty of looking well and closely before him as^^ie 
walked the earth, and ordinarily, therefore, the path liv ItadMuce 
taken, however intricate and obscure, he was to!crnhfyTsTTr*»,n> 
retrace with accuracy, even at no inconsiderable distance of^liine- • 
the outward senses of men are usually thus alert and attentive in 
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the savai^e ortho scnii-civilized state. HelilWnt^t, ilierefore« 
overvalued his general acuteness in the note end memory of 
localities, when he boasted of his power to refiod his way to hts 
hostelry without the guidance of Ahvyn. But It so happened that 
the events of this djiv, so memorable to him, withdrew his attention 
from external o!»jecls , to concentrate it within. And In mamlltxig 
and musing over the new course upon which his destiny had 
entered , he forgot to take heed of that which his feel shootd 
jmrsue; so llml, after wandering iinconsciously onward for some 
time, he suddetrly halletfsin perplexity and amaze to find himself 
entangled in n lal»ynnih of scattered suburbs, presenting features 
wholly dilTerent from the road that had conducted him to the 
archery ground in the forenoon. The darkness of the night had set 
in, but it was relioed by a somewhat faint and mist-clad moon, 
and some lew and scattered stars, over which rolled » fleetly, thick 
cloutis , portending r.fln. No lamps at that lime cheered the steps 
of the helued wandofer; the lumses were shut up, and their 
inmates, for th|||^n(>st [>art, already retired to rest , and the sub- 
urbs did not rejoice, as the city, in the round of the watchman 
with his drowsy call to the inllahitants, ‘^Ilang out your lights!’’ 
The passengers , who at first, in \arious small groups nnd parties, 
had enlivened the stranger's way , seemed to him , unconscious as 
he was of the lapse of time, !p have suddenly vanished from the 
thoroughfares; and he found himself alone in places thoroughly 
unknown to him, waking to the displeasing recollection that the 
ajiproachcs to the city were said to be beset by brawlers and 
rijflians of dc>perate characters, whom the cessation of the civil 
wars had flung loose upon the skirts of socictf , to maintain them- 
selves by deeds of rapine and plunder. As might naturally be 
expected , most of these had belonged to the defeated party, who 
had no claim to the good offices or charily of those in power. And 
although some of the Neviles had sided with the Lancastriaos, yet 
ihj badge worn by Marmadukc was cqnsidered a pledge of devotion 
t(ihc rfigning House, and added a-«ew danger to those whiefl 
^set^is path. Conscious of this — for he now called to mftid the 
ndmoviiiions of his host in parting from the hostelry — he deemed 
it but discreet to draw Tlie hood of his inaotle over the silver orua- 

3 * 
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occupied, lie heard not a step emerging 
firofii i lane 8l hia rear, vhen suddenly a heavy hand was placed 
o& l^ahoufder; he started , turned, and before him stood a man, 
aspect and dress betokened little to lessen the alarm of the 
noeourteous salutalioh. Marmadukc's dagger was hare on the 
iustaot. 

** And what wouldst thou with me?'' he asked. 

‘‘Thy purse and thy dagger! ** answered the stranger. 

Come and take them," said thcNeyile, unconscious that he 
uttered a reply famous in classic histojr/, as he sprang backwar d n 
step or so, and threw himself into an attitude of defence. The 
stranger slowly raised a rude kind of mare , or rather rliih , with a 
ball of iron at the end, garnished with long spikes, as he replied, 
**Art thou mad enow to fight for such trifles?" 

“Art ibott in the habit of meeting one Knglishrnan who yields 
his goods, without a blow, to anoiber?** retorted Marmadnke. 
“Go to — thy club does not daunt rne.'* The stranger warily drew' 
back a step, and applied a whistle to his niouth.^'hc Nevile sprang 
at him , but the stranger warded <>fl' the thrust ontic ponianl w ith a 
light nourish of his heavy weapon f and had not the youth drawri^ 
back on the instant, it had been good niglit and a long day to 
Marmaduke Nevile. Even as it was, his heart beat quick , as (he 
whirl of the huge w'eapon .sent the pir like a strong w ind against his 
face. Ere he had time to renew his attack , he was suddenly seized 
from behind, and found himself struggling in the arms of two 
men* From these he broke, and his dagger glanced harmless 
against the tough jerkin of his first assailant. The neit moment 
bis right arm fell to%is side , useless and deeply gashed. A heavy 
blow on the head, — the moon — the stars reeled ip his eyes — 
and then darkness; — he knew no more. If is assailants very 
deliberately proceeded (o rifle the inanimate body, when one of 
them, perceiving the silver badge, exclaimed, with an oath^ 
“One of the rampant Neviles! This cock at least shall croyAo 
more ! ” And laying the yo^ng man’s head across his lap*; wht(^ he 
stretched back the throat with one hand, with the other drUiV 
forth a long sharp knife, like those used by huntsmen in di$patchf 
iog the hart* Suddenl]^^ and in the vcry'momcnt vhcu the blade 
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was about to inflict the fatal gash, bis band 
and a man , who had silently and unnoticed joined 4h6 rofflans; 
said, in a stern whisper, **Risc, and depart from tby brotherhood 
for ever. We admit no murderer/’ 

l'he*ruflian looked up in bewilderment. **Robia ^ eaptain 
thou here!” he said, falteringly. 

“I must needs be everywhere, I see, if I would keep sueh 
fellows as thou and these from the gallows. What is thist^x-a 
silver arrow ~ the young archer. — Uin.*' 

“A Nc\ile! ” growled the would-be murderer. 

“And fur that very reason his life should be safe. Knowest 
thou not that Richard of Warwick, the great Nevile, ever spares 
the Commons. Regonc! I say.*’ The captain’s low voice grew 
tiTfible as he uttered the last words. The savage rose , and with- 
(»ut a word stalked away. 

“Lo<»k you, my rrta>iers,” said Robin, turning to the rest, 
“soldiers must piundeta hostile country. While York is on the 
throne, Englandys a hostile counlry to us Lanraslrians. Rob, 
then, rifle, if yc will. But he who lakes life shall lose it. Ye 
know me I” The robbers looked down, silent and abashed, 
Robin bent a moment out the jouth. “ He will live,” he muttered, 

* ‘ So ! he already begins to awaken. One of these houses w ill give 
him shelter. OIT, fellows, aqd lake care of your necks ! ” 

When Marmaduke, a few minutes after this colloquy began 
to re\ivc, it was with a sensation of dizziness, pain , and extreme 
cold. He strove to lift himself from the ground, and at length 
succeeded. He was alone; the place where he had lain, damp 
and red with slifl'ening blood. He loitered db for several paces, 
and perceived from a lattice, at a little distance, a light still 
burning. Now reeling — now falling, he still dragged on his limbs 
as the instinct attracted him to that sign of refuge. Ho gained the 
ijoorway of a detached and gloomy house, and sank on the stone 
^^^ore it to cry aloud. Rut his voic(;soon sank into deep groans, 
nnf once more, as his elTorls increfsed the rapid gush of tlitf 
Jliohd,^ became insensible. The man styled Robin, who had so 
|jt)|)portunely .saved his life, now approached from the shadow of a 
wall, beneath which he had watched Mnrmadukc’s moYemeots. 



dioidf tbe house, and cried, in a sharp, clear 
♦* * Open , for the love of Christ ! ” 

A. fcead was now thrust from the lattice — the liglit vanished — 
ai l&inute more, the door opened; and Jtobin, as if sati^lied, 
df^Whasiily back , and vanished — saying lo himself, as he si rode 
alonf;, ***A young man's life must needs he dear to him ; yet , had 
thh fad been a lord, nicthinks 1 should have caret] liltle to have 
Wttved for the people one tyrant more." 

After a long interval, Marmaduke again recox (‘red, and his 
eyes turned with pain from the glare of alight held to Itis face. 

‘^He wakes, father! — he will lixe! ’’ cried a sxvcet xoicc. 

“Ay, he will live, child!" answered a deeper lone; and the 
young m«vn muttered to himself, half audibly, as in a dream, 
^‘Holy Mother be blessed ! it is sweet to lixe ! " 

The room, in which the sufl'erer lay, rather exhibited ibe 
remains of better fortunes than testilied to the solid mean^ of the 
present possessor. The ceiling x\ as high and groined, and some 
tints of faded, but once gaudy painting, blazoned its compart- 
ments and hanging pendants. Tlio wails had been lude’y painted, 
(for arras* then xvas rare, excu atmttig the wealthi(‘st ,) but th(‘. 
colours were half oblilcrnled by time and damp. The bedstead on 
which the xxounded man reclined was euriously carved, with a 
figure of the Virgin at the head , and adorned with draperies, in 
which were wrought huge figures from ‘icripUira! subjects, but in 
the dress of the dale of Richard 11. — Solomon in jioiiiled upturned 
shoes, and Goliath, in the armour of a crusader, frowning 

• IWr. ilallant. (Iliftor) of Uw Mithlli* u. part 1*,) noplio'; 

a doubt whether greal Ionises won* furnisluMl wilh h.iii^dnn'* so soon as 
tbe reitrn of KdwanI IV. Hut there is aloimlanl <‘>iit(*iM’e lo salists nor 
learned historian upon ihaf head. Ttie Narratixe of the “Lord <d 
Gratilbiise,'* edited i)> .Sir L. .>ladd<ot. >p«Tjfi<‘j, ihi* han^iihl;^ of cloth 

of gold in the apartments in which that lord wa'. rerchrd hx Kdward IV.; 
afso the han;;iri{;.s of while .silk and linen in tin* rhatiiher appropriated (o 
hirristdf at Windsor, ftiit longitiefore tliis pornnl \io sa^ nothin;; of 
Baxeitx Tapeslrj) — xi/,. in the^eign of Kdvva/d 111. on 1341.) r»*x\nt 
issued lo inquire into the inxsierx of workini; lapestrx; and in 
Mr, Itritton nhserxe.s that the celehraled arras hanijings at VC’arwiclv 
Castle are mentioned. (See Brillon’.s Ihrtionary of Archileetnn* aiidi 
Archaeology ~ ait. Tape-stry. 
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^’rinily upon tlic sufferer. By (he bedside 6to04A|i<m0||^ wbo^ 
in reality, was but liltic past (be middle dg«, bal i|rl|#se 
\isag(‘ intersected with deep furrows, whose long beard 'tod lialtV 
partially grey, gave him .the appearauce of advattced^age; neveiw 
tiu less fnere was something peculiarly striking io the aspect oftiie 
man. His forehead was singularly high and massive, but the 
back of the head was disproportionately small , as if the intellect 
too much preponderated over all the animal qualities for Strenglkt; 
in character and success in life. The eyes were soft, dark, and 
briiliaut, but dreamlike and vague; the features in youth must 
ha>e been regular and beautiful, but their contour was now sharp-* 
ened by the hollowness of the cheeks and temples. The form, 
in the upper part, was nobly shaped, sufficiently muscular, if 
not powerful, and with the long throat and falling shoulders, 
which always give something of grace and dignity to the carriage; 
but it was prematurely bent, and the lower limbs were thin and 
weak, as is common wkh men who have sparely, used them; they 
seemed disproportioned to that broad shest, and stilt more to (hat 
inagnilicont and sjiacious brow. The dress of this personage 
corresponded with the a«pect-of his abode. The materials were 
ih<»se worn by the gentry, but they were old, threadbare, and 
di>coloured with inmiinerahle spots and stains. Uis hands were 
small and ilelicate, with large blue veins, that spoke of relaxed 
libres, but their natural white*iiess was smudged with smoke- 
stains, and his beard a masculine ornament utterly out of fashion 
among the voiinger race in King Edward’s reign, but when worn 
»by the elder gentry, carefully trimmed and perf^umed — W'as dishe- 
velled into all the spiral and tangled curls , disaplayed in the sculp- 
tured head of some old (trecian sage or poet. 

On the other side of the bed, knelt a young girl, of ah<ml 
sixteen, with a face exquisitely lovely in its delicacy and expres- 
sion. She seemed about the middle .sUifure, and her arms and 
^ck, as displayed by the close-fitting vest, had already the 
sin^oth ^nd rounded contour of ’downing womanhood, while* 
fa^e, had still the softness, innocence, and inexpressible 
jbloom of the child. There was a strong likeness betw^ecu her and 
her father, (for such the relationship,) despite the difference of 
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beautiful form of lip and brow — the 
colour of the eyes» dark-blue, with black frinf.[itig 
llllier**-* aud perhaps the common expression , at that moment, 
4t gexitle pity and beobvclent anxiety contributed to render the 
mi^blance stronger* 

**Father^ he sinks again ! *' said the girl. 

Sybil!/* answered the man , putting his finger upon a line in 
t manuscript book that he held, authority saith, tiiat a 

patiettt so contused should lose blood , and then the arm must be 
tightly bandaged. Verily , we lack the w herew ithal/* 

**Kot so, father I** said the girl, and blushing, she turned 
aside, and took off the partelet of lawn, upon wltich holiday linery 
bjenr young eyes perhaps that moruing had turned with pleasure, 
and Wfbiteas snow was the neck which W'as thus displayed this 
will suflSice to bind bis arm." 

** But the book," said the father, in great perplexity — *‘thc 
book tcllelh us not how the lancet should be applied. It is easy to 
say, 'Do this and do that* — but to do it once, it should have 
been done before ! This is not among my ci peri men is." 

Luckily, perhaps, for Marmaduke, at this moment there 
entered an old woman, the solitary servant of the house, whose 
lifo« In those warlike times, had made her pretty well acquainted 
Widi the simpler modes of dealmjg with a wounded arm and a 
bridEtn bead. She treated with great disdain the learned autli(»i ity 
redacired to by ber master; she bound the arm, plastered the head, 
and idcfng upon herself the responsibility to promise a rapid eure, 
insisted upon the retirement of father und child, and took her 
solitary watch besidf the bed. 

it bad been any other mechanism than that of the vile 
human body!*' muttered the philosopher, as if apologizing to 
UiUiMsIf; — and with that he recovered his self-complacency, and 
looked round proudly. 
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V. 

Weal lo ihf idler — woe to Uie workman. 

As'^t^rovidcnce tempers the wind lo (he shorn lamb » si#ii*{N|||^ 
sihly might conform the heads of that day to a thickness snifaU^ 
for the blows and knocks to which they were variously subjected; 

— yet It was not w ithonLconsiderablc effort, and much struggling, 
that Marmaduke’s senses recoicred the shock received, less by 
his llesh wound, and the loss of blood, than a blow on the seat of 
reason, that might have despatched a passable ox of these dege- 
nerate days. Nature, losay nothing of Madge’s lecchcraft, ultimate- 
ly triumphed, and Marmadukc woke one morning in full posses- 
sion of such understanding as Nature had endow ed him with. He 
was then alone, and it was with much simple surprise that he 
turned his large hazel ^yes from corner lo corner of the unfamiliar 
room. He then began^o retrace and weave together sundry disor- 
dered and ugue reminiscences: he commenced with the cora- 
inoncemenl, and clearly satisfied himself (hat he had been griev- 
ously wounded and sorely biHiised; he then recalled the solitary 
light at the high lattice, and his memory found itself at the porch 
of the large, !(»nely, ruinous old house; then all became a bewil- 
dered and foerish dream. He caught at the vision of an old mao 
with a long heard, wliom he associated, dispicasingly , with re- 
collections of pain; he glanced off to a fair young face, with eyes 
that looked tender pity whenever he writhed or groaned under (he 

ortiircs that , no doubt, that old accursed carle had inflicted upon 
lim. But e\eu this face did not dwell with plrfhsurc in his memory 

— it woke up eoiifused and labouring associations of something 
veird and w itchlike — of sorceresses and tymbeslcres — of wild 
varnings screeched in his ear — of incantations, and devilries, 
ind doom. Impatient of these musings, he sought to leap from 
)|s bed, and was amazed that the^p subsided into a tottering 
Tj^l. die found an ewer and basin, find his ablutions refreshed* 
Ind inWgorated him. He searched for his raiment, and disco- 
ered it nil except the mantle, dagger, hat, and girdle; and, 
vhilc looking for these, his eye fell on an old tarnished steel 
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mimir* A had seen his ghost; \ias it possible 

FifOtild have waned into that pale, and almost 
fmllllm^4Aicale visage. With the pride (call it not coxcombrv) 
Util l&eii made the care of person the distinction of gentle birth, 
reduce into order the tangled locks of the tong h^r , of 
a considerable portion above a part that seemed peculiarly 
sensitive to the touch, had been mercilessly clipped; and as he 
had just completed this task, with little satisfaction and much 
inward ebahng at the lack of all bcfittingcssences and perfumes, 
tlie door gently opened, and the fair face he had dreamed of ap- 
peared at the aperture. 

The girl uttered a cry of astonishment and alarm at seeing the 
patient thus arrayed and coinalcsccnt, and would suddenly ha^e 
retreated, but the Nevile advanced, and courteously taking her 
hand — 

‘‘Fair maiden/’ said he, “if, as I Irofv, I owe to thy cares 
my lending and cure — nay, it may be a lifelu’lherlo of lillle worth, 
save to myself — do not lly from my thanks. May our Lady of 
Walsingham bless and reward thee I ” 

^*Sir,” answered Sybill, gently withdrawing her hands from 
his clasp, “our poor cares ha\e been a shlight leiurn for (by ge- 
nerous protection to myself.” 

“To thee! ah, forgive me, — ’how' could I he so dull? I re- 
member thy face now'; and, perchance, I deserved the disasiir 
1 met with in leaving thee so discourteously. My heart smote me 
for it as thy light footfall passed from my side,” 

A slight blush, jwirceeded by a thoughtful smile — the smile 
of one who recalls and caresses some not displeasing remem- 
brance, passed over Sybill's charming countenance, as the sutTcrer 
said this with something of the grace of a well-born man, whose 
boyhood had been taught to ser>c C«od and thcj.adies. 

There was a short pause j’/?*fore she answered, looking dowyif 
•*Nay , Sir, I was siilficicntll beholden to jou ; — and for the rAi, 
all nioleslotiou was over. Hut 1 will now call your nurse fi)rT| 
is our ser\aut, not us, to whom your thanks are due — to see to 
your slate, and administer the proper medicaments.” 
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^'Truly, fnir damsel^ ills not 

hunger and thirst for; and if your hospitality me firoift; 

the larder a manchet, or a corner of a pasty, arid' the cHler 
a stoup of \^ine or a cup of ale, nielbinks it would iand^more^lo 
restore fue, than those potions which are so strange lb mf liSi®; 
that they rather otTend than tempt it; and, pardie, it seeiilc^*^ 
my poor senses as if I had not broken bread for a week I '' 

“ I am glad to hear yop of such good clieer,” answered Sybill; 
“ wail hut a tnomcnl or so, till I consult your physician,’* 

And, so sa>ii}g, she closed the door, slowly descended the 
steps, and pursued her way into what seemed more like a vault 
than a habitable room, where she found the single servant of the 
household. Time, which makes changes so fantastic in the dress 
of the better classes, has a greater respect for the costume of the 
humldcr; and, save that the garments were (vf the coarse material 
of a sort of serge, (hete was not so great a differene, in point of 
comfort and sutliciency as might he supposed , between the dress 
of old Madge and that of some primitive servant in the North during 
the last century. The old woman’s bice was thin and pinched, hut 
its ^h^i^p exfiression hrightenwl into a smile as she caught sight, 
through the damps and darkness, of the gracious form of her 
}oung miMress. “Ah, Madge,” said Sybill, with a sigh, “it 
a sad thing to be poor I ” 

“For sucli as thou , Mistress Sjhill , it is indeed. It does not 
matter for the like of us. Hut it goes to my old heart when I see 
>011 shut up here, or worse, going out in that old courlpie and 
^viinple >ou, a knight’s grandchild — you, who have played 
round a queen’s kuees, and who might have bef n so well to do, an* 
my master had thought a little more of the gear of tliis w orld. But 
patience is a good palfrey, and will carry us a long day. And, 
when the master has done what he looks for , why the King — silh 
Vwe must so cail the new man on the throne — will he sure to re- 
w^ird him; hut , sweel-liearl, tarry here; it ’s an ill air for your 
youfig lij^ to drink in. Wliat brings j>u to old Madge?*’ 

“ Tl# stranger is recovered, and — ” 

“Avt I warrant me, I have cured worse than be. He must 
have^ spoonful of broth — I have not forgot it. You sec 1 wanted 



no Inner if dinoer to old folks? — so I c>n put it 

all in tlie The broth will be brave and strong.** 

poat^Jfudge, God requite you for what you suffer for us ! 
Bat be iMfii asked ** — here was another sigh and a downcast look 
bot dare to face the consternation of Madge, as re- 
yaBed, with a half smile — **be has asked -- for meat, and a 
ifbupofwine, Madge!” 

q “Eh, Sirs ! And where Is he to get them? Not that it will he 
Tbad for the lad , either. Wine ! There *s Master Sancroft, of the 
Oak, will not (rust us a penny, (he seely hilding, and—’* 

“Oh, Madge, I forgot! — wc can still sell the giitern for 
something. Get on your wimple, Madge — quick — while 1 go 
for it.*’ 

“Why, Mistress Sybill , that *s your only pleasure, when you 
sit all alone , the long summer days.” 

“ft will be more pleasure to remember that it supplied the 
wants of my father’s guest,” said S}bill ; alid retracing ihe way up 
the stairs, she returned with the broken instrument, and despatched 
Madge with it, laden with instructions that the wine should he of 
the best. She then once more mounted the rugged steps, and 
halting a moment at Marmadtike’s door, as she heard his fechic 
step walking impatiently to and fro, she ascended higher, as (he 
flight, winding up a square dilapidated turret, became rougher, 
narrower, and darker, and opened the door of her fathers re- 
treat. 

It was a room so bare of ornament and furniture (hat it seemed 
merely wrought out of the mingled rubble and rough stones which 
composed the walls bf (he mansion, and was lighted towards the 
street by a narrow slit, glazed , it is true , — w Inch all the windows 
of the bouse were not. — but the sun scarcely pierced the dull 
panes and the deep walls in which they were sunk. The room con- 
tained a strong furnace, and a rude laboratory. There were severaL 
strange-looking mechanical gbhlrivances scattered about, sev^rtn 
tnanuscrtpts upon some oal^^n shelves , and a large panieiiof w^od 
and charcoal in the corner. In that poverty-.s(rickeii hoube, ihc 
money spent on fuel alone, in the height of summer, would Jiave 
comfortably maintained the inmates; but neither Sybill nor Madge 



cvpr thought to murmur at this waste , yt/htA bad be*» 

comn the vital want of a man who drew air of bis 0W»* 

This was the first thing to be provided for; audScfilbb:irasof mOfO 
imperative necessity ihau even Hunger. 

Acfim Warner w as indeed a creature of remarkable 
and genius, in an age where it is not appreciated, is the greatest 
curse the iron Fates can inflict on man. If not wholly without th# 
fond fancies w hich led IIm? w isdom of the darker ages to the philo- 
sopher's stone and the elixir, he had been deterred from the chase 
of a chimera by w ant of means to pursue it ; for it required the re- 
sources or the patronage of a prince or noble to obtain thecosilf 
ingredients coirsiiincd in the alchemist’s crucible. In early life, 
therefore, and while jet in possession of a competence, derived 
from a line of distinguished and knightly ancestors, Adam Warner 
had devoted himself to the surer, and less costly, study of the 
inalhemalics , which thou had begun to attract the attention of the 
learncii, but which wa% still looked up<»n by the herd as a branch 
ol the black art. This pursuit had opened to him the insight into 
discoveries equally useful and sublime. They necessitated a still 
more various knowledge; andlin an age when there was do division 
of labour, and rare and precariouscommunication among students, 
it became necessary for each discoverer to acquire sufficient scieuce 
for bis own collateral experimeqts. 

In applying mathematics to the practical purposes of life, in 
seeing its mighty utilities to commerce and civilization, Adam 
Warner w'as driven to conjoin with it, not only an extensive know'- 
^ ledge of languages, but many of the rudest tasks of Ibc mcchanisfs 
art; and chemistry was, In some of his researches, summoned to 
his aid. By degrees, the tyranny that a man’s genius exer|ises 
over his life, abstracted him from all external objects. He bad 
loved his wife tenderly, but his rapid waste of his fortui^ In the 
purchase of instruments and books, then enormously dear, and 
th<v neglect of all things not cenlrelly ti the hope to he the bene- 
factor ^ the world, had ruined her lealth and broke W heart, 
Happiif Warner perceived not her decay till her death; happily |^e 
ne\jr conceived its cause ; for her soul was wrapt in his. She re- 
veiilu, audloved) and never upbraided* Her heart was the martyr 
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to ki$ mini}* K^seen the future destinies of tier daughter 

it mlgilt Otherwise. She could have remonstrated i^itli 

llli liMtoy <^ough not the husband. But, fortunately, as it 
^er, she (a Frenchwoman by birth) had passed her 
^gfmh in the service of Margaret of Atijon, and that haughty queen, 
%^ho was equally warm to fi tends and inexorable to enemies , had, 
«n her attendant's marriage, promised to ensure tite fortunes of 
her offspring. Sybill, at the age of eight, — eight years before 
the date the story enters on, and two years prior to the fatal field 
of Teuton, which gave to Edward the throne of England, had 
been admitted among the young girls whom the custom of the day 
ranked amidst the attendants the Queen; and in the interxal 
that elapsed before Margaret was obliged to dismiss her to her 
home, her mother died. She died without foreseeing the reverses 
that were to ensue, in the hope that her child , at lea.st , was mdiiy 
provided for, and not without the belief (fiSr there is so much faith 
in love!) that her husband's researches, w'hich, in his youth had 
won favour of the Protector-Duke of (iloucester, the most en- 
lightened Prince of his time, would be crowned at last with the re- 
wards and fa>ours of his King. That precise period was , indeed, 
the fairest (hat had yet dawned upon the philoso[>hcr. Henry the 
Jixth, slowly recovering from one of those attacks w hich passed 
or imbecility, had condescended to amuse himself with various 
conversations with Warner, urged to it first by representations of 
the unholy nature of the .student's pursuits ; and , having satisfied 
his mind of his learned subject's orthodoxy, the poor Monarch had 
taken a sort of interest, not so much, perhaps, in the objects ot 
Warner’s occupations, as in that complete absorption from actuol 
life^^wbkh characterised the subject, and gave him in this, a melan- 
choly resemblance to the Ring. While the House of Laucastes was 
on tbOtthrone, the wife felt that her husband's pursuits would be 
respected, and his harmless life safe from the fierce prejudices of 
the people; and the good C^een would not suffer him to starve, 
when the last mark was eSpended in devices bow to b^Defit his 
eoQotry t and in these hopes , the woman died ! 

A year afterwards , all at Court was in disorder — armd*l men 
supplied the service of ]:ouf}g.gir)s , and Sybil], with a purk* of 



hi^oad pieces , soon ronvcrted Into sent ^aek 

to her father’s desolate home. There had m^mowD a Hewer 
amidst ruins — with no companion of her own end 
bear, as her sweet and aftectionate nature well did, thecMUfSi 
belwcJ^n the luxuries of a court and the penury df a hearth, 
year after year, hunger and want came more and more sensibly 
invade. 

Sybill had been taught, even as a child, some accomplish- 
nients little vouchsafed , then, to either sex — she could read and 
write; and Margaret had not so wholly lost, in the sterner north, 
all reminiscence oV the accoinplishiiienis that graced her father's 
court, as to neglect the education of those brought up in her house- 
hold. Much attention was given to nuisic, for it soothed the 
dark hours of King Henry ; the blazoning of inissais or the lives of 
saints , w ith the labours of the loom , were also among the resour- 
ces of Sybill’s girlluxAi, and by these last she had, from time to 
time, served to assist fhe maintenance f»f the little family of w hich, 
child though she was , she became the actual head. Jlut latterly — 
that is, for the last few weeks, even these sources failed her; 
for as more pearcftil tiines'anowed her neighbours to interest 
themselves in the affairs of others, the dark reports against Warner 
had revived. His name became a by-word of horror — the 
lonely light at the lattice burning till midnight — against all the 
early usages and habits of the day — the dark smoke of the fur- 
nace, constant in summer as in winter, scandalized the Religion 
of the Place far and near; and finding, to their great dissatis- 
faction, that the Kiug's government and the Church interfered 
not for their protection, and unable themseftes to volunteer any 
charges against the recluse . (for the cows in the neighbourhood 
remained provokiiigly healthy,) they came suddenly, and^ as it 
were, by one of those common sympathies which in all times the 
huge Persecutor we call (he public manifests, when a victim is to 
be ^rushed, - to the pious resoiuti^of starving where they could 
iiotbuu. Why buy the quaint de%{ries of the wtaard*g daugh- 
ter? jfno luck could come of it. A missal blazoned by such 
lianjir - an embroidery worked at such a loom, was IRte the 
Ijpra’s Prayer read backwards. And one morning, when poor 
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8)4MH to vend • month’s labour, she was driven 

ft«ai4onr|^AMir<wilh oaths and curses. 

11uM|^b8rl>ill's heart gentle, she was not without acer- 
Iii0^ IHt^bgth of mind. She had much of the patient dexotiun of 
mother, much of the quiet fortitude of her fatherV nature. 
If not comprehending to the full the loftiness of Warner’s pursuits, 
shf still anticipated from them an ultimate success which recon- 
ciled her to all temporary sacrifices. The violent prejudices — 
the ignorant cruelty, thus brought to bear against existence itself, 
filled her W'ith sadness, it is true, but not unmixed with that 
contempt for her persecutors which , even in the meekest tempers, 
takes the sting from despair. But hunger pressed. Her father 
was nearing the goal of his discoxeries, and in a moment of that 
pride which in its xery contempt for appearances braxes them all, 
Sybiil had stolen out to the pastiiiie-ground , xxith xvhat result has 
been seen already. Having thus aecounttd for the penury of the 
mansion we return to its owner. • 

W'arner was contemplating with evident complacency and 
ielight the mode! of a machine which had occupied him for many 
years, and which he imagined he* was now rapidly bringing to 
perfection. His hands and face were grimed with the smoke of 
bis forge, and his hair and heard, neglected as usual, looked 
parched and dried up, as if with the constant fever that burned 
within* 

“Yes — yes,” he muttered — “How they will bless me for 
this! What Roger Racoii only suggested 1 shall accomplish ! How 
it will change the face of the globe! What wealth it will bestow ol\ 
ages yet unborn !” 

“My father,** said the gentle voice of Sybill — “my poor 
father, thou hast not tasted bread to-day.” 

Warner turned, and bis face relaxed into a tender expression 
as he saw his daughter. 

“My child,’* he saidy^^ointing to his model, “the time 
comes when it will live! IvUence — patience ! *’ 

“And who would not have patience with thee* andj^rthee, 
father?” said Sybil!, with ^tbusiasm speaking on every lF«ature. 
“ W'hat is the valour of knight and soldier — dull statues of 
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to thine? Thou, wUh ihy naked 
sharper than the lance and glahe, add 
All to^iake England gKeat! ** 

“Alas! what hath England meritad lN>idinedliSllk#$ 
people more savage than their Talers, ctamodr for Ike IliWf ^ 
gibbet, and the dungeon, for all who strive to inake 
Remember the death of Boliogbroke:^ a wiaard, hmt^e0g 0 
father! — because his pursuits were thloc!^' 

Adam, startled by this burst, looked at his dangler witli^ona' 
attention than he usually evinced to any living thing: 
he said, at length, shaking his head in grave reproof , **l«elisie 
not say to thee, *0 thou of tittle faith!' There were dolieroosi 
were there no martyrs!" ^ 

'*l)o not frown on me, father," saidSybill, sadly; let the 
world frown — not thou!* Yes, thou art nght Thou must 
triumph at last/’ And suddenly her whole countenance, chan- 
giog into 0 soft and caressing endearment, she added — “fiat 
now come, father. Thou hast laboured well for this morning. 
We shall have a little feast for thee in a few minutes. And the 
stranger is recovered, thanks to our lecchcrafi. He is impatieut 
to see and thank thee." 

“Well — well, 1 coihc, Sybill," said the SludcAt, with a 
regretful, lingering look at his model, and a sigh to be disturbed 
from its contemplation; and he slowly quitted the room with 
Sybill. 

^ “fiiit not, dear Sir and father, not thus ~ ngt quite thus — 
vVill you go to the stranger, well-born like yourself. Oh, no! 
your Sybill is proud , you know — proud of her lather." So 
saying, she clung to him fuudly , and drew him mecbanically, for 
be had sunk into a reverie, and heeded her not, into an adjoi^ng 
chamber in which he slept. Ihe comfqcte even ^ the gentry; of 
men with the acres that Adam had sold, Ime then few and hioanty. 
The nobles and the wealthy merchants, indeed, boasted niany 

* A n^ehialician , accused at an accomplice^ In aore<%,' of 
Eleanor Jbham , wife of Humphrey, Duke of Gloucester, and banged 
'Upon IHr charge. His contemporary (William Wsreettre) highly extols 
• hisJfdraitig, 

fait of the liarom* 1 , 
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OiQse of their equals no^ . 
10^ mm |M little money at command, 

lii^tontetitoll liMfiyiM frofid^ Which a mcniai^f this day 
wihtdl renmlt* Ifmf mlil t^ntl in luxury was usually con- 
fhilWl ftt 4mm Ipim the tahio liey were obliged to keep. These 
Wm thtt hit dlgwltl'* Of furniture there was a woeful 

stfftl* uirun of knights, lih edilice large enough 

to was composed more of offices than cham- 

by the owners; rarely boasting more than three 
lidifts, HfhiA- were bequeathed in wills as articles of great talue. 
The reader roast, .therefore, not he surprised that Warner's 
abode eoQllilded but oue bed, properly so called, and that Has 
now darOled to Ncvite» The couch which served the philosopher 
for bed was* wretched pallet, stretched on the floor, Mu (Ted with 
Straw , — with rough say or serge , anS an old clonk for the cover- 
ings. iPIs daughter's, in a room beldw , was Iktlc bcuer. The 
walls were bare; the whole bouse boasted but one chair, which 
was in Harmaduke's chamber ^ stools, or settles, of rude oak, 
elsewhere supplied their place. There was no chimney , eicept in 
Nevile's room, and in that approptalcd to the forge. 

To this chamber , then, resenibling g dungeon in appearance, 
Sybill dreif^lhc student, and b/re, from^ii old worm-eaten chest, 
she carefully extracted a gown of brown \dvc!, which his father. 
Sir Armine, had bequcnthcil to him by will, faded, itisinie, hut 
stilt such as the low-born wore not,* trimmed with fur, and 
clasped with % brooch of gold. And then she held the ewer 
andbasin to him, white, with docility of a cbitd, he washed lira 
smohti-ooil from his hands and face. K was touching to see in 
this, as in all else, the reverse of their natural position — the 
childdendlttg, and heeding, and ptoteciiog, as it were, the father; 
and that pot from hfe d^itmey, but his greataeas; not because 
be was below the vul|^ inteittgences of life, but above them. 
And certainly, when,\is patriarchal hair and bea|d smoothed 
into order, and hts velvet gown flowing In mq|esile tmh , -around 
a flgttid (all and commanding, Sybill followed her faiht^^nto Mar- 
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madoke’s cbwito. 
pm.n€e Ai^ ahefeit 

nolidng «llif r(«e wlOi itgimH 

his host^ md ibe t^«r^ fie^^ tH ulM ^ Mm kk 

sslQUUstgib imt thiiilsV Ev<i^ libi oMiWlir aliervd i^fliiU; il 
grew less frai^ mbre c<Mil% bnd resen*di|; H^whsa ^ 

Madge eainb lo‘ aol^imcc Ihiit the lafehSoa wass^ritl^i il was 
wUb • blush af sbaiibft, perhaps* at his treatment of' the poor 
gtitera^plajrer on the pastime ground, that the Nevile estended his 
left hand, for his right was stilt not at bis command* to lead the 
damsel to the halU 

This room , wblcfi was divided from the entttnce by a screen, 
and , eicept a small closet that adjoined it, 'has the only sitting- 
room in a day, when, as now on the Continent, no shame was 
attached to recclvlfig visito^ in sleeping apartments , was long and 
loW; an old, and very nanow table, that might have feasted thirty 
persons, stretched across a dais raised upon a stone floor; there 
was no rere-dosse, or fire-place , which does not seeiu at that day 
to have been an absolute f}eeessi^*tii the houses of the metropolis, 
and its suburbs; its {dace being supplied by a moveabie braaier; 
three oak stools were^ placed in state at the board , and to one of 
these Marmaduke, In a aUcuce unusual to him, conducted the 
fairSybiil, v 

** Volt will forgive our lack of provisions /' said Warner, re- 
lapsing into the courteous fashions of his elder da^s, which the 
tpiwonfed spectacle of a cold capon , a pasty, and/ flask of wine, 
hroughtno bis mind by a tmin of ideas that activedy glided hy the 
lnten;foing circumsiances wbteh ought to have blled him with 
astonishment at thtf sight, **for my Sybill is but a young house- 
wife , and I am a simple schtdar * of few wants.^' 

Verily,** answered Mafintidtikc,^ndlog his tongue as he 
attacked the pasty , ** I see nothing ihatlw most dainty need com- 
plaiif of; fisir Mistress Sybill, your dalnly lips will not, I trow, 
refuse mej&e walsail. To you also, worshipful Sir J Gr^mteroy! 
it sccimMat there is nothing which better stirs a ii|sn*s a^M^ 
than bed. And, speaking thereof, deign to inform me, 
kinder, how long I have been indebted to }1^ur hospitaUiy. Of a 



AO^iTnof Vf!ttison, i% 

KsCfer. tmio iriMfe«il mm m% miicli t<i think what 
|Ni59ed;^'il^i(»^^ Ih^ rubbers/' 

**I1iej were <|eii* llMit w hrneily assalM thee?** 

obserred S|bllt. 

*^jEr|ifeI|wt eaid so vli6 eliwT «id| is 1 was re- 

marking four worsbipfipl I6illmv Fbetbei^ Ibis ii^bcbaoce hap- 
peoed£>A»^ days, iiiOotlii« or|eira08e^ beshrew me if I can 
venture the sniaHeal guess*'* 

Master learner smlM, and observing that some reply was 
expected from bhja« saldt *^Why, indeed* young Sir, 1 fear I 
am almost as obfiviooa as yonrseif. It w as Wt yesterday that you 
anived, nor the daykbefore^ nor*— By bill, my child « how tong 
is it since this gcntiemap hath ^been ou^uest ? *' 

*^Tbis is the tilth day^^ answered Sybill. 

‘*So long! and IJike a senseless fog by the way-side, when 
others are pushing on bit and spur* to the great road. I pray you, 
Sir, tell me the news of the nioyoiog. The Lord Warwick is still 
iad^oodoo — the Court still at the Tower? " 

Poor Adam, whose heart was witii bis model, and who had 
now satisOedhis (eniperale wants, loolmi:#^ bewildered 

and perplexed by this qticstiOB; '‘*Tbe)ltlbg; nave his honoured 
bead/* said be, ioclming blsoirn, **is^ 1 fear me, always at the 
Tower since bis unhappy detention, but be minds it not, Sir -- 
bebeeds Hnoi; his soul is not on this side Paradise/* 

Sybill ntteriM a faint exclamation of fear at this datigiptitis ii|t> 
disTfation of her father's absence of .mind ; and , drawing ctoser to 
Nevile, she pot her hand with Ibufbing eonfidanee on bis anil, and 
whispered You will not repi^ this. Sir! , my father lives only 
in his studies, and be has never known but one Eingl" 

Marmaduke turned ipPboid face tn ibe inaid, and pointed to 
the salucellir, as be 4swered id the aanle tone — **Does the 
brave man betray his bast?'* 

There wm a mauigni's sifenee* Marmaduke rose. \ I fear," 
said he, *nhai I must now leave you; and* %bUe it Is yi broad 
noon , I must indeeddle blind if I again misi my way/* 




This speech ^uditei^ recMM 4#^ i — ^ 
henever his kiiidfj enf) iiotple howeiroiefml 
his niatbemetics efi4 his model mte foiped^a. 
said he, «^oii most tioi quit ia$ fet; yoor daii^ll not dver. 
Exercise may bring feser* Celsos recommends qui4« You most 
consent to tany with us a day or two more/* 

‘*Cao you tell wld the Nevile, bpsitali||^y, 
distance it is to the Templh gate» or the nearest wharf on the 
river? 

** Two miles, at the leasts answered 
** Two miles! — and how I mind me, 1 hate not the accoutre-* 
ments that beseem me. Those bitdiii|^ ^ve stolen my mantle, 
(which f perceive, by the way, Is but a romic garment , now laid 
aside for the supcr-tunic,) and my hat and^igiie, nor have they 
left e\en a half groat to supply their place. Verily, therefore, 
since ye permit me to burthen your bospiCaUty lotiger, 1 wilt not 
say ye nay , provided you , worshipful Sir, will sulfer one of your 
people to step to the house of one Master Hey ford , goldsmith, fn 
the ('hepe , and crave one Nkholae Alwyn , bis fre edman to tlsH 
me. I can commission biro, touching tuy goods left at mine boe-^ 
telry, and learn some other things which it behoves me to kiliw*** 
** As«*tiredly. Syhill, toll Simon or Jonas to put themselves 
under our guest's order.*’ 

5imou or Jonas ! The poor Adam absolutely forgot that Simon 
and Jonas bad quitted the house these six years! How could he 
b^k on (he capon, the wine, and the velvet gown trimmed with 
ror, and not fancy himself back in the heyday of Ms wealth? 

Sybill half smiled and half sighed, as she withdrew to consult 
with her sole councillor, Madge, how the guest*s orders warn to 
be obeyed , and how alas , the hoard was to be replenished tor the 
evening meal. But in both these troubles she was more fortunate 
than she anticipated. Madge bad soRLU^ broken gittonii tor 
musical instruments were then, comp^tively speaking* dQar« 
(and this bad been a queen's gift,) for suCheieot to provide decmiBi 
tor soni^ays , and elated herself with the prospect orgh 
good cMtor , she readily xonseoted to be the wessei^r to HkMks 
AIwiKT 



8 1%liter heart* SybitJ tripped 
she W88 acareelf aurpHsed to iiod the gtiest aloiir. 
MmWUktf ifUrherdepartare* had begun to evkice niurh rest- 
lest p^rmthatfan. He answered Marmaduke^s qwerK^, but by 
abstracted and desultory mooosyllables* and seeing his guest at 
length engaged in contemplating some old pieces of armour hung 
upon the walls* be stole stealthily and fartively away* and halted 
not till once more before his beloved model. 

Vnaware of his departure, Marmadukc* whose bark was 
turned to him, was, as he fondly Imagined, enlightening his host 
with much soldierlllte learning as to the old heliiieis and weapons 
that graced the hall. “Certes, my host,’* said he, miisiogly, 
“that sort of casque, which has not, 1 opine, been worn this 
centur)', had its merits*,, the \izor is less open to the arrows. 
But, as for these chain suits, they siif(^d only — I \enHire, with 
due deference , to declare — the Wars of the Crusades, w i>pre the 
enemy fought lilde, save with dart amrscyinetar. They would be 
hut a sorry defence against ihe mace and battle-axe, ne^crlheles'^, 
they wore light for man and uoise^ and. in some ser^ic»^ espe- 
dally against foot, might be retired with advantage. Think }uu 
DOlfd?” 

He turned, and '^aw the arch face of Sjbill. 

**I crave pardon b>r my blindness, gentle damsel,” said be. 
in aoitif confusion, “ but your father was berf ao»m,” 

“His mornings are so devoted to labour, *' annwered SWnll, 
*‘thal be eiilreafs jou to pardon his discourtesy. Meanwhile^ if 
you would wishaio breathe the air, we ha\e a small garden in the 
rear;** and so saying, she led the way into the small withdraw ing- 
room* or rather closet , which was her own fa\ituritc cliamber, 
and ^icb communicated, by another door, with a broad, ne- 
glected grass plot, surrounded by high walls, baling a raised ter- 
race in front* divided bjwa low stone gothic palisade from the 
green sward* 

On the palisade sale droopingly. and half asleep, a solitary 
peacock; but when Sy bill and the stranger appeared al^lbe door, 
be woke up suddenly, descended from pis height, and^with a 
vanity not wholly uolijl^e his young mistress's wisli to make me best 



possible (lisi>lay in the eyes of a 

in ihe sun. Sybill threw him some bread bad tldkeo 
from the table for that purpose; but the praii4 IlMf 
hungry, d&sd.iined to rat , til! he had UtoroughW saUw^lUtt^f 
that iiis glories had been sufticientiy observed. 

proud one/' said Sybil!, half to berseir, ^nnjfiittiiiaga 
lasts w ith thee through all changes." 

^ Liko (he name of a brave knight/* said Marmaduke, who 
overheard her. 

“ Thou thinkest of the career of arms/* 

“Surely — I am a NevilcI" 

“ Is there no fame to be won but that of a warrior? 

“ Not that I weet of, or heed for, Mistress Sybill/* 

“Thinkfst thou it were nothing to be a minstrel, that gave 
deltghl? - a scholar, that dispelled darkness?" 

' l or the scholar; cerfes, 1 respect holy Mother Church, whieb 
they tell me alone produces that kind of wonder with full safety to 
the soul , and that only in the higher prelates and dignitaries^ For 
(he min>trel, 1 love him ~~ 1 would light for him ^ I would git# 
him at need the last penny iti my gipsire. Hut it Is better to d# 
de<uN than to siuj: them/' 

Sybil! sinded, and the smile perpleied, and half displeased the 
young adventurer. Hut the lire of the young man had its charm. 

By degrees, as they walked to and fro Uie neglected terrace, 
their talk Howed free and familiar; for Marmaduke, like most 
yotyyg men, full of himself, was joyous with the happy egotism 
0/f a frank and careless natnre. He told his yoopg confidante of a 
day his birth, his history, his hopes* and fears; and in reUiru 
he learned, in answer to the questions he addressed to her, so 
much, at least, of her past and presewt life — as the reverses of 
her father, occasioned by costly studies — b#r own brief sofodrn 
at (he court of Margaret and Ibe sqyttide, if not the 
in which her youth was consumed. Imould hare been a fweei 
and* grateful sight to some kindly bystai^er to bear these pleasant 
comntuiygations between two young persons so unfriended, and 
to ima^e that hearts thus opened to each other ini|bUiml#iu one. 
But though she listened to bim with intetlt^i, andlimnda 
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III Wi WM mr and anon srcrefly 

cO0iiiftiiD||[ Ilf in to oiWii ilia diarm nf whoaa i>oicf stilt linircred in 
and her lotolfeet, euttivated and acute, detected m 
the deOetant education and that liniifed<apif»cricm*c, 
adbidk li the follf and the happiness of the young. 

On the other hand, whatever admiration Nevile might roncei^f, 
na$Strangei|tttiaed nitb surprise, and, it might almost he said, 
of fear This girl, nith her wise tenverse and her child’s face, 
was a charattor so thoroughly new to him. Her language was 
superior to what he bed e>er heard, the words more choice, the 
eurrenl more flowing was that to be aliribuied to her couti- 
Iraining, or her learned parentage? 

^^Tourfather, fair mistress," said be, rousing himself in one 
of the pauses of their conversation — “your father, then, in a 
mighty scholar , and I suppose knows haiin like English ? ” 

**Why a hedge priest pretends to.know Latin," said Svhill, 
sailing; ‘*my father is one of the six men living wlio hau* learned 
Hit iSreek and the Hebrew." 

^ramcrcy ! " cried MarmSduke, crossing himself. “Th.vt 
li Jjwsnoie indeed ! He has taught you his lerc in the tongues ? ’ 

I know but luy own and the French ; my mother wa*. a 
oaitiTanf France.*' 

“The Holt Mother he praised f" said Marmadiikc, hreaihiug 
mnihlireely; “for French I have heard n»> father and uncle sa\ is 
« hnx^age fit for gentles and knights, specially lho^e who ^mne, 
like the Nettles from Norman stock. This Margaret of AnjoiV-^ 
didst thou lore ner well , Mistress S> hiU ? " 

sitsw«r^ Sybil! • “Margaret commanded awe, hut 
she sctu^ljf permitted love from an inferior; and though graetotis 
and weft^terned when she so pleased , it was but to those whom 
she wisbim to win. Sheared not for the heart , if the hand or the 
brato could assist But, poor queen, who could hlauif 
her liw this t turned from its milk; and, w*heij, 
more lately, I hayej^Srd bow many she trusted most h|,ie turned 
atoiittst her, >lreli^l^itiysctr that - " 

^‘Thou weit not her side ! " added the Ncvilc , ob^eriting her 



and with th^ generous thooc^i dF i |^ 

soldier. 

I meant not that so expressif; Mailiir Ifevtk, hut 
rather that 1 had ever mtrrnmred at her haste and shrewdness of 
mood. It) her sidc^ said you? — alas! I have a nearer doty at 
hotite ; my father is all in this world to me ! Then knowest not. 
Master Nevtie, how it flatters the weak to think there is some one 
they ran prolrrt. ]tut ermn of myself. Thou wHt go to the stout 
Karl, thou will pass to the roiirt, thou will win the gold spurs, 
and thou wilt tight \\i(h the strong hand , and leave others to cozen 
with the keen head." 

She is telling my fortune !'* iriullcred Marniaduke, crossing 
hirn*ielf again. **'lhe g<*ld spurs I thank thee. Mistress 
S>inil ! — Will it he on the hattle-tield that 1 shall be knighted, and 
bj who^'C hand?" * 

SUotl glanced her bright eu' at the <]uesiiuner, ^md seeing bis 
^aistful hn e , Iaii;:lied outright. 

•‘Wbal, tiunkesi tlo.u. Master Ne\ilc. I can read thee all 
riddles vMthoiit m> .sieM’nnd niy*sbears?‘' 

“ Ihej are essiMitials , then , Mi'^lress Sybill?" said the Ne\ile. 
with blunt stfuplu itj, ‘ I ilnoighl \e more learned damorels might 
tell hv (he palm , or the why th.si thou laugh at me?’' 

*‘>ay," answered S\ hill , composing herself. It is niy right 
to be angered, Sithence tlo>u woirUK* take me l*» he a witch, all 
that f can tell thee oflhy future (she added touchingly) is from that 
w|^h I h;ne seen of thj past. 'Ihou hast a brau’ heart, and a 
^iile; thou hast a frank tongue, and a courteous: and these 
qualities make men honoured and louul — eicepl they haie the 
gifts which torn all inlo gall, and bring oppression for houour, end 
hale for hne." 

** And those gifts, gentle Sybil! ?" 

‘♦Are n»> hither’s/’ answered thpw girl, with another and a 
sadder change in her eipressiie count^iaiice. And the conver- 
sation flagged till Marrnaduke, feeling more weakened by hb loss 
of bloor^ihan he had conceived it possible, relired to his cluiiiiber 
to rep|fS^e himself. 
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VI. 

mailer Marmaduke NevUe feara for the spiriitial weal of host 
nod hostess. 

BKroKE the hour of supper, which was sened at sit o'clock. 
Nicholas Alwyn arrived at the house indicated to him by Madge. 
Marmaduke, after a sound sleep, which was little (laltering to 
Sybiti's attractions, had descended to the hall in scarclt of the 
maiden and his host, and finding no one, had sautitered in rttreinc 
weariness and impatience into the little withdrawing closet . where, 
as it was now dusk, burned a single caiidie in a inelanrholv and 
rusted sconce; standing by the door that opeiH'd on the ganlen he 
amused himself with watching the peacock, when his friend, 
following Madge into the chamber, tapped him on the shotilder. 

“Well, Ma**ler \evile. Hal by St. Thomas, what has chanced 
to thee? Thine arm swathed un, thj loi:k> *'horn, thy lace blanched ! 
My honoured foster-brother, thy Westmoreland blood seems omt* 
hot for Coekaigne ! ” 

“ If so , there are plenty in this < ity of rut-throats ti* let out the 
surplusage, ' returned Marmadukc; and he hrieny related his ad- 
venture to Nicholas. 

When he had done, the kmd trader reproached himself for 
having suffered Mannaduke to find his way alone. ** The suburhs 
abound with thc!»e miscreants,” said he; ‘ and there is more 
danger in a night- walk near London , than in the loneliest gle^.'s of 
green Sherwood more shame to the city ! An’ I he Lord Maytir; 
one of these days, I will look to it better. But our civil wars make 
men hold human life very cheap, and there ’s pailous little care, 
from the great , of the blood and limbs of the w .jy facers. But war 
makes thieves — and peace hangs them! Only wait till I lintiiage 
affairs ! ** y* 

“Many thanks to the^p Nicholas,” returned the Nevile ; “but 
foul befall me if ever I seek protection fn»m sheritT or mayor 1* A 
man who cannot keep his own life with his own right han^ theriis 
well to hap-losc lit and I, for one, shall think ill of the dt^ when 
ao Englisbmau looks more to the laws than his good arniYor his 



nnfeiy, but, letting ibis I beseeeli flkb In ivisb tA If m j 
Lord Warwick be atill In tbeeliyt” 

“Yes, marry, I know that by the hosietrfes, wtilcii swarm with 
hisbadgi$s, and the oxen, that go in scores to the shambles, his 
a shame to the Estate to see one subject so great, anil It bodes no 
good to our peace. The Earl is preparing tiie inosl magntOoent 
embassage that eter crossed the salt seas — I would it were not to 
the French , for our interests lie contrary ; hut thou hast some 
days yet to rest here and grow stout, for I would not have thee 
present thyself v^ith a visage of chalk to a man who values his kind 
mainly by their ihews and their sinews. Moreover, thou shouldst 
send for the tailor, and get thee trimmed to the mark. It would 
be a long step in thy p,ikth to promotion an’ the Earl would take 
thee in his train; and the gaudier thy plumes-, Wfhy the better 
chanep for thy flight. Whert*f(>re, vjnre thou sayest they are thus 
friendly to thee under this roof, bide yet awhile peacefully — 1 
will send thee the rnereer and the riothier and the tailor, to divert 
th) impatience. And , as these fellows are greedy, iny gentle and 
dear .Master Ne'ile, may I a>W, without otTence, how thou art 
pro^id^’?” 

*‘Nay , nay , I have monies at the Imslelry , an’ thou will send 
me my mails. F(»r the rest ! like thv advice, and will lake it.** 
“tJood!” answered NirhoJ.is. ••Hem! thou serniest to have 
got into a poor Imiisc — a deeayeu gentleman, 1 wot , by the slo*- 
venly ruin ! ’* 

I would that were the worst,” replied Marmadiike, solemnly, 
ahd under his breath, and iherewilh he repcafced to Micholastbe 
adventure on the pastime ground, the warnings of the timbrel-girls, 
aiul the “awsome” learning and strange pursuits of his host. As 
for Svbill, be was evidently inclined l»» attribute to gl.imour the re- 
luctant admiration with which .she had inspired him. For,** said 
he, “though I deny not that the RiawJ is passing fair — there be 
many with rosier cheeks, and taller hy\is hand ! ” 

Nicholas listened, at first, with the peculiar expression of 
shrewd Aarcasni which mainly char.'ictcrized his inteUigeut face,, 
but his fittention grew' more earnest before Mannaduke had con- 
cluded. 



In dm ittildiMi/ sidd smlltng md shakbg hi« 
» not nfwnys tke ImndisMmkl diat iriii os (he most ^ 
lAm |ltr Meg went « msying, Maek Hog got to church sod I 
gite dme more ressodshJe wsroiog thou thy timbret«gtrls,%heii, in 
spile of th) cold langosge , 1 bid (bee tske core of thyself against 
her stirsctions; for^ verily ^ my dear foster-brother, thoo must 
mend, and not msr thy fortune, by thy love matters ; and keep Ihy 
heart whole for some fair one with marks in her gipsire, whom the 
Earl may find out for thee. Love and row pease ore two iU things 
in the porridge-pot. But, the father! — I mind me now that 1 
have heard of his name, through my friend Master CdYton. the 
mercer, as one of prodigious skill in the mathematics. I should 
like much to sec him, and, with thy leave (an' he ask me), will 
tarry to supper. But wh.it are these?" — and Nicholas took up 
one of the illuminated MSS. which Svhill had prepared for sale, 
-By the blood ! this is couthly and rnar^ jlloii*<ly hlaroned." 

The book was still in his hand when S^bdl entered. Nicholas 
Stared at her, as he bow ed w ith e stiff and ungraceful embarrass- 
ment, which often at (ir«il did injw'<ifre to his bold, clear intellect, 
and his perfect .self-possession in iiiatt#‘rs of trade or importance. 

-The first woman face," muttered Nicholas to liifnvelf, **I 
ever saw that had the sense of a man's. And by (be rood , what a 
smile!" 

-Is this thy friend, Master Nevilc?" said Syhiil, with a glance 
at the goldsmith. -He is welcome. But is it fair and courteous, 
Master Nelwyn — " 

“Alwyn. an’^t please )oii, fair mistress. A humble tiame, 
mt good Saxon — which, I take it, Nelwyn is not," interrupted 
Nicholas. 

“Master Alwyn, forgive me; but ran I forgive thee so readily 
for ihy espial of my handiwork, without licence or leave?" 

-Vours, comely misti^ts !*" exclaimed Nicholas, opening his 
3yes, and unheeding the^ay rebuke — - why, this is a nias|er-- 
iiaod. My Lord Scales — nay, the Earl of Worcester. hirpself, 
ialh scarce a finer 111 all bis amas.sment." 

“ Well, 1 forgive thy fault Tor thy flattery ; and I pray thee, in 
iiiy father's name , le s^gy and sup with thy friend." 



Nicholas bowed UW, and atiti (be lieoh wilh 

such open adtniraiion, (bat Manbadeke tbea^l|H|j(bltoeteiiae 
bis ahsit^rtioQ^ but (here was sometbiugtn tbaliijbhiitatioii Whteii 
raised the spirits of Sybiti, which ftare her bopeljvllto htya was 
well n\^h gone, and she became so vivaeious^ s^ jlabaiiiiairV so 
charming, iu the flow of a gaiety natural to her, af(|^li^ltb€oi&» 
murt stth English maidens, hut which she took partly, (terhapSy 
froiii her French blood, and partly from the esampicof girls ao4 
tnaidens of French estj-aciion in Ifargaret^s court, that Nicholas 
Abyn thought he had never seen any one so irreaistibie. Madge 
having now scried the evening meal, pul in htr head to announce 
it, and Sybil! e ithdrcw to summon her father. 

“ I trust he will not tarrj too long, for I am <iharp set! ’* mut- 
tered Marmaduke. ‘ • What thiokesi tluvu of the dumozel? ** 

Marry/* answered Alwjn. fhouglicftilty, pity and man ct 
at her. There Is enow in ker to tumish forth Iwenlj court beauties. 
But what good can so much wit and cunning do to an honest 
maiden?** 

**T}iat is eiactiy my own tSought/* said Marmaduke; and 
both the young men sunk into silence, till Sybfti re-entered with 
her father. 

To the surprise of Marmaduke, Nicholas Alwyn, whose less 
gallant manner be was inclined toVtdicuie, soon com rued to rouse 
tbeir ho«<t from bis lethargy , and to absorb ail the uoin e of Sybill ; 
and the surprise was Increased , when he saw that his friend ap- 
^pi^Sfed not onfaniitiar with those absinife and mystical Mtcoces in 
which .4 dam was engaged. 

<'\Vhot!** said Adam. ‘*Yoa know, then, my deft aodi 
worthy frh nd, Master Caitoii ! lie hath seen notable ihingsabroad*"* 

“Which he more than hints/* said Ntebolas , “willlowertbe 
ulue of those manuscripts this fair dajpiQiel has so couthly enrich- 
ed; aud that ho hopes, ere tong, to a|mw the Englihbera bow to 
ibake llfty , a hundred, nay, even Oveliundred exemidm of (be 
choicest |N<ok, In a much aborler time (ban a scribe would take bti 
writing out two or three score paftes in a sfl^ste copy.** 

“VeHly/* said Marmaduke, witbasm^ofeompieelnfiy *Hhe 
poor man must be somewhat demeniedt llr | opine that tba value 



6S 


of siidi nmol Imi In Uieil r»rlt| and who would care 

f<w^m.w0kt If fire bmdrad otherg had precisely the same? 
aAoildi;g^ alwayat giWMl Klcholaa, for |hy friend’s vautatiog and 
ofoMirOwliig. ilvo hundred ! By*r lady , there would he scarcely 
dee hundred fool# to merry Koglaad to waste good nohles on spoilt 
rags, gpeciallj While bows and inati are so dear/’ 

** Young getHtontan/’ said Adam, .rebuktagly, ‘^mc scemeth 
that thou wrongest Our age and country, to tlie which, if we have 
hut peace andj^edom , I trust the binh great discoveries is or- 
datped. Certes, Master Alwyn,*^ lieadded^ turning to the gold^ 
smith, aehtevemeot may be readily performed, and bath 
estoted , 1 heard an ingenious Fleming say, years ago , for many 
ages amongst a strange people* known to the Venetians! But 
dost thou think there Is much appetite among those who govern the 
state to lend encouragement to sneh matters?" 

*'My master serves my Lord Hastings, the King's Chamber- 
lain , and uiy lord has oBen been pleased to converse with me , so 
that 1 venture to say, from my knowledge of his affection to all ei- 
cellenl craft and lere, that whatever wUI tend to make men wiser 
will have his countenance and favour with the King/* 

**That is it^ that is it ! " csclalmed Adam, rubbing his hands.. 

My invention shall not die ! " 

'^And that invention — ” 

one (hat will multiply exemplars of books without hands; 
works of craft without tpipniice or journeyman ; will move w aggons 
and titters withouj horseS; will dlrfM^t ships without sails; wtif^ 
but, algtkl H is not yet complete, and, for want of means, it 
never toity be/’ 

Byb^ still kept her animated countcnanc<* Cxed on Alwyn, 
whose totelfigence she bad already detected , aid was charmed 
with the profound atteotiou jirith which be listened. But her eye 
glancing from bis sharp |Bltiires to the hamismne, honest face of 
the Nevile, the contrmt was so forcible, that she could not restrain 
her laughter, thougl|^>lbe moment alter, a keen pang shofe thmugh 
her heart. The woftoy Marmaduke had been in the act of coo- 


(toefy) theChineser 
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\r*ytng liif> cup fo hb lips* — the eup stood trresM midway, his 
dropped, hfs ryes opened to their •» tiE^ 

presston«^f (he most evident consternation and apnke in 

e\ery tValure, and, when he heard the merry laugh of S|btll, he 
pushed his sloo) from her as far as he well couid, and aorieyed 
iier ith a look of mingled fear and pity, 

* ‘ A las ! thou art sure ipy poor father is a wimd mwT* 
*'Parclif 1’* answered the Ncvlle, ‘^Ifatli he not said mi f 
Hath he not spoken of waggons without liorst^ ^ ships wit||i|^ 
sails? And i** not ail this what every dissour and jongleur iella^ia 
of in his stories of Merlin? Gentle maiden henddedy eaniestlyv 
drawing nearer to her, and whispering in a voice of much simple 
pathos — *'thou art yotidg, and I owe thee much. Take care of 
thyself, Siirh w onders and dareiudo are loo solemn for laughter." 

** Ah ! answered Sjhill , rising, “1 fear they are. How can 
I etpect the people to he wiser than thou, or their hard natures 
kinder in (heir judgment than thy kind heart?'* Her low and me- 
lancholy \oice went to the heart thus appealed to. Bfarmadukc 
also rose, and followed her itiio the parlour, or withdrawing- 
closet, while Adam and the goldsmith continued to converge, 
(though Alwyn*s eye followed the joung hostess,) the former 
appearing perfccUy unconsetoiis of the secession of his other 
listeners. But Alwyn's attention occasionally wandered, and he 
soon contrived to draw his host iuto t|ie partoiar. 

J^Vhen Nicholas rose, at lost, to depift, he beckoned S^biH 
,dflde; <*Fair mistress said he, with iome ward hesitaiioo, 
** forgive a plain , blunt tongue ; hut ye of the better birili are not 
always above aid, eyen frotn such as I am. If you would sel^ 
the«(e bla/oned manuscripts, 1 can not only obtain you a nt^i^ 
pnrchnsrr, in my |,ord tkales, or in my Lord Uas|i|lgt« in 
e<;iially ripe scholar; hut it may be t||e means of my prdeuriog a 
suit.ihie patron for your father; and, h»/ihese times, the scholar 
muwt creep under the knight's maiitetine?* 

•‘Master Alwyti," said Sybiil, suppressltig her tears, **|| 
was for my father's sake that these labours were wrought. We are 
poor and (friendless. Take the manuscripts , and sell them as thou 
wilt , and t'«od and St. Mary requite thee!'* 



r«tli€r is a fiiait/* said Alwjn , after a pause, 
nilra lie to widk the sUreetSt they i^ouid scone him," 
S|hiil t with a ^iiiei bittemess. . 

.^ere the Nevfte^ carefully shanntng the magtriau, who, in 
the nenous e&citemeot produced by the conversation of a mind 
less tmeongeniat than he had eneoantered for many years ^ seemed 
about to address hfiD — here, I say^ the Nevile chimed in 
Hast thou no weapon but thy bludgeon? Hear fuster-brother , I 
fear for thy safety/* 

**Nay» robbers rarely'attack us mechanical folk; and 1 know 
my wwy belter than tbou. 1 shall fmd a boat near York House , so 
pfeasant night and quick cure to thee, honoured foster>hruihcr; 
1 Will send the tailor and other craftsmen to-morrow.” 

*^4iid at the same lime/* whispered Marniaduke, accom- 
(laiiyicig his friend to the door, **send fiicTa hreuary, just to patter 
an ave or so. This grey-hatn.*d carle puls my heart in a tremble. 
Moreover, buy me a gUtero — a braie one — for the dnmozel. 
She is too proud to take money, and, Tore heaven, I have small 
doubts the old wizard could turn Tity hose into nobles an* he had a 
mind for such gear. YVaggoris without horses — ships without 
sails, quotha r* 

Ae soon as Atwyn bad departed, Madge appeared with the 
Anal refreshment called *Mhc Wfnes/* consisting uf spiced hippo- 
eras and confections, of the former of which the Noile partook tri 
solemn silence. 


VIL 

There l« a rod fat the back of every fiMil nho would be wiser than his 
geaeiwtioo. 

Tbk neat morning, wheji Marmaduke descended to the hail, 
Madge, accosting him im the threshold , Informed him that 
Mistress Sybill wgi aow|lli, ato^ kept her chamber, and rtiat 
Master Waroer waa^l^r visible much before noon, tile was, 
therefore, prayed to fake his meal alone. ♦‘ Alone*’ wan a word, 
per uliarfy uuweieome fe Marmaduke >erfle, who was an animal 
thoroughly social md %regarious. He managed, therefore, to 
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detain the old servant, who, besides the likiog'a flUlful leech oa* 
turatiy takes to a thrivinj^ patient, had enough of her sex about bet 
to he pleased with a comely face, and a frank, ||(^-^hnmoiii^ 
>oi('e. ifloreover, Marinadukc, wishing to satls^ his cariosity, 
turned the conversation upon Warner and Sybil}, a thethe upon 
which the old woman was well disposed to be garrulous*. 0e soon 
learned the poverty of the mansion, and the sacrifice of tbO|plttem; 
and his generosity and cotnpassion were busily engag^ in d 
rising some means to r<H]uite the hospitality he had recetted, vfj^' 
out wounding the pride of his host, wdien the arrival of his fnaib, 
together with the visits of the tailor and mercer, sent to him bj 
Alwyn , divert<Ml his thoughts into a new channel. 

lU’twcen tlie comparative merits of gowns and surcoaU, broad- 
toed shoes, and pointed, some time was disposed of with murh 
ehecrriilness and editication; but when his impudent visltdra had 
retired , the benevolent mind of the young guest Again recurred to 
the penurv of his host. Placing his marks before him on the table 
in the litiie withdraw t(<g parlour, he began counting them over, 
and pulling aside the sum he sneditaled devoting to Warner’s 
relief. “ lUii h<»w/* he muttered, ‘Miow to get him to lake the 
gnUI. I know , by inv^i lf, what a gentleman and a knight's sun 
must feel at the piofferof alms-- pardie! I would as lief Alwyn 
bad struck me as otTeied me bis gtpsire — the ilKmaoncred 
afTcciionaie feitow ! 1 must think — I must think — ” 

And while '•till tliiukirig, the d«>or softly opened , and Warner 
lHU>itlf in a liigh stale of abstraction ami reverie, stalked noise- 
fe>s]y into the room, on his way to the gardcn,*in which, when 
musing over "ome new spring for his imention, he was wont to 
perip.ttize. I he sight of the gold on the table struck full on tho 
philosopher's eyes, and waked him at once from his reverte. lliat 
gold » oh, what precious instruments, what learned manuscripts 
It could purchase! That gold, it w?ls the breath of life to his 
model ! lie walked deliberately up to the table, and laid his hand 
upon oiKL of the little heaps. Marinaduke drew back liis stool, 
and stared at him with open mouth. 

‘‘Young man, what wantest lliou with all this goldt” said 
Adnrn , in a petulant , reproachful tone* •Put it up — pul it up ! 

Thr last *^f tftr lt(nrout. I, 5 
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let tike see gold; it leo*pts Ihem, Sir — ii tempts them/’ 
And 0 sdyiogt the sttident sbropti}' turned away bis e}os , and 
movi^ towards tbe garden. 

Marmaduke rose and put himself io Adam's way — 

*^J9oikoured Sir/" said the youug man, “jou say justly — 
wluti want 1 with all this gold? The only gold a yonrig nian should 
eovet Is enow for the knight s spurs to his heels. If, without 
offeucot you would — that is — ehem! — I mean, (iramerry! 
1 shall never aay it — but I believe my father ow ed your father four 
maf^« and he bade me repay them. Here, Sir ! ” He held out 
the iditt^t^ coins — the philosopher's hand closed on them ns the 
fish's maw closes on (he halt. Adam burst into a laugh, that 
Oounded strangely weird and unearthly upon afarmnduke s startled 
ear. 

“All this for me ! '* he exclaimed. For me ! .No — no ! not 
(ormp, for it — I take it — t take it , ^ir ! I w ill pay it hark with 
large nsury^. Come to me this day year, when this world will he a 
new world, and Adam Warnrr will he — ha ! hn I O fiod , I thank 
thee!" Saddeofy turning aw ay,* the philosopher slnule tluoimb 
the ball, opened the front door, and csrap< tl into the strret. 

“By'rLadyl” said Mariiiaduke, slowly rec»»ieriiig liis sur- 
prise* ,“1 need iiot have been so iiuirh at a jo*.s; the old gentle- 
man takes lo my gold as kindly »s if it were troUher's milk. ’Fore 
heaven, mine ho>t's laugh is a ghastly thing!” Sf> soliloquizing, 
he prwdently pul up the rest of his money, ;hm 1 ho ked his mails. 

As time went on, the young man h<*c.ime e\r**edingly we.tryv,^ 
his own coinpaiiv^ Sybill still withheld her apioMraitee; the glo<mt 
of the old hall, the uncultivated sadness of the lonely garden, 
preved upon bis spirits. At length , iinpatierU to gel a \iew of the 
world without* be mounted a high stool in the hall, and so con- 
trived lo enjoy the prospect, which the unglared wicker laliicc, 
deep set iu the wall, afforfled. Hot the scene without was little 
more animated than that within — all was so deserltMl in the neigh- 
bourhood ! — tbc shops mean and scattered — the tho|uughfaro 
almost desolate. At last, he beard a shout , nr rather hoot, at a 
distance; and , turning bfS altcntion whence it proceeded , he be- 
held a figure emerge firom an alley ojq»osiie the easement , w ith a 



unilrr onf' /irin, and si‘\cral hooks hosipif oUter. 

At his heels followed a train of boys* Shoaitng aod Ittl-* 

“JI he w izard I the wizard I — Ah ? — Rab! • TbO Old de«rli%« 
kill ! ’* A *tljis cry the dull neighbourhood seemed Sli'd4ool|t0 burst 
forth into life. Tnun the casements and thresholds of every bouse, 
curious faces emerged, and many voices of men ihtl women 
joined . in deeper bass , w ith the shrill tenor of the chorst nrdlitlS, 
<‘The wizard! the wizard!’-' out at dayliglitr’ The perSOIlll^ 
stigmatized, as he approached the house, turned htsface, wttll 
an expression of wistful perplexity, from side to side. His tijpn 
tnoxcil com ulsixrly , and Ins face xvas \ cry pale, bathe spoko 
not. And now', the ehikiren seeing him near his refuge, became 
more outrageous. They placed themselves menacingly before 
him they pulled his nd»e they even struck at him — and one, 
bolder than the rest , junified up . and plucked liis beard. At Ibis 
la^^ insult, iVdam Warner, for it was he, broke silenee; but 
such was the sweetness of his disposition , that it was hthcr with 
pity than reprtwif in his v«*ire , that he said -- 

"Tie. (uih* one! I fear me thine, own age will have smaU 
honour if ih'>u thus no»i Kcst mature years in me,** 

This geiitl' iioss imh scr\ed ic» increase the audacity of his pew- 
.serutius, who now, momently aui:meiiling , presented a for- 
midable idisliH Ic t(> his turiher pn*;:ress. Perceiving that ho could 
not aihince, without oironsixe nieasurt^ on bis own part, the 
pour sc holar h.ilt(‘d; auil looking at the crowd with mild dignity, 
|^ir*iski'd , ‘'What means this, my children? How^ have I in- 
jured you?" 

•‘The wizard — the wizard!" was the only answer he re- 
ceixed. 

Adam shrugged his shoulders , and strode oi\ with so sudden a 
step, that om of the smaller children, a curly-hcaded laughing 
rogue, of about eight years old, wa^ thrown down at his feet, 
and the rest gave way. Hut (he poor man, seeing one of his foes 
thm> fallal, instead of pursuing his victory, again paused , and^ 
forgetful of the precious burthens he carried, let drop the sack 
and hooks, and took up the child in his arms. On seeing their 
companion in the embrace of the W'^xard,«a simultaneous cry of 

5 ^ 
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bom# fVom the aseeniblage — “lie is goinjr to course poor 

**ms cbfld! — my boy! *’ shrieked p woman , from one of the 
Cistideots — “ let go my child ! ** 

Oo his part, the boy kicked and shrieked lustily, as Adam, 
bttodiiig his noble lace tenderly over him, said, “Thou art not 
hurt, child. Poor boy! Ihinkest thou I would harm thee?” While 
be spoke« a storm missiles — mud, dirt, sticks, bricks, 
Slones, Drom the enemy, that had now fallen hack in the rear, 
burst upon bim. A stone struck him on the shoulder. Then his 
fttce ebauged — an angry gleam shot from his deep , calm eyes — 
be put down the child — and , turuing steadily to the grown people 
Ot fihe Window’s, said, “Ve train your children ill ' — picked up 
Ms sack and books — sighed, as he saw the latter <!aimftl hy the 
infare, which be wiped w ith his long slee\l*, and slow ly , U)o proud 
to show made for his door. Fuikinaiely SjhiU liad heard 
thectainour, and was ready to admit her father, and closi* the door 
upon the rush w'bich instanta«»cously hdlowed his c'^cape. 'I he 
balQed.rpitt set up a >ell of wrath, and the hoys were now joicird 
by 00^01 foes more formidable. From the adjaceul lo usc^, 
assured In their own minds that some terrible execration had been 
pronounced upon the iiiybs and body of Master Tim, who >till 
continued bellowing and how linj;, }»robal>ty frton the evcilement 
of Ooding himself raisrd to the dignity of a martyr, - poured 
forth ^ with oaths, and eurse>, and such wea[M»ii^ as they could 
seize in baste — the whole goodly population — to storm the 
7.ird*s fortress. 

From bis undetected walch-tower, Marmaduke Nexile had 
espied all that had hitherto passed , and though indignant at the 
brutality of tbe persecutors, he had thought it by no means unna- 
lural. “If men , genlleiueu boro , will read uncanny books , ,and 
resolve to be wizards, why they must reap what they sow/' was 
tbe logical reflection that passed through the mind of that in- 
genuous youth ; but when he now perceived the arrivaliof .more 
important allies — when stones began to fly through the wicker 
lattices — when threats of setting fire to the house and burning tbe 
sorcerer I who mutleitd spells over innocent HlUe boys, were 
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heard , seriously increasing in depth and Marmad^ce 

frit his chivalry called forth, and, with soini^lltlllcnlty, bpening 
the rusty wicket in the casement, he eiclaimed, *^Sbai{ie onydis^ ; 
my couf^rymen, for thus disturbing, in broad day> a peaeefhl 
habitation! Ye call mine host a wizard. Thus mucKsaj lonhis 
behalf: I was robbed and wounded a few nights stfiee io Joiiir 
nrighhourhood , and in this house alone I found stielt^ and 
healing.** 

The unexperted right (T the fair young face of Marmadukelfn^ 
^ile, and ihr healthful sound of his clear ringing voice, produddd 
a momentary rlTcrl on the besiegers, when one of them, a sturdy ! 
baker, rrir<l otii . “ Herd him not — he is a goblin! Those devtf* 
luongrrN ran bake yc a dozen such every moment, as deftly asl 
can draw loa\es from the oven! “ 

'1 hi> sperrh iuru(‘d ihr tide . and at that instant a safage-look- 
ing man, ihr father of the aggrir\rd boy, followed by his wife, 
gr>ti( ulating and werping, ran from his house, waxing a torch in 
hi-^ r>;,;hi hand , hi'' arm bare to the shoulder, and the cry of ‘^Fire 
tluMliior!'’ wav utii\rrsal. „ 

In fact, thr dangrr now grew* inuninent : several of the party 
wrrr iilfr.uly piling vtraw and fagots against the threshold, and 
Marmadukr iM'gafi to think thr only chance of life to his host and 
Sxhiii wav in lligtil by vorne bayk w.iv, when he beheld a mao, 
chnl somewhat in thr fashion of a ciuintry yeoman, with a for- 
inidablr kuvUird club in his hand . pushing his way , with Hercu- 
bvni shoulders, through thr rrowd . and staliuuiog himself before 
the thrrsl)()Id and brandishing aloft his furmkiable weapon, he 
exclaimed, “What! In the drx il’s name, do you iiieap to get 
yoursrhev all hanged for riot? Ho you think that King Kdward is 
as soft a man as King Henry was, and that he will^ suffer any one 
but himself to set lire to people's houses in this way? {daresay 
yoii are all right enough on the inainphut, by the blood of St. Tho- 
mas, I will brain the first man who advances a step, by way of 
preserxing the necks of the rest ! '* 

Kobin! a Hobin!'* cried sexcral of the mob. ^*lt is our 
good friend Uobiii. Hearken to Kobin. He is always right!** 

“Ay, that I am!” quoth the defender; “y oil know that well 
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Itengh* fi 1 iilMi my the world should be turned upside 
what the poor folk should get nearer to the sun! Hut 
HriM t day is this* never go against law, while the law is too 
SttOhi;* And It were a sad thing to see tiny htic ('cllt>ws trussed uii 
Ihr htuning an old wizard. So, be olT with you, and let us, all 
ean afford it ^ make for Master Saneroft s hostel , and talk so- 
berly over Ottf ale* For ItUle, I tiow , will yc work now jour 
blood's up.** 

This address was receixed with a shout of approbation. I he 
father of the injured child set hts hroitd ti>ot on his torch , the baker 
ehimhed up his white cap, the ragged boys yelled out, * ' A ItMbin ! 
a Hohiti!'^ and in less than two minutes the place wa** as empty as 
tilled been before the appearance of the scholar. Marniadukc, 
WliO^ though so Ignorant of books, was acute aful penetraiing in 
idl matters of action, could not help admiring the address and 
deiterityof the dub-bearer; and the dan^^cr being now ttver, with- 
drew from (be casetiient, in search of the of the hou>e. 

Ascendtilg the stairs, he found on the landing-fdace, near bis 
room, end by the eiiibra&urc of a huge caserncnl wimh there jutted 
from the hall, Adam and his dau;^hter. Adam was leaning 
against the wall , with his arms folded , and Sjbil), hanging np(>n 
him, was utleiing the .*»ofiesl and most soot liing wouK ufeomfurt 
her tenderness could suggest. 

**My child,” said tl>e old man, shakifJi: hi*^ l»ead smilj , “I 
shall never again have heart for these studies nexer. A king's 
anger 1 fcoiild brave, a priest’s malice I cudd pity but to liml the 
very cbildreil, lbe«young race, for wlit»se sake i haw* iiunie thee 
and myself paupers , to litni them thus thus - ’ lie stopped, 

for bis voice failed him, and the tears rolled dowti Ins ( lieeks. 

“Come and ^*pcak comfort to *”> father, Master Nevilel” ev- 
claimed Sybiil, '^coine and tell him that whoexer is ahoxe the 
herd, whether knight or sclir4ar, must learn to despise the hoot- 
ings that follow Merit. Fallier, father, they threw inuil and 
stones at thy king a.s he passed through the streets of Liunlon. 
Thou art not the ouly one whom this base world misjudges/' 

** Worthy mine boat!*' said Murmaduke, thus appealed lo; 
^^Algates! it were not speaking truth to tell thee that I think a 
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gentleman ofhirlh and quality should walk the (fioroDg^fam irSIk 
a btindh' of hooks under his arm , yel as for Ute rApiril vulfar, file 
hildii»;:s and rullions who hiss one day what tht^y ippltftid the iMttfifW 
I hoid i( the duty of every Christian and welI-*hora mao (0 regard 
them as the dirt on the crossings. Brave soldiers term It no 
grace to receive a blow from a ba<e hind. An* it had been knf^iUl 
and gefitles who had insulted thee, thou mightest have (hr' 

shaoM*. But n mob of lew! rnscaliions and squalling infants 
bah ! \erily , it is mere matter for scorn and laughter.'* 

l itese philoso|dtical propositions and distinaions did not seem 
to ha\e their due ctTecl upon Adam, lie smiled, however, gently 
upon his guest , and with a Idush o\cr hts pale face, said, **lam 
riiihtl} cliii*'tisod , gO(»d joung mail ; mean was I, methiuks, and 
sordid, li» lake from thee ihy good gold. But thou knowest not 
what fever burns in (he liuin of a man who feels that had he wealth, 
his knowledge could do great things, Mjch things! — I thought 
to repav thee well. Now the freii/y is gt>ne, and I, who an hour 
agoiie esteemed myself a puissant sage, sink in mine own conceit 
to a iniseralde , biirtde<l (oo(. Quid, I am very weak ; I will lay 
me down and rest.'* * 

So saving, the p»M r jdiilosopher went his way to bis chamber, 
leaning un his ilaiuhler's arm. 

In a lew minutes SnImII rej^'ineilAIarmaduke, who had returned 
to thi' bail, and tnfoimed him, that Ikt father had lain down 
aw hib‘ In cttm{M»-se hnoM-ir 

'' Ills a haul late , Sir,“ said the girl , witha faint smile; “a 
hard fate !i> be banned and accursed bv the w^Jrld, onl> because 
one has sought to be wtsei than the world is.” 

“My voung and fair maiden,” returned the Nevile; “it is 
happy for thee that thy se\ forbids thee to follow liiy father’s foot- 
steps , i»r I ‘'hould say his hard f.ite w^’rc thy fair warning.” 

.‘sjhill smiled faintly, and after a pause, .said, witha deep 
blusti : - 

“ You have been generous to my father; do not misjudge him. 
He would give his last groat to a starving beggar. But when his 
passion of scholar and inventor masters him — thou mightest think 
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miser. EK an ovei^Doblc yearning that ofttimcs 

Urn tneao.’^ 

j^JNtay/* a«s*W<i Marroadake, touched by the heavy sipli 
:i||i $iriliinitng eyes ^ith lahleb the last words w(mc spoken; **! 
lists heard Nick Jk^wyo’s uncle » who was a learned monk , declare 
Ihst he could uoi constrain himself to pray to be deliiered from 
^mptatioo — seeing that he might thereby lose an occasion for 
ttchiog some oetable book * For the rest he added, “you forget 
jbow much I owe to Master Warner’s hospitality.’* 

He look her hand with a fiatik and brotherly gallantry as he 
Spoke; bat the touch of that small « soft hand, freely and inno- 
eitllUy resigned to him , scut a thrill to his heart — and again the 
lice of Sybil! seemed to him wondrous fair. 

There was a long silence, which Sjbill was the first to I>re.'»k. 
She fumed the conversation once more iipon Mnrniadnkc’s views 
In life. It bad been easy for a deeper observer than he was, to 
see, that under all that young girl’s simplicity ami sweetness, 
there lurked, something of dangerous ainbitinu. She b.ved to 
mcall the court-life her childhood hati know o , though her youth 
bad resigned it with apparent cheertuliicsh. I.ike many who are 
•poor and fallen, Sybill built hers**lf a sad consolation out of her 
bride; she never forgot that she was well-born. Hiii Marrnadnkf', 
In what was ambition, saw but ioteresl in himself, ami his !ie.»rt 
beat more quicklyas he bent his eyes upon that dowm ast, thou^cht- 
lut, earnest countenance. 

After an hour (bus passed, Sjbill left the gm’si, and r^'imumtcd 
to her father’s chamber. She found Adam pat ing the narrow 
floor, and muttering to himself. He turned altrupily as she en- 
tered, and said, “Come hither, child - I took four marks frtuii 
lhai young man , for I wanted books and in^truinents , and there 
are two left ; — see - take them back to him.” 

*‘My father, he will noineceivc them. Fear not, thou shall 
repay him some day.” 

“Take them , I say, and if the young man says thee na^ , why* 
buy thyself gauds and gear, or let us eat, and drink , ami laugh. 
What fisc is life made for? Ha ! ha ! I.atigh , child . laugh ! ” 

There was soinelhifig strangely pathetic in ibis outburst, ibis 
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Icrrihlo mirth, born of profound dejection, 
less , !>imp!c creature , who had clutched at ^otd Wijlfa a hnc^stelKi 
eagerness — vho ; forgetting the wants of his own t^ffd , bad em- 
ployed it tfpon the sen ice of on Abstract Thought, and wfe^m the 
scorn of his kind now pierced through all the folds of bis close- 
webbed philosophy and self-forgetful genius. AwfuHs the duel 
between man and thk AfiK in which he lives! For the gain of 
posterity Adam Warner had marlyri/cd esisicnee, and the children 
pelted Itirti as he passed the streela ! Sybitl bunsl into tears. 

*'No, my lather, no/’ she sobbed, pushing hack the money 
Into his hands. “Let us hnth starve, rather than you should 
despond, (iod and man will bring jou justice yet/* 

“Ah!* said the h.itlled enthusiast, “my whole mind is one 
sore now. I feel as if 1 c<nild lu^c man no more. Go, and leave 
me. <ii>, I say!*' and tt^e poor student, usually so mild and 
gall-less, stamped his foot in impotent rage. Sjhill, weeping 
a^ if her heart would Ijreak , left him. 

Then Adam Warner ayrain pared to and fro restlessly, aod 
again inuitered to himself tor several rniniites. At last he ajv- 
proached his Model — the model of a mighty and stupendous in- 
>enliou — the fruit of no chimerical ami visionary science — a 
great l*r(>metheau rniNt. , that, once matured , would diude the 
Old World frtuii the New, enter jntii all operations of Labour, 
animalt* all the future alTairs, cohuir all the practical doctrines, of 
arlne men. lie paused before it, and addressed it as if it heard 
and umlerstood him — “My hair was dark, and my tread was 
firm, when one night, \ thoi <wit passed iiH|> my sou! — a 
thought t(» make Matter the gigantic slave of .Miud. Out of this 
thought, thou, not yet horn after live and twenty years of travail, 
werl conceited. My offers were then full, and my name was 
honoured; and the rich respected, and the poor loved, me. Art 
thou a deiii , that has tempted me ho ruin, or a god, that has 
lifted me aboie the earth? 1 am old before my time, my 
hair is l^ancbcd, my frame is bowed, my wealth is gone, my 
name is sullied. And all, dumb Idol of Iron and the Elemeot, 
all for thee; I had a wife whom I adored — she died — I 
forgot her loss in the hope of thy life, I have a child stilt — God 
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tl4 forgive me — «hp is less dear to me than thou hast 

And now — the old man erased abruptly, ami tolchn>; 
his arms, looked at the deaf iron stern)} , a.s on a human loe. Hv 
his side was a huge hammer, cmplo}ed la the toils (A forge; 
suddenly he seired and swung it aloft One blow , ami the labour 
of years were shattered into pieces! One blow! Hut the heart 
failed him, and the hammer fell heavd} to (he ground > 

**Ay!’* he muttered, **triie — irue’ if tliou, wlio h Kt de- 
strojed ail else, wert deslro}ed ton, whni weie left me'' Is it a 
crime to murder Man? — a greater crime to munfer 'I bought, 
which is the life of all men. ( ome — 1 forgive thee ’ 

And all that da}, and all that night, the l.nthuMast iat>oiire<i 
in his chamber, and the neit dav the lememhiam e of ih< bootings, 
the pelting, the mob, was gone clean uom* fiom hi^ breasi. 
The Model began to move - life hove rt^d ovei it** win eU iimi the 
Mart}r ofSnencc had forgotten the \erv world loi who ii he, groan 
mg and rejou dig, tt»iledl * 


\ III. 

Master Mariii.oliik^ Nev ih* in ik« s lo\» oid I's 1 1 i.'litt ijm! 

Foh two or tliree d.ivs, Marmnluki and Svlnll were m ( ess inij 
brought much togelhei. Sm h laiiiili iriiv of inlirt nurse was p» - 
fuliarly rare in that tune, whey e\< ep! peilnps »n iIm‘ dissulute 
Court of Kdward IV , the virgins wf gentle biilh inived sp,irtiii:lv , 
and with great res'Tve, ainoiu'st those of (»{»p(»siie sei Manna- 
duke, raptdiv ret (»vt ring from the eflei I o| hjs wounds, and, 
without other re^iurt e than svbill s sotntv, m the sidiiiide of hi't 
ennfmement, was not pinof ar,ainsl the limplation wimh one so 
voung and so sweetlv winning brought lif his fam v or hi" siuises. 
The poor Svbill — she was no faiillless paragon she was n laie 
and singular niistiire of man} opposite ({iialitM s in heait and in tn- 
teiiect ' She was one nmmewl irifantiiie lu siiiiplM itv and gi> {dav- 
ftilness - the next, n shade passetl ou*r her bright fare, and siie 
uttered some sentence of that hitler ami i hilling wisdocp, whnli 
the sense of persecution, the criieltv of the world, had nlicadv 
taught her She wa«v, imleed, at that aae when the ( liiid ami ihe 
Woman are struggling against eaeh other. Her character was not 
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vft fonnctl — a lt«l« happiness would have ripened U ftt 
the rirhcsi bloom of goodness. Hut sorrow, that ever sbarpedt 
the ittieiiect , might only sene to sour the heart* Her fnmd was so 
imiaiely chaste and pure, that she knew not the nature of the ad- 
iniraliou she eiciled. But the adiuiration pleased her as it plea- 
ses some \oung child — she \^as vain then , but it was an infant's 
vanity, not a woman's. And thus, from innocence itself, there 
was a fearlessness, a freedunr, a something endearing and fami- 
liar in her manner, whirh might have turned a wiser head than 
Marma<kikc ,Ncn lie's. And this the more , because, while liking 
her \oiing gncsl , cunliding in him, raised in .her own esteem by 
his gallantry, enjnung that interr<mrsc of joulh with youth, so 
unfamiliar to her. and rendering herself the more to its charm 
from the joy that animated her spirits, in seeing that her lather had 
forgotten his humiliation , and returned to his wonted labours — 
stie \vi knew imt for the livimKome .\eule one sentiment that ap- 
proached to >iigin low,’. Ili‘r mind was so superior to his own, 
that she fell almost as if <ddei than him, and in their talk, her 
rosy lips prea« hed to him in gra>c .'Mhice, 

On tiie landing , h) Marmaduke s chamber, there was a large 
oriel casement Julhng liom the wall. It was only glared at the 
upper part, and tiiat mipcrfecth , the lower part being closed 
at night, or in inclenienl weather,, with riule shutters. The re- 
cess formed by this comfortless easement answered, therefore, 
the purpose of a balcony ; it commamled a full \iew of the vicinity 
without, ami gaw lu those wlio might he passing by, the power 
also of indulging their own curiosity hy a >jew of lies* iiileiiur. 

Whenever he lost sight and had grown weary of the 

peacock , iMh ^larinaduke’s ftnouriie haunt. It diverted 

him, |>oor pnith, as it di^ertelh even ourself ^lhamc to say it! 
- when sick or ailing. to look out of the window upon the 
li\elier world beyond. The place, it iw true, was ordinarily de- 
serted , hut still the spires and turrets of London were always dis- 
cernible ^ and they were something. 

Accordingly, in this emhrasure stood Marmadiike , when one 
tiiorntng, Sybill , coming from her father's r<*om , joined him. 

“And what, Master Ncule,*’ said Sylull, with a malicious 
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**what claimed Ihy meditations? Some mis- 
as to the trimming of thy tunic, or the length of thy shooii ? “ 
“Nay,” returned Marinaduke, gravely, “such ihooghis, 
though not without their importance in the mind of n gentleman, 
who would not that his ignorance of court delicacies should com- 
mit him to the japes of his equals, were not at that moment uftper- 
jnost. I was thinking — ” 

“Of those fnastilTs, quarrellingYor a hone. Avow it,*' 

“By our Lady I saw them not, but now 1 look , the\ are brave 
dogs. Ha! — seesl thou how gallantly each IVonts the other, the 
hair bristling, the eyes fixed , the tail on end , the fantrs gli>it*niiig. 
Now the lesser one moves slowly round and round the bigger, who, 
mind you, Mistress S} bill , is no dullard. Imtmfjves, too, quick 
as thought , not to be taken unawares, Ha ! that is a hra^ e spring ! 
Heigh, dogs, heigh! a good sight — d inake^ the blood warm! — 
the little one bath him by the thr(»at ! ” 

“Alack,” said SW)ill, turning away herj*u*s, “carj you find 
pleasure in seeing two poor bru/.es iiianglo tltemseUes Idr a l>one ! " 
“By St. Dunslan! doth it matter what may he the cause of 
quarrel, so long as dog or man hears himself l>ra\ely, with a <lue 
sense of honour and derring-do. See! the big one ii|> again. 
Ah I foul fall the butcher, who drives them away. Th<»‘»e seely 
mechanics know not the joyaunce of fair lighting to gentle and to 
hound. For a hound, mark you, hath nothing meciianical in his 
nature. He is a gentleman all o>er — hra\e against equal and 
stranger, forbe^iring to the small ami def<Mlcele^s , true in poverty 
and need where he lovelh, stern ami ruthless where he hateth, 
and despising thieves , hildings, and the vulgar, a^mtjch as e'«T 
a gold spur in King Edward’s <!ourt ! Oh! certes, ySfr best gefi- 
tleman is the best hound I ” 

“ Vou moralize to-day* And I know not how to gainsay you,” 
returned Sybill , as the dogs, reluctantly beaten off, retired each 
from each, snarling and reluctant, while a small blacl^ cur, that 
had hitherto sat unobserved at the door of a small hfjslel, now 
coolly approached and dragged off the bone of contention. “But 
what sny’st thou now? See! see! the patient mongrel carries off 
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the bone from the gentlemeiHhounds. Is thst tlie wsf" ttit 
world?” 

Pardie ! it is a naught world , if so, and muett Ranged from 
the time of our fathers , the Normans. But these SiXOiis are get- 
ting uppermost again , and the yard>measure , 1 fear me, is more 
potent in these holiday times than the mace or the battle-axe/* 
The Kcule paused, sighed, and changed the subject i *‘This 
house of thine must have bceit a stately pile in its day. 1 see but 
one side of the quadrangle is left , though it be easy to trace where 
the olhe* three ha\c stood.” 

**And you may see their stones and their fittings in the but- 
cher’s and baker's stalls over the way,” replied Sybil!. 

“Ay!” said the Nevile, “the parings of the gentry begin to 
be the wealth of the varlels.” 

“Little ought we to pine at that,” returned Sybill, “if the 
varlels were but gentle with our poverty; but they loathe the 
humbled fortunes on which they rise, and while slaves to the rich, 
are tyrants to the poor/* 

This was said so sadly, that llWJ N’evile fell his eyes overflow; 
and the humble dres^ of the girl, the melancholy ridges which 
evinced the site of a nuide house , now' shrunk into a dismal ruin, 
the renicinbrance <'f llie pahiime-grouad, the insults of the crowd, 
and the hrpken giUet n, all conspired to move his compassion, and 
to gi>c force to yet more lender emotions. 

“Ah!” he said, suddenly, and with a quick, faint blush 
over his handsome and manly couiUenance — “ah, fair maid — 
fair Sybill ! - God gram that 1 may win sornelhing^nf gold and for- 
tune amidst yonder lowers , on which the sun shines so eheerly. 
Cod grant it, not for my sake — not for mine ; but that I may have 
someihing besides a true heart and a stainless name to lay at thy 
feet* Oh, Syhill! By this hand — by iny father's soul — Hove 
thee, Sybill! Have 1 not said it before? Well, hcarmenow — I 
love ih'ce ! ” 

Aslie^spoke, he clasped her hand In bis own, and she sufTered 
it for one instant to rest In his* Then w ithdrawing and meeting 
bis enamonied eyes, with a strange sadness i<t bernwn darkar^ 
deeper , ajnd more inlclligent orba, she sai4— 
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Hjitok tbce — Ihaiik Ibee for ihc honour of such kind 
tliotifbis; aod frankly ^ I answer os thou ha<^t frankly spokm. It 
was sweet to me, who have known iiltle in life not hard and hitter 
— sweet to wish 1 had a brother Ukcr diee, and, as a brother, I 
can love and pray for thee. But ask not more, Bfartiiaduke. I 
have aims in lifh whieh forbid all other love ! 

•‘Art thou loo aspiring for one who has his spurs to w in?** 
“Not so; but listen. My mollier’s lessons and my own heart 
have made my poor father the lirst end and object of all things on 
earth to me. 1 live to protect him, work for him, honour him, 
and for the rest — I have thoughts thou const not know - an 
ambition thou canst not feel. Nay/* she added, with that 
delightful smile which chased away the graver thought which had 
before saddened her aspect, what would tin >ol»rr fnend Master 
Alwyn say to thee, if he heard thou had>t courted the wizard’s 
dau|hier?’* 

“By my faith/’ cvclaimed Marniadukc, “thou art a very 
April — smile<i and clouds in a breath ! If what ibou de^^pisest in 
me be my w'ant of hook-craft , «!nd such like, h\ my haitdiimc 1 
will turn scholar for thy sake ; amt ” 

Here, as he had again taken Sybill s hand, with the pn>sionate 
ardour of his bold nature, not to be lightly daunted by a iii.iiden’s 
brst “No/' a sudden shrill, wibi burst oflaughter, acc<»iiJf*anied 
with« gti«t\ lit of unrnelodious music from the street below , made 
both maiden and youth start, and (urn their eyes . there, weaving 
their immodest dance, tawdry in their tin*irl attire, their naked 
arms glancing aimve their heads, as they waved <»n high their in- 
striiments, went the tinihrel-girls. 

“Ila! ha!’* cried their leader. •See the'gaibni and the witch- 
Icmari! Tlie glamour has done its wurk? Foul fair! — foul is 
fair ! and the devil w ill have his own ! “ 

Bui these creatures , w4msc bold licence the ancient chronicler 
records, were rarely seen alone. They haunted parliea orpomp 
and pleasure; they Jinked together the eiiremes of life t|e gro- 
tesque Chorus that Inlroduced the terrible truth of foul Vice, and 
abandoned WrelcluMlness in the midst of (he World’s Holiday and 
Pageant. So nww\ aa they wheeled into the silent, sqnotid i»treei, 
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thfy hetaMctl a goo<ily company of dames and 
back , \^ho vicre pasitin^ throu|j;li the neighbouHnf plains Into the 
park tjf .^tar) l>oiic , to enjoy the sport nf falcoorf; The splendid 
dresses of Ibis procession , lind the grsvc and nteasn^ 
%ith^hirhit saept along, contrasted forcibly with the wild move^ 
ineuts , and disorderly mirfh of the timbrel — players. Theitt bst 
darted round and rouftd (he riders , holding out their instnfinenls 
for largess, and retorting^ with laugh and gibe, the disdainfiit 
look or sharp rebuke with which their salutations were mostly 
received. 

Suddenly, as (he company, two by two, paced up the street, 
Sybil! uttered a faint eiclamation, and stnne to snatch her band 
from the Ne\ilc’s gr«isp. Her eye rested upon one of the horsemen 
who rode la>*, and who seemed in earnest couversalion with a 
dame, who, though scarnrly in her first youth, excelled all her 
fair fompauions in beauty o/ face, and grace of horsemanship, as 
well as in the costly equipments of the white barb that caracoled 
beneath her easy hand. At (he same moment the horseman 
looked up and gaied steadilj at Sybill , whose countenance grew 
• pale, ntiii fiushed in a breath, fits eye (hen glanced rapidly at 
IVfarniaduke — a half-siiiilc passed bis pale firm lips; he sfi^^ 
raided the plumed cap from lii^ brow — inclined gravely to Si- 
bil! — and, turning once more to his eompaniou, «ippeared to 
answer some quest i<*u she addressed to him, as to the object of 
his salutatioit , for her look, which was proud, keen, and lonr^ 
was raised In Sybiil, and then dropped, somewhat disdainfully, 
as she listened to the words addressed her by the t^lvalier. 

The lynx e\es of the tyrnbesleres had seen the recognition; and 
their leader, la>ing her hold hand on the embossed bridle of the 
horseman « exclaimed, in a voire shrill and loud enough to be 
heard in (ho balcony a bote, ** Largess* noble lord, largess! for 
the salje of the lady thou Invest best I ** • 

Thtfairtquestraiu turned away her head at these words, the 
noblcf^iw watched hor, a moment, and dropfied some coins into 
the timbrel. 

**Ha! ha!*' cried the tymbesieiw, pointing her long grei to 
, Sybill , and springing towards the balcony 
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cu$bat woiiiU mat<» 

Above her state , 

And she 0uUers her ^tngs round the falcon's heal ; 

But death to the dove 
is the falcon's love — 

Oht sharp ts the kiss of the falcon's hcaW ! ' 

Before this rode song was ended , Sybil! had vanished iVorn the 
place; the cavalcade had disappeared* The timbre! -players, 
without deigning to notice Alarmadnke, darted elsewhere to ply 
their discordant trade , and the Nevile , crossing hinj'^elf devouiiy, 
muUered* ‘*Jc$u defend us! Tliose she \Vill-u’-llie-wi'*ps au* 
enow to scare all ibe blood out of one’s body. What — a murrain 
on them! - do they portend, flitting round and round, and vkirritig 
off, as if the devil's broomstick was behind (hern? By the mass! 
they have frighted away the darnozel, ami I arn not sorry forii. 
They have left me small heart for the |*.vt of Sn- Laurnal.'* 

His nieditalions were broken off by the vudden sigld of 
Nicholas Alwyn , mounted on a small palfrey, and followed by a 
sturdy groom on horseback, leading a steed bandsoincly capa- 
risoned. In another moment^ Marmaduke had dcseeuded — 
jopened the door — and drawn Alwyu into the hall. 

IX. 

Master Mannaduke Nevile IcavVs the Wizard s for ihc wI -.mi 

world. 

“liioHT glad am !,*' said Nicholas, ‘Mo ‘»ee you «»> stout and 
hearty, for I aig (he hearer of good news, I hough I have betui 
away, I^have not forgotten you; and it so chanced that I went 
yeat^ay to attend my Lord of Warwick w ith a<m»r nowches * ami 
knackeries, that he takes out as gifts and eiempiars of Ln^it' h 
work. They were indifferently well wrought, Speeialiy a ehevesatf, 
of which the ^ • 
‘•Spare me the fashion of thy mechanicals, and comejto the 
point,” interrupted ^larniaduke. Impatiently. 

^^Pardon me , llaeter .\evik. 1 interntpi thee lint when ihon 
falkest of bassinets and hauberks every ct^bler to his last. But, 

h'owehea hueklei and other oftiaoictiti. 



as thou saycst, to (he point: tbe IWI lily 

v^orktunn>hip , for in much (lie thevestlinifts tf^ 

speak graciously of my skUt with thebhw, of I|^r4| 

<uui hr then turncil tu thyseif , of wlioill Itiy tuid 

aiieady made disparaging meulton: Whoo I told tilO 
wiua more about thy qualities and diSpOSlOgs; and I 
of thy desire to sene him, and the letter of i^hich tlioa''in llwa 
bearer, his black brows s!iio#thed mighty graciously, and belMNie 
nr trll ibrc to come to biiii this afternoon, and be would judge ot 
lii • with hi$ own eyes and cars. Wherefore 1 have ordered (lie 
( jaitsmen to have all thy gauds and gear readjf at thine hostel, and. 
1 ii:i>e (Migagri! thee lienrhinan and borsei^ for thy Oftiiig ftp- 
|oMranr(‘. He quick*: "time and the great wall for hO {daQ« So taiu 
w! itrvrr lltuu nerdcsl fm pieseiil want, ffdin thy mad3 , illd|wiil 
-end A p<»rl< r fur the re>t ecc sunset. 

“Hu I {lie tsitirrii fur the dainorel?** 

“1 Imm' pro\ided that W thee, a$ is mcci.” "And Nicholas, 
sirppiu^ lu\ck, ra>cd liie groom of a case which contained a giuero, 
w lu st’ wtukuKiiiNhip and ortiaitietile delighted the Nevlle. 

* !( js uf mf b)r»i tiic young Duke of Glouceste/a own mu$leai<* 

• udrr ; .md ii»c Duke . though a lad yet, is a notable judge of all 

, rrtaMHit>: lu ihr gt’iHlr craft. * Sp dispatch, and away !*" 

Marrjuj iuk( i« tirni lu hb chiimber, and IStcholas, after a 
III * unit p<*ij( in ^ib ni (lurnght, searched the room for the band- 
1 h !!. whuii flirn iiuidc ilu* mode of communication between the 
ijui'-in .-.Jitl <lHincNtics. Not hmittig this necessary luxury, he 
ciMitincd St bi>i to iiiakr Madge hear his voice fitom her suhlcr- 
rancpu retreat ; and , mi her arri\al, sent her in quest of SybiU, 

t he nnswei he recciu’d was, that Mbtress SyhHl was ill , and 
UT ible to sec him. Alwyn looked disconcerted at th^^ intelligence, 
bin, drawing fiuin his girdle aamali gipsire, richly bn idered, hu 
prayei^ *Madge to deliver it to her young mistress, and iuforoa bet 

* |tieUanl iho Third's love of muiiiv, amt patronage of muikictans 

and lUNtstreb, s«'c tliv (jUst.rtmnmtiitg <’Ua«aen‘r of tlwU l*riiice — too 
partial. K tnav (m* , in some paiiilS, but full ol r4«t»utnm«tjr ktiowlf^go 
of hutuau oaiurt' iii,.6htiroii Turner's lli>iorv uf Ktighiud« vol. tv. 
p.m, . 

^ TAr ftiH 0f ih* JjSurvm, 1. 



lIMt of the oomnfissii)n with which she had 

him* 

is pissing Strange t** said he. pacing the hall alone - 
*'^|^j||^iag stttilget that the poor child ^h(>uld have takef) sttch hold 
Oil me. Alter ail* she would be a bad wife for a plain tiian like me. 
^uah! (hat is (he trader's rhought all over. Ila^e i hrougtd no 
fresher feeling out of my fair village-green? Would it not be s«eet 
to work for her , and rise in life, w irti her by n»y side? And these 
girls of the city — so prim and so brainless! as \\e!l marry a 
pamled puppet. Sybill! Am I dement? Stark Mode? W hathau* 
I to do with girls and marriage? Ilninph ! I maru.1 what Marrna- 
duke still thinks other — and she of him. ‘ 

, While Afwyn thus sotiloqiii/ed, the Nr^ile, haxing hastily 
arraoged his dress, and laden himself with the monies hi*« maiib 
contained^ summoned old Madge to ceceiu* his }nt>M'ss. .utd to 
conduct him to IVaroer's chamber, in onler lo pr^dVer h»s t.ircwell. 

AA’ilh somewhat of a timid step he followed ilie old Mom.in, 
(who kept muttering thanks and benedieiics , a*< >he ey*d the com 
in her palm.) up the nigged stafcs.- and for the lirst liim* knockrtl 
at the door of the student's sanclnary. No answet came. ** Kh, 
Sir! you must enter said Madge; “an' xm lire<l a lo^mhard 
tiUder his ear he would not heed you/’ S«*, sinfin^' ilie netion 
the word* she threM Open thc/ioor. and <’lo..fd i( bohmd him, as 
Martuadtike entered. 

The roonnvaslilledwithsnioke. through Mlii* h mirk> almosph«M<* 
Ihc clear red light of the burning charcoal jOM icd out viraddy like a 
Cyclop's eye. fi small, but heaMng, rejfular, lahmitiug, con- 
tinuous sound . as of a fairy hammer, simdr ihr yuung man's car. 
Ilut, as his gaze, accustoming itself to lim atme<>phere, sennhed 
around, he could not pert eive what was its can've. Adam Warner 
was slaiiding in the middle of the room, his arms ftdded. and 
contemplating sornelhtng Wt a little distance, which MarrjCaduke 
e<»uld not aertirately distinguish. T he youth look rtujra^ , and 
a[)proched. “ Honoured mine Imst said he , *• f thagk/thce for 
hospitality and kindness , I crate pardon fur disturbing thee in Ihy 
iucanta — VhcinJ thy — Iby studies, and f ctmie to hid thee 
farewell." 
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Adam turned round with a puzzled, absent m If 
reeognisinj:; his guest; at length, as bis molteiiilldll f Ui»i| 
back l<j him, he smiled graciously, and Said; *^Odud jfnotb, ^ou 
art richly welcome to what little it was lii my power to do forlbec. 
I*eradveriture, a lime may come when they who seek tbe rObf of 
Adam Warner may find less homely cheer a less ragged bebiU- 
tion ---for look you!** he etclaimed, suddenly, with a burit of 
irrepresstliic enthusiasm — and laying hts hand on Ne^tle*s arm, 
as, through all the smoke and grime, that obscured his face, Hashed 
the ardent soul of tbe triumphant Inventor, — “look you! since 
you hare been in this house, one of my great objects is well-ntgh 
matured — arhic\cd. Come hither,” and he dragged the wonder- 
ing Marmadnke to hi^ model, or Kureka, as Adam had fondly 
named his ciuitrivancc. The Ne\i!e then perceived that It was 
from the interior of this miVhine that the sound which had startled 
him , arose ; to ins eye the tmino was uncouth and hideous : from 
the jaws of an iron serpent , that , wreathing round it^ rose on high 
with erect crest, gushed a rapid ^olutiie of black smoke, and a 
damp spray fell around. A column of iron in the centre kept in 
perpetual aud regular motion , rising and .sinking sttcrrsshely, as 
the whole mechanism within seiuned aU\e with noise and action, 
“The Syracusan asked an ineh of earth , beyond the earth, to 
ino'c the earth,” said Adiun: “I stand in the world, and loT 
with this engine the world shall one day be moved," 

“Holy MfUher!** faltered Mannadtike; “I pray thee, dread 
Sir, to ponder well ere thou allemjUest any such s{it»rts with tbe 
babiiaiioii in which every woman's sou Is so conc^ned. Ilethink 
thee , that if in moving the world thou shmildst make any mistake, 
it would — ** 

“ N(>w stand there and attend interrupted Adam , who had 
not heard one w ord of this judicious exhorUtion. 

*‘ l*ardonmc, terrible 8tr! ** exclafitned Blarmaduke, in great 
trepidation, and retreating rapidly to the door; “but 1 have heard 
that the itends arc mighty malignant to all lookers on, not 
initiate#/* 

While he spoke, fast gushed the smoke, heavily heaved the 
^ fairy hummers, up and down, down and i|p, sank or rose the 
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^lliaioV sullen sound. The young rado's heart sank to the 

sol^ i^ his feet. 

i^fti deed and in truth,** he slaminered out, “lam hut a doll 
ill i^se matters; I mtsli thee all success compatible ivfth lhe\ieal 
of i Christian, and bid thee, in sad humility, good day:** and 
be added , in a whisper - ~ “ the Lord's forgiveness I Amen ! 

Marmailulte, then, fairly rushed through the open door , and 
hurried out nt the chamber as fast as’possihic. . 

He breathed more freely as he descended the stairs. “ Before 1 
would call that grey carle my father, or his child my wife, may I feel 
all the hammers of the elves and sprites he keeps tortured within that 
ugly iUlte prison-house, playing a death’s mareh on my body ; 'fore 
God — Ihc^c timbrel-girls came in lime I Tlicy say these w izards 
always have fair daughters, and their love tan be no bh’ssing!" 

As he thus muttered, the door of SybiU’s cJiainber opened, 
and she sl(»od before him at the thresln>ld. Her eountennnee was 
very pale , and bore evidence of w eeping. There w as a silence on 
both sides, w'hicb the girl was the lirsi to break. 

“So, Madge tells me , then art about to lea\e us?” 

“ Ves , gentle maiden ! I — that is , my Lord of Warw ick 
has sumcnoiied me. I w ish and pray for all blessings on thee ! 
and — and — if ever it be mine to ser\e <»r aid lh**e, it will b« 
— that is — 'crily, niy ioiigtie falter^, but luy heart — 
that is fare thee well, maiden! Would thou hadst a less 
wise 'father; and so may the saints (St. Anthony especially, whom 
the Evil One was parlous afraid of) - ^uard and keep llieel ” 

With this Ji^ange and incoherent addr< vs Marmaduke left the 
nidldcn sfaiidiog !»y the. threshold of her miserable chamber. 
liurrying into the hall, he summoned Alwyn from bis meditations, 
and , giving the gitlern to Madge , with an injuncUoti to render It to 
her mi.siress, with Ids greeting and service, he vaulted lightly on 
bi> steed ; the steadier and more sober Alwyn mounted hls^^alfrey 
with slow care and due cant bm. As the air of spring wavetl'the fair 
locks of the young cavalier, as the good horse caracollcd under hts 
lithesome weight, hts natural temper of mind, hardy, Hl^althful, 
joyous, and world^awoke, returned to him. llie image of Sybill 
and her strange fatbijy fled from his thougfits like sickly dreams. 
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ROOK 11. 

THE KISGS CO CRT. 


I. 

E;nl Warwick. Ui».‘ Uing^makcr. 

Tiik younj: rneii cnlcrci! the Strand » which, thanks to the 
profit'^ i»f a iuU-f)ar, was. now a passable road for c/iueslrians* 
slutidrd lov^ards the river, as wo liaic before iotliiiattMi , with 
sntoly and halt ('orti(i<Ml maii>iuns: while on the opposite side, 
here and there, were stragjrling houses of humbler kind — the 
media'va! villas rtfmerrhaul and trader (for from the earliest 
period sinee the t'.onquest , the Londoners bad delight in such re- 
treats,) surn»unde(l with hlosj-omiiifr orchards^* and adorned 
in front with the fleur-de-lis, eiiihtern of the vain victories of le- 
nowni'd A^dneourt. Hut by far tpe greater portion of the road 
northward, slreirhed, unbuilt upon, towards a fair chain of 
lifdds and meadows , refreshed bv manN brooks, ‘Murning water 
mills with a p!<‘asanl noise.” High rose, on the thoroughfare, 
llie famous Cross, at which “the Judges Itineramt whilome sate, 
w ilbout London." ** There . hallowed and solitary , stood the Inn 
for the penitent pilgrims , who sought ^Mhc inurmuring runnels 
ctf St. Clement's healing well; for in this neighbourhood, even, 
iroin the age of the Uoman , springs of crystal wave and salubrious 
virtue received the homage of credultms Disease. Throujth the 
gloomy arches of the Temple Gale and Lud, our horseineo ili^ouud 
their way ,, and ftnaliy arrived in safely at Marmaduke*s hdbteltn 

* lMiisl<‘|*hoii. ’‘Oil all sides, without the suburbs, are the eiti- 

yens* garclens and cjrohards," (ke. 
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Here marmaduke (4>und Ihe decorators of his 0(»mc1y 
already assembl^^ Tlie simpler, yet more maitiv i'jshit'tis 
b||]|ld taken fram tbe provinces , were now exchanged ^>r an attire 
wo^jrthc ktx^insA of the* great minister of a conrt, unparaDeted, 
sfnei the reign of 'William the Red Ring, for cxlra\agani gor- 
geousness of dress* His corset was of (be finest etuih , sow n w ith 
seedpeads; iJboveit, the lawn shirt, worn without collar, par- 
tially appeared^ fringed with gold; oxer this was loosely hung a 
super-tnnlc of crimson sarcenet, slashed and ponnred with a pro- 
fusion of fringes. His velvet cap. turned up at (In* sides, extended 
in a point far ox'er the forehead. Ilis hose — uisder wfiich appel- 
lation is to be understood what series us of (he luoiicrn da> both 
for stockings and panbiloons — were of white cloth, and his shoes, 
very narrow , were curiously cnrM*d into chequer wotk at the in^-iep, 
and tied w ith bobbins of gold thread, Hirning up. like >k.i(es, at 
the extremity, three inches in length. .Ili> dagg»‘r was suspended 
by a sligl siher-gill chain , and his girdle cunlaified a large gipsire, 
or pouch . ofcnibossed l^athet . ,richl> gilt. 

And this dress, manclhui?- as it .seemed to t))o Ne\ile, the 
tailor gravely assured him was far under the inaik of the highest 
fashion, and that an* the nohle )<Milh liail been a kiught. the shoes 
would have slreir!>ed at least three inches faiiher over llie natural 
length of the feet, the plae.ini have slione witl> jewels, and the 
tunic luxuriated in lloweis of damascene. Kvtfj as it was, how- 
ever, Marmaduke fell a natural dillidence of his habiliments, 
which cost him a round third of his wtode eapilal. And no bride 
ever unveiled hfrsclf with more shamefAecd bashfulness ihau <lid 
Marmaduke Nevile experience when he rrmtmnted his horse, ami 
taking leave of his foslor-brolher, bent lus way to W arwick fane, 
where the Earl lodged. 

The narrow streets were, however, crowded with equestrians, 
who<^e dress eclipsed his own, some bending their way ^o the 
Tower, some to the palaces of the Fletc. Carriages there were 
none, and only twice he encountered the huge litters? in which 
some aged prelate, or some highlmrn dame, veiled greatness 
from the day. But the frequent vistas to the river gave, glimpses 
the xav boats and hara;es that crowded (he Thames , that , (hen, , 
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prinoipnl thoroughfart for c%ery cU»s, <111^ 
noble. 1 he \\<tys were fortunately dry and clean llbougli 
occasional!) deep holes and furro>»s in the road lliti||i|:ed;|kertls in 
the un\iar) horseman. The streets themsehes nii|^ wcH disap- 
point in splendour the str«inger‘s e^e; for although :y|^^ 
distance, ancient London was iiicakulably more pictnres^e and 
stately than the ruudern; yet, when fairly in its tOrtHOlisliiby- 
rintlis, it seemed to those who had impro\ed the taste by linicl, 
the meanest and the mirkiest capital of Christendom. The streets 
were marAclhnisly narrow, the upjKT stories, chiefly of wood, 
projecting far out tlie lower, which were formed of mud and 
jdasler. Tl»e >hops were pitiful bo<»lh*i. and the ’prentices Stand- 
in;; at the entrance bare -headed and cap in hatid , and lining the 
passages, a.H the old French writer a>cr>, vommf^ idoles * kept 
up an elf'rnal dm with their elanmrems in> Jlalionn , often varied by 
perl wiitidsms on some {hiirli^h pas*»enger. or hmd vituperations 
«d each <ither. The whole ancient family of tlie I.ondon criers were 
in full ba\, Soarcf' had yi.irnnnlukeV ears reco\ercd the sliock (if 
llt;t pcascod*' ai! hot than they wt;re saluleil with “ macke- 
rel/' •* sheep '' Icet hot sheep's feet." At the smaller lauTns 
stood the inuliuLMocifciators of *■ cock-pie, ” “ribsot'beef — hot 
beet, ” while. Idimded with these mulliloned discords, whineii 
the >ie!)e or primihu* h»itd>-gnidy screamed the pipe, twanged 
the harp. Irom «Tcr) quarter where the thirsty paused to drink, 
or the idler stood fo gape.** 

't hrough this Ilahel, .Martuaduke a! last slowly wound his way, 
anti arrived before the might v iiiaiisiou in wbicli Chief Baron of 
Kngland held his stale. 

As he tiismounted ainl resigned his steed to the ser>ilor hired 
for him hy .\lw}n, .^larmaduke paused a moment, slriieU by the 
disparity , eoinnion as it was to eyes more neeuslomed to the me- 
tropolis, between the stalely edifiee amfthe s<<rdid neighbourhood. 
He had not noticed tins so much, when he had repaired to tlic 
Karl's house on his lirst arrival in London for his thoughts then 
had been loo much bewildered by the general bustle and uo> city of 

* IN'rliri. 

•• .See Lydgate's London Ljckpeiiny. 



mule, Bat now H si'<»m«d to him, that he belter pom- 
Jir^Hdod the homage accorded to a great noble in hur\e>mg, at 
gj^ee^i the imroeasurable eminence to lahkh , al><>\e hi*» fellow- 
itl^, he waa elevated by wealth and rank. 

Far on eithbr side of the wings of the carPs abode stretched , in 
lanmerous defonntty, sheds rather than houses , of broken plaster 
and craay timbers. But, here and there, were open places of 
pnhfic reception, provided with the lower follow eis dI’ ihe 
chief; and the eye rested on many idle groups of siiir<J\ ^wash* 
bucklers, some half-clad in armour, some tu rude jcfkins of 
leather, before the doors ot thene resort**, - asoituM^, like bees 
about a hive, swarmed in and out with n perpetual hum. 

Tlieesterior of Warwick l!i»use wn^ of a jiiev, hut dinu) “lone, 
and presented a half-fortilied and turmulahle a[»pear.iiu e Ihe 
windows, or lafher loop-hnlrs, towards the "•nel. we?e few, 
and slromrlv-hnrred. " 'Ihe hluk and yns‘.|\e arc fi of ihri:ilewa> 
yawned hetwi eri two Imge squate tower": and tioina jet liiitlnM, 
but slender mtagfual lower no Ihe mnu "ole. ihe 11 ig ga\e itie 
“White Hear and H ijiired ^leir lo the "im'k\ air. Snll. undi i 
the portal as he entered , IiuOm' the giali* ( ( Ihe p'o t« tilh" , and Ihe 
square court whnh he saw before him sw aimed with lht‘ mme im 
inediale relainer" ol llie earl , m siailet jai ket", wrought with lln ir 
rliieftain's cugni/ance. A maiKif gitaiitn ,.or(h and "tituie, wlm 
offifisicd ns pmter, lenninu' agatiist the w dl under the aid), imw 
emerged from the sfiadow , ami with NulfH nml umIiIj deinamhMl 
the youna; \i"itor's name and hu"im "**. t)n heanmr the loimei, 
be bowed low a^ he dotleil his cap, amJ Kimlmted ^laimatluke 
through the first quadrangle. The Iwm "ides tu the right and left 
were demoted to the oflices and rooms i.f n tamers, of whom no 
less than Sit fliindreil, not f*i speak of the dnmestir and moie 
nrderh retinue, attested the slate ot flie Last of the Knglish Barons 
on his Msits to the capital. ‘Tar from tiemg then , ns now , the <d) 
ject t*f the great to thrust all ifial heluogs to the ser\i< e id the house 
out of sight, it was their pride to strike awe into the usi.or h) the 
eitent of aei omniodation afforded to their followers, some seated 
On benches of stone ranged along the walls some groujied m the 
centre of the loiirt — * *»oriie Ijtng at lenglh upon the two otilong 
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patches of what had been (urf. till worn away by fifipifili fiiet «- 
this domestic army tilled the young Nevile with an admiration hut 
greater lhao the gay satins of the knights and nobles who had 
gathered round the Lord of Montagu and Northumberland at the 
pastiine-ground. 

This assemblage, however, were evidently under a rude dis- 
cipline of their o\wi. They were neither noisy nor drunk. They 
made way with surly obedience as the cavalier passed , and dosing 
on bis track like some horde of wild cattle, gazed after him with 
earnest silence, am! then turned once more, to their indolent 
whispers with each oilier. 

Ami now , Nc\ile enterinj: the last side of the quadrangle, the 
huge h.ill, ili>i(lrtl from the pa^^age by a screen of stone fret-work, 
s«» line as t»‘ attest the ham! of an architect of the first Norman dy- 
nasty , stretched to his riixJit : and'io^asi, in truth, it was, that 
though mote than litty pers.ms were \arii»uslY engaged therein, 
then number w as lost in the immense space ; of these , at one end 
of tln' lonufT ami lower table beneath the dais, some squires of 
good titers and mien were engaged at chess or dice; others were 
cotdVrrini; in llte :;loomy embrasures of the easements; some 
walking to and fro; others gathered round the sho\el-board. At 
the entrance e,f this hall, the porter left Marmaduke, after ei- 
rhaij;4ing a whisper with a genlUunan whose dress eclipsed the 
Ne\ ilc^ in spb ndour ; and thi*i latter personage, who, though of 
high birth, diil not disdain to perform the oflice of chamberlain, 
or iislier, to ttie king- like Karl, aibauccd to Marmaduke with a 
smile, and said — 

“ My lord cspccts you , Sir, and has appointed this time to re- 
ceive you , that you may not he held back from his presence by the 
crowds iha' nave audience iu (he forenoon. IMcase to follow me ! ’* 
This said, the gentleman slowly precednl the visitor, now and then 
stopping to exchange a friendly wortl with the various parties he 
passed in his progress; for the urbanity Warwick possessed him- 
self, his^policY inculcated as a duly on alt who served him. A small 
door at the other eviremily of the h«iU admitted into an ante-room, 
in which some half-score pages, (he sons of knights and barons, 
were gathered round an old warrior, placed at their head as a sort 
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them in all knightly accomplij^hrnentv^; and 
htt€k<m{lig fordi one of these youths from the ring, the Karl’s cln!!!i*' 
i>«rlain said, with a profound reverence - Will you be pleased, 

‘ my young lord , to conduct your cousin , master Mariuaduke Ne~ 
Vile , to the earl’s presence.” The young geotiemau eyed Manna- 
duke with a supercilious glance. 

** Marry!” said he, pertly, “if a man born in the Nt>rih were 
to feed all bis cousins, he would soon have a tail as long as iny 
uncle, the stout Karl's. Come, Sir Cousin, this way.” 

And without tarrying e\en to give Noile inforinaliuu of the 
name and quality of his new-found relation - wl»o was no le>s 
than Lord Montagu’s son , the ^ole male hejr to tiie h'foour.s nfiloit 
mighty family, Ihough n»w learning the apprenticestnj) ol rhixalry 
among>t his uncle’s pages the boy pa.s>evl brli.n* MarnKHlnk!* 
with a saunter that, had they been in plain WcsinunelatHl , iniuht 
have cost hitii a cutf from the hantl «>f the indign.irU eliicr 

cousin. lie raised the tapestry at one end orihe nM)m. and 
ascending a short (light of broad stair>. kno( k< tl genily on the 
panels of an arched door, sunk d/ep in the walK. 

“Kntcrl” said a rlear, b/nd %(>ice, and tlie next moment 
Marmaduke was in the preM*m c of the King- Maker. 

fie heard Imn young guivie pronounce his name, ami '^aw him 
smile maliciously at the momenlivry embarra''*'meni the \onni man 
displayed, as he passed by Marmaduke, dosed the <loor, ami 
vanished. The Karl of Warwick was sc.iied near a laige window 
that opened upon an inner rourt, whnh gave eummuniiation to 
the river. Ihe dumber was painted in the side of IL*niy III., 
with huge ligures repre>eu!irig the llatlle <d Hasimgs, or rather, 
for there were many separate pieces, the (,om|uesi of Saxmi Kng- 
land. Over each (lead , to enlighleri J[^he igmo anl, the arhsl had 
Uken the precaution to insert a label, who h told the name and the 
subj<o:i. The ceiling was gnKued , vaulted, and embia/«nied with 
the richest gilding and colours. The diiinney-piecc (a modern 
ornament^ rose to the r<»of, and represented in bold reliefs^ gilt 
and decorated, the .signing of Magna (iiharta. The floor was strew e«l 
thick with dried rushes, and odorous herbs, the fiirniiure was 
scanty, but rich. The jow-backed chairs, of which there were 
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but four, caned iii ebony, had ctisbioos of velvet wili frioges'ot 
massive gold. A small cupboard, or beaiifet^ covered witb 
varpvtz do cwr, (carpels of gilt and painted leather^) of great 
price, held various quaint and curious ornaments of plate in- 
wrought with precious stones; and beside this — a singular con-* 
trast - on a plain GoUuc table lay the helmet, the gauntlets , and 
the batlle-aie of the master. Warwick himself, seated before a 
large cumbrous desk , was writing — but slowly and with pain — 
and he lifted his finger as the Nev tie approarhed, in token of his 
wish to conclude a task, probably little congenial to his tastes. 
But Marmaduke was grateful for the monien Is afforded him to re- 
cover hi^i self-|)ossi*ssiim , ami to examine his kinsman. 

TIh’ Karl wa> in the lustv vigour of his age. His hair, of the 
deepest black, was w<»rn short, ns in disdain of the eflcminalc 
fashions of the day, and, fretted bare from the temples, by the 
constant and earlv friciiori of his Indmel, gave to a forehead nalu- 
railv lotfyayct more majestic appearance of cvpanse and height. 
His complevion. tlomudi dirk and sunburnt, glowed with rich 
health. Th<* heard wa^. closely ^maven , ami left in all its remark- 
able heautv the couiour of the oval face ami slnmg jaw — strong 
as if claspeii in irtm. 'flie features were maiked aud aipiiline, as 
was common to llmsc of Norman hlood. The form spiire, but of 
proiiigious wiilth and depth of cln>t , the more apparent from the 
fashion of the "Injit surcoat which was thrown back, and left in 
broad evpiinse a placard, not of holiday velvet and satins , but of 
steel polished as a mirror, and inlaid with gold. And now, as 
concluding his task , the Kail ro'^e ami molioneti Marmaduke to a 
stool by his si<ie^ his great statin e, which, from the length of his 
limbs, wasimt so observable when he sate, actually startled his 
guest. Tail as Marmaduke was himself, the Karl lowered* above 
him, — wiili his high, majestic, smooth, unwrinkled forehead, — 
like some IMadiu of the rhyme of poc! or romancer; and, perhaps, 

• TW»‘ faht'fi jMMlrajl t»f Karl of Warwick, in iho 

liou> Btdl , prcsrrved 111 iln* Ilontlil > Kolh'jn-, liocs justice , at least, to 
the hi‘i)rhi ami luajc^iv of his stature, Tlic porliait of Edward IV. is the 
onlv one in that Iook >crirs whtcli at ail rna)> the stalely [iroporliotis of 
the Kiu^oinakrr. 
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pdf maseultne advantage, but in the rare arTd h/irmo~ 

combination of colossal strength, with lithe and graceful 
lightness^ a more splendid union of all the outward qualities we are 
inclined to give to the heroes of old , never dazzled the eye , or im- 
pressed the fancy. But even this effect of mere person was siih- 
ordinate to that which this eminent nobleman created — upon his 
ir{ferwrs , at least , — l>y a manner so void of all arrogance , yet of 
at! condescension, so simple, open, cordial, and h(*rolikc, that 
Marmaduke Nevile , peculiarly alUe to eilernnl imprc'^sions . and 
subdued and fascinated by the Earl’s first wurd, and that w»>rd 
was “ Welcome ! ** dropped on hi< knee, and ki*ising llie hand ei- 
tended to him , said — “Noble kinsiuau , in ihjNcrMre, and for 
tby sake, let me live and die ! “ Had the yonng man been prepared 
by the subtlest niasicr of raft for ihi*^ , *.0 impor- 

tant to bis fortunes, he could not have advamed a hundredth part 
so far with the great Earl , tie did bv |hal ‘sudden, frank bur^t 
of genuine emotion; f(‘r Warwick was pecnliarlv '^eiwilive to the 
admiration he excited — vain or promt nf a . it matters not w)ji« h 
— grateful as a cliild for tove,^.nd inexoratde a*' a wofnan l<tr 
slight or insult: iu rude ages, one ^ev ha‘. often the tjualitics of 
the other. 

“Thou ha^'l thy father’s warm heart , am! ha^lv thouj.:ht, Mar- 
maduke,” said Warwick, raising him, “and now he is gone 
where, we trust, brave men 'thrived of their sins . look down upon 

us, who should be thy friend but Hiehard N‘i*vile? So so - 

yc* 5 — let me look at thee. Ifa! stout titiy's lioncsi face, every 
line of it ; but to t^ic girls , perhaps , cornel jer, tor wauling a ^car 
or two. Never blush — thou shalt win them v<*t. So thou hast a 
letter from thy father?” 

“ It is here, noble lord.” 

“And why,” said the Earl, cutting 1 tie silk with his dagger - 
“why hast ttioij so long tuing^iark from presenting it? But I need 
not ask thee. These uncivil limes have made kith and kin dnulil 
worse of each other than thy delay did of me. Sir (lUy's matk, 
sure enow! Brave old man ! I loved him the better, for Itial , like 
IDC, (he sword was more meet than the pen for Ids bold hand.” 
Here Warwick scanned^, with some slowness, the lines dictated 
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by the dead \o the priest ; and when be had done, the btfl^ 

r(*s|)ectfully^fi hlj^^dc&k, and bowing his head over It, fimtteiwi 
to himself — it flight be an Ave for the deceased. “Well," he 
said , reseating himfelC and again motioning Marmaduke to follow 
his etample - **lbylhtber was, in sooth, to blame for the side 
he look in the Wars. What son of the Norman could bow knee or 
\ail plume to that shadow of a king — Henry of Windsor? and 
for his bloody wife , she knew no more of an Knglishmaa*s pith 
and pride than 1 know of the rhymes and roundels of old Ken^, her 
father. Gu\ Nevile — good fiiiy — many a day in my boyhood did 
he teadi me how to hear iny lance at the crest, and direct my sword 
dt the mail -joints. He was cunning of fence — thy worshipful 
father - but I was e\er a bad scholar; and my dull arm, to this 
day . hopes more from its strength than its craft.’* 

“I hau' heard it said , noble Karl, that the stoutest hand can 
scarcely liH )onr hatlle-aic.” 

“ Fables 1 romauu! answered the Karl , smiling; “there it 
lies — go and lilt U.*' 

^tarmadiiKc went to (he taltJe, and, though with some difTi- 
cully , raised ami swung this formidable weapon. 

“Ily m\ hulidamc, well swung, cousin mine! Its use de- 
pends not on the strength, hut the practice. Why look }ou, 
HOW', — there is the h^y Richard yf rdoucester, who comes not up 
to thy shouhItT , and by dint of custom each day can wield mace or 
aie with as ntuch ease as a jester doth his lathe-sword. Ah! 
trust luc , Marmaduke — the York House is a princely one ; and if 
wc must ha'c a king, we Barons, why in name, let no 

meaner race ever furnish our lieges. But to tin self, Marmaduke — 
what are thy views and thy wishes?” 

“To he one of thy following, noble Warwick.’’ 

“I thank and accept the«, joung NevUc; but thou hast heard 
that I am about to leave England , ami in the lOeautime tby youth 
would run danger without a guide.” The Earl paused a;^omenl, 
and resAifped . y bmthiT of Montagu showed thee edt^ €ouqU>* 
nante; but a word from me will win Uice bis graee fat<Hlr« 
What sayest thou — wiU lbou be one of his geoUemeii? If i 
will tell thee (he faaliticsbmaa mw^baver ^ a diserM 





« fashion in hood and shoewbobhins « a perfect 

seat on fby horse, a li^ht touch for the gittero , a voif^c for a love*' 
song, and 

^*Iba\e none of these, save the Iwrsemihship , gracious my 
lord ; and if thou will not receive me thyself, I will not burthen my 
Lord of Montagu and Northumberland/' 

and quick! No! John of Montagu would not suit 
thee, nor thou him. But how to provide for ihce till my return, 
I know not/* 

‘"Dare I not hope, then, to raakp one of your embassage, 
noble Earl?'* 

Warwick bent his brows, and look^ at him in surprise. 

**Of iny embassage I Why, thou art haughty, indeed! Nay. 
and so a soldier’s son and a Ne\ile should be! I blame Ihce not ; 
but I could not make thee one of my train, without creating a 
hundred enemies — to me fbut that 's nothing. ) — and to thee, 
which were much. Knowest thou not tlfat there is scarce a gcutle- 
man of my train below Itic state of a peer's son, and that 1 lone 
made , by refusals , nialcontent«/ei}ough as it is - •» yet , hold ! 
there is my learned brother, the Archbishop of Vork. Knuwest 
thou Latin and the schools?'* 

‘•"Fore Heaven, my lord/* said the Nevile, bluntly, “fscc 
already I had best go back to gyeen Westmoreland, for f am as 
unfit for his Grace the Archbishop, as 1 am for niy L'»rd Montagu," 

“Well , then said the Karl , drily, “since thou hast not yet 
station enough for my train, nor glosing for Northumberland, nor 
wit and Icrc forvthc Archbishop, I suppose, my poor youth, I 
inusi e'en make you only a gentleman about the King ! It is not a 
post so sure of quick rising and full gipsircs as one about myself, 
or my brethren, but it will be less etnted, and is good for Ihy first 
essay. How gfies the elock? Ohi lu re is Nick Alwyo's tiew^ 
horologe. He IhBh Uiat l!ie English will soon rival the Dutch * 


• Ciorkwork appears to havi* been toiroritjced into England in thr 
reign of Edward the third « when three Dutch horologers were iiniiea 
over from Delft. They mu«l soon have passed into atumon use, (or 
Chaucer thus fnnitiiarll apoika of them: *- 

Full aioknt^ was his crow iog Itt hiit i<n(e , 

Than Id a clovk Or aii| abbey orloge/* 
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lit ihrse The more the pity! — oiir red-faced yeoiH^; 

t.i.'iK , are fai^l sinking into latik-jawed mechanics! We shall lifMi 
the King in hi’^ garden within the neU half-hoor. Thou shall at- 
tend nie,*" 

Marmatiuke exfiressed, with more feeling than eloquence, the 
thanks he owed for an offer that, he was about to say, eiceeded 
his hf»|»es, hut he had already, since his departure from West- 
moreland , ae<niired sulTicieiil wit to think twice of his words. 
And s<* eagerly , at that time, did the youth of the nobility eonteod 
for the honour of posts about the person of Warwick, and e^en of 
his brnihef^, and so strong wa< the belief Iha* the EaiTs power to 
make or to mar fortune was al!-j»aramount in Kngland, that even 
a place in the King’s household was con‘*idered an inferior appoint- 
ment to that which made Wtuwick the immediate patron and pro- 
tector. Ihis was more especially the case amongst the more 
haughty nnd ancient gentry, since the faumr shown by Edward to 
the rehilion> uf his wife, and his own imliir»Tencc to the rank and 
birth «>r hi> as^m intes. Warwick had therefore spoken with truth 
when he e\(iie*'sed a compardtKe pity for the jouth, whom he 
could not better prmide for than by a place about the ('onrl of his 
Sovereign I 

The Ear! then drew fr«>m Marmaduke some account of his early 
training, his dependence on his brother, his adventures at the 
archery ground , his misadventure with the robbers and even his 
sojourn with Warner — (hough Marmaduke was disntH'th silent 
as to the very existence of Sybtll. The Karl, in tlie mcanw hiie, 
walked to and fro the chamber, with a tight , caft^less stride , every 
moment pausing to laugh at the frank simplicitv of his kinsman, 
or to throw ill some shrewd remark, which he cast purposely in 
(he rough WesUmwrelaiui dialect; for no man ever attains to the 
popularity that rejoiceil or accursed the Earl of Warwick , w ithoiit 
a temleticy to broad and familiar diumour, without a certain 
comtuoi^place of character in its shallower and more every-day 
properties. This charm — always great in the great — Warwick 
possessed to perfection; and in him — such was his nalivo and 
iinafTertcd majesty of bearing, Mid sncli the splendour (hat sur- 
rounded his name — il iityer saOined coarse or unfamiliar , but 



96 


tie did became him best/' Mnrmaduke had just 
brod^nt his iiarratiic to a conclusion, when, after a slight tap at 
the door, which Warwick did not hear, two fair younjc forms 
bounded jojouhly in, and, not seeing the stranger, threw tl»t*in- 
selves upon Warwick's breast with the caressing famiiiarity of 
infancy. 

*‘Ah, father,** said the elder of these two girls, as Warwicks 
hand smoothed her hair fondly, “you promised you would lake 
us in your barge to see the sports on the riier, and now it will he 
too late.*’ 

“Make your peace with your young roiisiiis here/* said the 
Earl, turning to Marmaduke; ‘*}oa will cost them an hour’s 
joyaunce. This is my eldest «laughter, Isahel; ami this soft-eyed, 
pale-cheekfd damozel — too h<yal for a leaf ol tlie n'd rose - is 
the Lady Anne/’ 

The two girls had started from their fatloo’*' arms the iir>t 
address to MarmadtiKe, and their count^nant es li.nl it lafused from 
llieir caressing and childlike enpresMon, into all the stately <ie- 
mureness with whir h they hui^ heeu hr.mglrt up to regard a 
stranger, Howheit, this resene, to whi< l» he was a» ( u,>toiji('d, 
awed Marmaduke less than the alternate gaiety and sadness of the 
wilder S>bill, and he addressed them with all the gall.intr^ to ilu* 
eierrisc of which he had been reared; eoneludtng his comiihrm uis 
with a declaration that he would rather forego the advantage 
proUVrod him by the Karl’s favour with the King than fustrr one 
obio'xious and ungracious memory in daiiio/els so fair and ho- 
noured. 

A haughty smile fiitled for a niomeiil over the proud, young 
face of Isabel Nevile; but the softer Anne blushed , and drew bash- 
fully behind her sister. 

As yet these girls, born for the highest and fated to the most 
wretciied fortunes , were in the bloom of earliest youth ; luit the 
dilb rcnce between their characters inighl be already obst^vable tti 
their mien and eounteuaiicc. Isabel, of tall and cotfVpianding 
stature, had some rescfiiblance to Iter father, in her .npitiine 
features, rich, dark hair, and the lustroms brilliancy of her ocs; 
while Auuc, less striking, yet not less lorely , of smaller si/c and 
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slighter p^poriiom^ 1^ (n hm pm'*, 4m^llll^ 


eyes, aod her hmr« in 
not aamixed wim ijHUmdioln irhNi^^k^ofii 
symmetry of ^ 

sister commaiided ai^ ^ 
did Msrmaduke abi 
he or the Itol seem to 
drawing Anne on his kn^/ 


MHiglbUllMK Hi IlM 

^Kjlkm 

Ihr'fiie Urikar, saad^Mibi^^ 
Whited lal^ stated 


towards the table ttet^tetef^ar Waf^ie 

andpiayed^ ashweiti iit^schiit^iillhtteb^ 
black burganot,^ saldto|feirte-~ 

**Well« tbou bast s€«d eooiigli efidie I^neattrijlli raflifte'to 
make lt(te true to the Yoitots. If 1liodl^twai|di9jftWm 
the King himself, wbo la itel 

venomous faction, In honimr of Dme JEli^^ Graj^-^boni 
Hlstress Woodville, and now Queen of Eng^od* Ha! njrpt'Ottd 
Isabel, tbou wouldst baVe better filled tbe tbrone tbiC tbi: father 
built r* 

And at these words a prood^4Usb broke^ltefe filie E8r)*s dark 
eyes, betraying even to Marmaduke the seciet nf perhaps his ear- 
liest alienation from Edward the Fourth* 


Isabella pouted her rich iitp, bulteldnoll^^ As for thee, 
Anue ,** continued the Ear! , *Mt is a pity thai liiteks^DDot marry 
tbou wouldst have suited some Wberpriestivetter than a mailed 
knight. Tore George , 1 would not ask tbee i0'|iltckic my baldrick 
when the warrstecds wetb sndffing, but I woom trust Isabel with 
the iioks of my hauberk.** 

** Nay, failicr,” said the l«^ timid voice of Anne , ** if thou v^ert 
going to danger , I could be brave in all that could guard thee 
*vWhy , that '5 my girl — kiss me! Thou bast a look of diy 
mother now — so thou basitl nnd 1 will not chide thee the next 
time I hear thee inuUeriog soft taeason» In pity of Henry of 
IVindsor," 

“ Isbc not to be pilled ? — Crown , wife, son , and Earl War- 
wick’s stout arm -- lost — lost ! ” 

“No!** saidlsabel, suddenly; ^^no, sweet sister Anne, end 
fie on thee for the wordsl He lost all , bcuuse he badjklltber the 
TAf ttut of th€ Bmm* A 7 



ftn lUftf V 

ivm 

1 ^ pHQ gOfJ PHI^I, 

»?*£' 

im sufikii wvKf 



! For ^ T««t -— Margaret 

il|«,^‘Jfii«i Ifotget tkose 

a , pattiitgawarUie 
e acrosatke-roora, 
jf4, the SOB y^Rielianl 
' 5 ^ la^s — htfoi^ves ! 


the heels of 

,iAJU| ^ihllpeeM tom Jta fteimMttitioii, iwcnliarlf bd- 

to ihaaotiofoDei irlie had fought 
<dt H%}[(^iB i i <(( |t i e tlAg^ io the ve^jr beute reforfed to , Manusduke 
•ill hjdBMi^M|«tMniex» «Bd, tan|^ lathe 1^7 itune. heuid. 
slttilheimAjiifwejFhiM ‘'lawemoretomy lord, your 
lkaer»^fh«B 1 eiMi «i«t of— heir«Htch he must have wrcrioohed 

fO ** S' • 

Wtrvklc» w)io overbeard him ** oot 
00 ; &o|i % roogeHittol Thf faf her was shocked «| those botchertes 
t})|/ra(her reeolled Iroiii iliat<^cui«ed standard — thy father 
wasofasLockandU^iUnd oohle as my own! But, these Mood- 
\iilef ! -- foah ! i^;|^aa0^ o^^v^maafoTs me- M'o mil go to the 
Mipi — it is ,, W, ■ 

Warwick |^|m lahfc, and, oti the 

etitfiincc of hi$ a|tesi^iit genlietnaDt bade him sec that the barge 
iras in rcadineeii^ {then, beekomi^ to ht$ kinsman, and with a 
ned to his daii^hi^s* ha cangbl «p his pfunied cap , and passed 
aiotieelfitoiheji.i^eoo ' \ 

said laidieU laW Wo girls wm alone, *!thoii 
liaii' veaod my father, and whai manel? If the Lanrastriana can 
bepHied, ^eBarf of Wafwieknmsahe.cundeiiincd!*’ 

** Unkind ! mid Anne, shedd^ tears; can pity woe and 
mischance , with^^minl Ihoao whose hiftl dnty ti might he to 
achieve them.'* 


**lugoodsonth, cannot I! Thon wouldst pity and pardon (ill 
thOttk(i*stiio distinction hetween iaeman and friend liefc and 
loathingo Be it mine , like my grem fatlim, jM> love and to hate ! 
*^irel why art ilio| so amMshed to iW White Hose?'* said 
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Anne» sding, if not to malice, at feast f6 erditteas* 
kuo^est my fatber's nearest wish was that his etdast dati^iier 
might be }>efrothed to King Edward. Best thott not pay good for 
evil when thou secsi no eicellencc out the Hoose of Eorkt** 

** Saucy Anne/* answered IsaM, with a half sniltey am 
not raught by thy shafts , for I was a child for the nurseOt whew 
King Edward sought a wife for bis lore. But were I chafed as 
I may be vain enough to know myself-** whom should fblaniet^ 
Kot the King, but tbc Lancastrian who witched him !" 

She paused a moment, and, looking away, added in akw 
tone — Didst thou hear, sister Auoe, if the Duke of Ciarehce 
visited my father the forenoon?** 

**Ah! Isabel ---Isabet!” 

•*Ah! sister Anno — sister Anne! Will thou know all my 
secrets ere I know' them myself?’* — and Isabel, with something 
of her father’s playfulness., put her hand to Anne's laughing lips. 

Meanwhile Warwick , after walking musingly a few moments 
along the garden for garden it was called, though consisting 
but of. plots of sward, bordered by fruit trees, and white rose 
trees not yet in blossom, turned to his silent kinsman, and said — 
'♦Forgive me, cousin mine, my mannerless burst against thy 
brave father s faction; but when tbou hast been a short while at 
Court, thou wilt see where tbs' sore is. Certes, I love this 
King ! ” Here his dark face lighted up. Love him os a King , — 
ay, and as a son! And who would not love him; brave as his 
sword, gallant, and winning, and gracious as the noon-day in 
summer? Besides , I placed him on his tbroue ^ I honour myself 
in him ! ’* 

The Earl’s stature dilated as he spake the last sentence, and 
his hand rested ou dagger hilt. He resumed , with the same 
daring and incautious candour that stamped his dauntless soldier* 
like nature, “ (lod hath given me no Ion. Isabel of Warw ick had 
been a mate for William the Norman; and my grandson, if heir 
to his g^andsirc’s soul, should have ruled from the Throne of 
England over the realms of Charlemagne! But it hath pleased 
Him, whom the Christian knightalone bows to without shaiBe, to 
order otherwise. So be ll. I feifOl any just prelettsioas ^forgot 
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and counsdled the King to strengthen his throne with 
the a^gnce of Louis the Eleventh* He rejected the Princess Bona 
arSoVoj, to mairi widow Eftzaheth Grey — 1 sorrow^ for his 
salte, and forgave the slight to my counsels. At his prayer I 
IhBowed the train of his Queen « and hushed the proud hearts of 
our barons to obeisance. But since then , this Dame Woodulle, 
whom I queeped » if her husband mated , must dispute this 
roiaulme with mine and me — a Nevllc, now-a-days, must vail 
bis plume to a Woodville. And not the great barons whom it w ill 
suit Edliirard*s jpoltcy to win from the Lancastrians — mol the 
Eieiers and the Somersets — but the craven varlels , and lackeys, 
and dras of the camp — false alike to Henry and to Edward — are 
to be fondled Into lordships and dandled into power. Young man, 
I am speaking hotly — Richard Ncvilc never lies nor conceals. But 
I am speaking to a kinsman , am I not? Thou hcarest — thou w ilt 
not repeat?" * 

“Sooner would I pluck forth my tongue by the roots." 

“Enough! " returned the EaiJ, with a pleased smile. “When 
I come from France, I will spcA more to thee. Meanwdjilc be 
courteous to all men — servile to none, ^’ow* to the King." 

So speaking, he shook back his surcoat, drew' his rap over 
his brow, and passed to the broad stairs, at the foot of vUiich 
tifly rowers, with their hadges^u their shoulders, waited in the 
huge barge, gilt richly at prow and stern, and with an awning of 
silk, wrought with the KarFs arms and rogniznnee. As they 
pushed off, sii musicians, placed towards the helm, began a 
slow' and half eastern march, which, doubtless, some crusader 
of the Temple bad brought from the cymbals and trumps of 
Palestine. 


IL 

King Edward the founh. 

Thf. Tower of Ldndon , more consecrated to associftlions of 
gloom and hhiod than gaiety and splendour, was, nevertheless^ 
daring the reign of Edward JV., the seat ol a gallant and gorgeous 
Cornt. ^ That Bang, tba 4ntto tbelaal ao dear to the people 
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or London, made U his principal residence irlww .In bis metniqp^ 
and its ancient iiaUs and towers were then tte scene of mabjf a 
brawl and galliard. As Warwick's bsrge now approscbed Its huge 
walls, rVsing from the river, there iras much tlbsl might eithei 
animate or awe, according to the mood of the speeisior* The 
King’s barge, with many lesser craft, reserved for use of Ihe^ 
courtiers, gay with awnings and streamers, and painting and 
gilding, lay below the wharfs, not far from the Gate of St, Tho- 
mas, now called the Traitor’s Gale. On the walk raised abnye 
the baulcmcnlcd wall of the inner ward, not only paced ihesentfies^ 
but there , dames and knights were inhaling the noon-day breexes, 
and the gleam of their rich dresses of (loth of gold glanced npoia 
the eye at frequent intervals from tower to tower. Over the vast 
round turret, behind the Traitor's Gate, now called *'The Bloody 
'lower,” floated cheerily in the light wind, the Royal banner. 
Near the Lion’s Tower, two or three of the keepers of the mena- 
gerie, in the King's livery, were leading forth, by a strong chain, 
the huge white bear that made one of the boasts of the collection, 
and was an especial favourite widu the King and bis brother Richard. 
The shcrilTs of London w ere bound to find this grisly minion his 
chain and his cord, when be deigned to amuse himself with bathing 
or ** fishing” in the river j and several boats, filled with gape- 
inoulhcd passengers, lay near the wharf, to witness the diver- 
sions of Bruin. These folk set up a loud shout of — “A War- 
wick! — a Warwick!” “The stout Earl, and God bless him!*' 
os the gorgeous barge shot towards the fortress. The Earl 
acknowledged their greeting by vailing his«^!umed cap, and 
passing the keepers with a merry allusion to their care of his own 
badge, and a friendly eonipltmcnt to the grunting bear, he stepped 
ashore, followed by his kinsmen. Now , however, he paused n 
moment, and a more thoughtful shade passed over his coun- 
tenance, as, glancing his eye carelon^ly aloft towards the standard 
of King Edward, he caught sight of the casement, in tbe neigh- 
bouring lower, of the very room in which the sovereign of hls 
youth, Henry YL, was a prisoner, almost within hearing of the 
revets of his successor; then , with a quick stride, he hurried ou 
through tbe vast court, and, passing the White Tower « gained 



in llie great bdl, he left hia companion, 
group of squires sod genllem^, to whom he formaliy 
pnsffMdd the Neftio as bis filead sod kinsman, and was ushered 
hf lie deputy Chiioberlaiu, (wiUi an apology for the absctice of his 
the Lord Basdiigs , who Jkad gone abroad to fly bts falcon,) 
lolb (he sntail g^cdeii, where Edward IV. was idling away the 
folerval helveen noon and evening meals — repasts to which 
already the yi^og King inclined with that intemperate zest and 
ardour he carried into all bis pleasures, and which floally destroyed 
the handsomest person, and embrated one of the most vigorous 
Intelteoia of the age. 

Ihe garden , if bare of flowers , supplied ihcir place by the va- 
rious and brilliant-coloured garbs of the living beauties assembled 
0Q its straight walks and smooth sward, Under one of those grace- 
iVil cloisters, which were the taste of the day, and had been re- 
cently built, and gaily decorated, the Earl was stopped in his 
path by a group of Udies playing at closlleys (ninepins) of ivory 
and one of these fair dames, who eicelted the rest in her skill, 
had just bowled down the central or crowned pin — the king of the 
closheys. This lady, no less a person than Elizabeth , the Queen 
of England, was then in her tbirly-sizlb year — ten years older 
than her lord — hut the peculiar fairness and delicacy of her eoin- 
pleiion, still presersed to her beauty the aspect and bloom of 
youth. From a lofty head-gear, embroidered with fleur-de-lis, 
round which wreathed a light diadem of pearls, her hair of the 
pale yellow, considered then the perfection of beauty, flowed so 
straight and so shgiing down her shoulders, almost to the knees, 
that it seemed like a mantle of gold. Tlie baudekiii stripes , (blue 
and gold,) of her tunic , attested her royalty. The blue court-pie 
of satin was bordered with ermine, and the sleeves, Utting close 
to an arm of eiquisite contour, shone with seed- pearls. IJcr fea- 
tures were straight and regular, yet would have been insipid, but 
for an expression rather of cunning than intellect; — and the high 
arch of her eyebrows, with a slight curve downward of a# mouth 
otherwise beautiful, did not improve the expression, byanaddi- 

• Nanrati^f* of Louis of Bruges, Lord Grautbuse. Edited by Sir 
F. Maditeo. Archwotogia , ISSS. 




tion of somctUag raycrdliow mit tanliiiiilill|Nll^^ 

hauffhtv or 

-MyLor^Wtnrldc,** uHV^m. 
closhey, • what wooM my mmdm 
down the Klog?** 

**They would eontem 4i#nis^ wMl iiiUii| 

Grace s brothers you wodhU^fa^ ^ ^ 
hardy Earl , unable to restrain the sareasnu 

The Queen blushed , and glanced found 
which never looked direct or straight ofioa its ohjhot, but muditmi 
sidelong with a furtive and stealthy eipressiou, thatdiid miMftlO 
obtain for her the popular character of falseness and self^seeltiiig^ 
Her displeasure was yet more increased by observing 
ccaled smile which the taunt had called forth. 

“Nay, my Lord,’* she said, after a short pam^, WO talna 
the peace of our roiaulmc too much for so high au ambition. 
wc to make a brother eveu the prince of the doshejfOy wo s^idd 
disappoint the hopes of a Nevile.** , ' " 

The Karl disdained pursuing tlie war of words, and answering; 
coldly — “ The Nevilcs are more famous for making ingrafes than 
asking favours. I leave your Highness (o the olosbeys*' — turned 
away , and strode towards the King, who, a| the opposite end el 
the garden , was reclining on a bench beside • ladf > in whose ear, 
to judge by her downcast and blushing cbeek , was breathing 
no unwelcome whispers. 

“Mort-Dieu muttered the Earl, who was siugtilarly exempt^ 
himself, from the amorous follies of Che day, astd eyed them with 
so much contempt that it often obscured his natural dowurighl 
penetration into character, and never more than when itlcdKiiii 
afterwards to underrate the talents of Edward IV. — ** Mort-lMeil! 
if, an hour before the battle of Toulon, some wirard badshof^ 
me, in his glass, this glimpse of thn gardens of the Tower, tbit 
gigict for a Queen , and that squire of dames for a King, 1 had not 
slain my block destrier, (poor Maicch!) that I might conquer Of 
die for Edward Earl of March ! *’ 

**But see!'" said (he lady, looking up from the enambareti 
end conquering eyes of the King; “art thou not ashamed, mf 



of France says or swears/' 
irllli anrad^l^ulance in bis altered >oke 
mold dial IlHiepli irom with one’s armour! 

IdtilMflwloyssIhfO^^ hear him talk of glory 

ind poor Edward IL, because 1 am 
Go! leave US| sweet bonnibcl! — wc must 
Bear alone!'* 

Hid lady ^tlined her head » drew her hood round her face, and 
itiBciiig^ into ihe contrary path from that in which Warwick was 
slowly striding « gained the group round the Queen, who«e ap- 
ptesttt freedom from jealousy, the consequence of cold affections 
•tti IHnSdenl^^aicutatiOD , made one principal cause of the empire 
she held over ihe powerful Euiud , but the iudolcut temper, of the 
fay and facile Edward. 

The King rose as Warwick now* approached him; and (he ap- 
peaflDce of these two eminent persons was in singular contrast. 
Warwick, though richly and e^eii gorgeously nlliicd — nay, with 
sll (he care which in that age was <*(>usidcred the imperatne duty 
a man of station and birth owed to himself, held in loft) disdain 
whatever^ vagary of custom tended to cripple the movements or 
woaril^oiae the man. loose Rowing robes — no shoon half a 

yard long — no flannting tawdiness of fringe and aiulei, charac- 
ISrized the appearance of the Baron, who, even in peace, gave 
his diress a half-martial fashion. 

But Edward who in common with all the princes of the House 
sflTark carried dress to a passion, had not only re-introduced 
maily of the most citeminale modes in vogue under William the 
Bed King, but added to them whatever could tend to impart an 
almost Grieotaf character to the old ^orrllan garb. His gown (a 
womanly garment which had greatly superseded, with men of the 
highest rank, not only the mantle but tlie surcoai) flowed to his 
hwls, trimmed with ermine, and hroidered with large flowers of 
crimson wrought upon cloth of gold. Over this he w ore a lifvpei of 
srmiuc, and a collar or necklace of uncut jewels set in filagree 
gold; the nether limbs were, it is true, clad in the more manly 
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fashion of tight-*fiUiDg hosen » but the folds §ovli^ mk Oie 
day was somewhat fresh » were drawn around io hs to eOneearihe 
only part of the dress which really betokened mate sea. To 
add to thts unwarltke attire , Edward's locks , of a rich golden co- 
lour, and perfuming tbo whole air with odours/ Oow^, not in 
curls, but straight to bis shoulders, and the cheek of the fairest 
lady in his Court might bare seemed less fair beside the dazating 
clearness of a complexion , at once radiant with health and delicate 
with youth. Yet, in spite of ail this efTeminacy, the appearance 
of Edward IV. was not effeminate. From this It was presenred, 
not only by a stature little less commanding than that of Warwick 
himself, and of great strength and breadth of shoulder, but also 
by features, beautiful indeed, but preeminently masculine,— 
large and bold in their outline, and evincing by their expression 
all the gallantry and daring characteristic of the hottest soldier, 
next to Warwick , and, without any exception , the ablest Captain, 
of the Age. 

*‘And welcome — a merry welcome, dear Warwick, and cousin 
mine," said Edward, as Warwick slightly bent his proud knee to 
his king; “your brother, Lord Montagu, has but left us. Would 
that our court had the same jovaunce for you as for him/' 

“Dear and honoured my Liege," answered Warwick, his 
brow' smoothing at once — for bis Affectionate though hasty and 
irritable nature was rarely proof against the kind voice and winning 
smile of his young sovereign — “could 1 ever serve you at the 
Court as 1 can with tlic People, you would not complaio that 
John of Montagu was a better courtier than Richard of Warwick. 
But each to his calling. I depart to-morrow for Calais, and thence 
to King Louis. And, surely, never envoy nor delegate had better 
chance to be welcome than one empowered to treat of an alliance 
that will bestow on a prince, deserving. I (rust, bis fortunes, tbo 
sister of the bravest sovereign in Christian Europe.” 

•♦Kow, out on thy flattery, my cousin; though I must needs 
own I provoked it by my complaint of thy courliership. But thou 
hast learned only half thy business . good Warwick ; and it is wdl 
Margaret did not hear thee. Is not the Prince of France more to 
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hairiog a fortaoaie soldier for 

ItliliM^ 

Liege/* leplled Warwtek, smiling^ *Hboe keowest I 
em a poor judi^ of a lady’s fair ebeek, thoegb iodilfereotty well 
skilled as to the valour of a warrior’s stout arm. Algates, tlio 
Lady Margaret is iadeed worthy In ker excdieot beauties to become 
tke mother of brave men ! ** 

** And thil is all we can wring from thy stern lip , man of iron. 
Wefl^ that amst content us. But to more serious matiers.” And 
the King, leaning bis band on the Earl’s arm, and walking with 
him slowly to and fro the terrace, continued — **Knowcst thou 
not, Warwick, that this French alitaoce, to which thou hast 
induced os, displeases sorely our good traders of London?” 

*‘Mon Ilteu!” relumed Warwick, bluntly; “and what 
business have the Hat-caps with the marriage of a king’s sister? 
Is it for them to breathe garlick on the Alliances of Bourbons and 
Plaotageoets. Faugh! You have spoiled them, good my Lord 
King — you have spoiled them by your condescensions. Henry 
the Fourth staled not bis majesty to consultations with the mayor 
of his city. Henry the Fifth gave the knighthood of the Bath to the 
heroes of Agincourt, not the venders of cloth and spires.” 

“Ah, my poor Knights of the Bath!” said Edward, good 
humouredly, “will thou never let that sore scar quietly over? 
Ownest thou not that the men had their merits? ” 

“What the merits were, Iweetnot,” answered the Earl; — 
*^aQiess, peradventure, their wives were comely and young! ” 
“Thou wTODge«t me, Warwick,” said the King, carelessly; 
“Dame Cook was awry, Dame Philips a grandinolher, Dame 
Jocelyn had lost her front teeth, and Dame W'aer saw seven 
ways at once! But thou forgettest, man, the occasion of those 
honours — the eve before Kli/aheth was crowned — and It was 
policy to make the City of London have a share in her honours. 
As to the rest,” pursued the King, earnestly and withviignity, 
“I and my House have owed much to London. When the Peers 
of England, save thee and Iby friends, stood aloof from my cause» 
London was ever loyal and true. Thou seest not, my poor 
Warwick, that these bnrgesses are growing up into power by 



107 


the decline of the orderi above them* Audi If Ifm tweci If 0m 
monarch ^ appeil for bis right, he must losK |#e0n|eiiMI 00 
honoured industry for his buckler ifi peace, This is ptAcf 
policy, Warwick; and Louis XL will tell thee Omaaiimtmte 
harsh though they grate in a ivarrlor*s tar.^ 

The Earl bowed his haughty bead, and answered, shoitli, 
but with a touching grace — “Be It ever thine, noble Xing, in 
rule as it likes* thee ; and qiine to defend with my blood etren wbat 
1 approve not with my brain. But if thou doublest the wisdom of 
this alliance , it is not too late yet. Let me dismiss my followHig^ 
and cross not the seas, llnlcss thy heart is with the marriage, the 
ties I would form are threads and cobwebs/* 

“Nay/* returned Edward, irresolutely; *4n these great state 
matters, thy wit is elder than mine; but men do say the Count of 
Charolois is a mighty Lord, and the alliance with Burgundy will 
he more proftlahle to staple and mart.** 

“Then in God’s name, so conclude it!” said the Earl hastily, 
but with so dark a tire in his eyes, that Edward, who was observing 
him, changed countenance; — “only ask me not, my Liege, to 
advance such a marriage. The Count of Charolois knows me as 
his foe — shame were mine did 1 shun to say where I love, where 
i hate. That proud dullard once slighted me when we met at his 
father’s court — and the wish next to rny heart. Is to pay back my 
alTroiii with my battle-axe. Give thy sister to the Heir of Burgundy, 
and forgive me if 1 depart to my Castle of Middleham.** 

Edward, stung by the sharpness of this reply, was about to 
answer as became his majesty of King, whgfi Warwick more 
deliberately resumed — “ Yet think well, Henry of Windsor is thy 
prisoner, but his cause lives in Margaret and his son. Ibere is 
but one power in Europe that can threaten thee with aid to the 
Littcastrians , that power is France. Make Louts thy frieod and 
ally, and thou givest peace to thy life and thy lineage — make 
Louis thy foe, and count on plots, and stratagems, and treason — 
uneasy ^ays and sleepless nights. Already thou hast lost one 
occasion to secure that wiliest and most restless of Princes, iu 
rejecting the hand of the Princess Bona. Happily, this loss now 
can he retrieved. But alliance with Burgundy is war with France — 
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de«dlj lifeittdeXoiils is a man who declares it not a 
waf^idM^ed ool»| inlrigue andl bribe , by spies and minions , till 
soma disaffccUoD ripens the bonr when joung Edward of Lancaster 
shall land on ihj coasts, with the Oriflamme and the Bed Rose, — 
French soldiers and English malcontents. Wouldst thou look 
loBtirgundj for help? — Borgoody will have enough to guard its 
own frontiers from the gripe of Louts the sleepless.^ Edward , my 
King, my pnpil in arms — Edward, my loved, my honoured Liege, 
forgive Richard Nevtle his hluntness, and let not his faults stand 
in bar of his counsels.*' 

**Tou are right , as you are ever — safeguard of England, and 
pillar of my state,” said the King frankly, and pressing the arm 
be still held, ** Go to France and settle ail as ihuu w ilt.” 

Warwick bent low and kissed the band (»f his so>ereign. 
•*And,** said he, with a slight, but a sad smile — “when 1 arn 
gone, my Liege will not repent, will rot misthink me, will not 
listen to ray fucs, nor sufTer merchant and mayor to sigh him back 
to the mechanics of Flanders?’* 

“Warwick, thou deemest ill of thy King’s kingliness.** 

“Not of thy kingliness, but that same, gracious quality of 
yielding to counsel which bows this proud nature to thy slave — 
often makes me fear for thy Ormness, when thy w ill is won through 
Uiy heart. And now, good my Liege, forgive nic one sentence 
more. God forefend that 1 should stand in the wav of ihy princely 
favours. A King's countenance is a .sun that should shine on all. 
But bethink thee ^vell, the barons of England are a stubborn and 
haughty race; chafe not thy most puissant peers by loo cold a 
neglect of their past services, and too iavisb a largess to new 
men.** 

“Thou aimest at Elizabclh’s kin,” interrupted Edward, with- 
drawing his hand from hts nwnister’s arm — “and I tell thee, once 
for all times, that I would rather sink again to mine Earldom of 
March, with a subject’s right to honour where he loves, than wear 
crown and wield sceptre w ithout a King’.s unquestioned prerogative 
lo ennoble the line and blood of one he has deemed worthy of his 
throne. As for the Barons, with whose wrath thou ihrcatenest 
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mc» 1 banish thm not — if they go gloom ftJOliiiny 
^h) kt them chafe (hemsehes sleek again! 

**Kin^ Edward/* said Warwick, moodily «*** <*IHed ooftices 
merit not this contempt. It is not as the kith of the Queen that 1 
regret to sec lands and honours latisbed upon men, jrooted so 
newly to the soil that the iirst blast of (he war-tramii wilt seatler 
their greenness to the winds. But what sorrows mo Is tO miiAt 
those who have fought against thee, preferred to the stoul ‘^loyally 
that braved block and lield for thy cause. Look round (byCoui^; 
where are the men of bloody Vork and victorious ToUtoo? 
unrequited, sullen in their strongholds — begirt with their yeomen 
and retainers. Thou standest — thon, the licir of York — almost 
alime , (save w liere i!»e Neviles — whom one day thy court will 
seek also to disgrace and discard — vex their old comrades iu 
anus by their defection) — thou staudest almost atone among the 
favourites and minions of Lancaster. Is there uo danger in proving 
to men that to ha\c served thee Is discredit to have warred 
against ihce is guerdon and gracet” 

Enough of this, cousin/* replied the King, with an effort 
which preserved his firmness. ••On this head we cannot agree. 
Take what else thou wilt of royalty haake treaties and contract 
marriages — establish peace or piucialm war; but trench not ou 
my sweetest prerogative to give aud to forgive. And now, wilt 
thou tarry and sup with us? The ladles grow impatient of a com- 
mune that detains fnun their eyes the stateliest knight since tha 
Round Table w as chopped into firc-wodd/^ 

“No, my Liege,*’ said Warwidbt whomjP|ttory of this sort 
rather angered than soothed — ••! hays much yet to prepare. I 
leave your Highness to fairer homage and more witching counsel 
than mine.*' So saying, he kissed the &ing*s hand, and was re- 
tiring, when he remembered his kinsman, whose humble inteit^ts, 
in the midst of more exciting topics , die bid bidierto roigQi^,:Ailjli 
added, “May 1 crave, since you are so merdful m theLaucasUriatis, 
one grtfce for my namesake — > a Mviie, whose ihthi^ repented the , 
side be espoused — a son of Slrjl^y of Arsdale/* 

“Ah/* said the King, smniog mallciousiy, ^oasiA m 
much to find that it is easier to tfm warm bean of our eoiudn if 
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to pitidb Mtentiarfes of sternness to his King, than to 
esiStpite the same b j his own praetiee ! ** 

misthink me^ Sire. 1 ask not (hat Marmadrkc Neviie 
Ibenld sappiant his superiors and elders — I ask not that he 
ihoiiM be made hiron and peer 1 ask only that, as a young gco<- 
'iledtaiit erholiiiii taken no part himself in the wars, and whose 
Ikdher repented his error, yonr Grace should strengthen your foi«- 
iewiog by an aneient name and a faithful servant. But I should 
have remembered me that his name of Nevile would have procured 
hbn a taunt in the place of advancement.*’ 

Saw man ever so froward a temper?” cried Edward, not 
wfiheut reason. ** Why, Warwick, iliou art as shrewish to a jest 
IS a woman to advice. Thy kinsman’s fortunes shall be my care. 
Tbon sayest thou hast enemies — I weet not w ho they be. But to 
show what 1 think of them, i make thy namesake and client a gen- 
ISeman of my chamber. When Warwi(;k to Edward , let 

bim think W'arwtck’s kinsman wears a dagger within reach of the 
King’s heart day and night.*’ 

This speech was made with so noble and touching a kindness 
ofrOice and manner, that the Earl, thoroughly subdued , looked 
at his sovereign with moistened eyes, and only Inistiug himself to 
say — •♦Edward, thou art king, knight, gentleman, and soldier, 
and 1 verify trow that 1 love thee best when my petulant zeal makes 
me anger Ibcc most — turned away with cudeni emotion, and 
passing the Queen and her ladies with a low lier homage than that 
wkh which he had beforegreeled them , left the garden. Edward's 
eye followed hita;' imiait^y. The frank espression of his face 
vanished, and, with the deep breath of a man who is throwing a 
welghi from, bis iwan^ he muttered — 

*• He foviaiue -* yes, r^^'but will soffer no one else In love me ! 
This must end some day* lireary of the bondage.” And saunter- 
fog towards the ladles, he llsd^ned in silence, but not apparently 
hi disp]easttre|^ Id'dils Queen's sharp sayings on the imperldui 
mood and irritlbfo tamper of (he^oiHiauded builder of his uirone. 
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HI. 

The antc^ebamber. 

jis Warwick passed die door that led (Irom tte gmeiii l&e 
brushed by a young mao , the baudeUio stripes of wbm i^sl 
Bounced his rebiionsbtp to the Kmg«, imd who, thou|^;j^ 
ttiajesiic than Edward, possessed sojOdifiit of family jtilrifiess ^ 
for a very handsome and comely person. But his couuhHlaiai^ 
wanted the open and fearless expression which gave that of thw 
King so masculine and heroic a character. The features were 
imalicr, and less clearly cut, and to a physiognomical observer 
there was much that was weak and irresolute in the light blue eyes 
and the smiling lips , w htch never closed lirmly over the teeth. He 
did not wear (he long gown then so much in vogue, but his light 
figure was displayed to advantage hy a vest, fitting it exactly, 
descending half-way down the thigh, and trimmed at the border 
and the collar w ith ermine. Tlie sleeves of the doublet were slit, 
so as to show the white lawn beneath, and adorned with aiglets 
and knots of gold. Over the left arm hong a rich jacket of furs and 
velvet, something like that adopted by the modern hussar. His 
hat or cap w as high and tiara-iike, with a single white plume, and 
the ribbon of the garter bound his knee. Though the dress of (his 
personage was thus far less effeminate than Edward s, the effect 
of his appearance was infinitely more so — partly, perhaps, from 
a less muscular frame, and partly from his extreme youth. For 
George Duke of Clarence was then, though inittaied not only in the 
gaieties, but all the intrigues of the court, only in his eighteenth 
year. Laying his hand, every finger of which sparkled with jewels, 
on the Earl’s shoulder — *^HoW!^* said the young prince, in a 
whisper, a word in ihy ear, ndhle Warwick.'* 

Ilic Earl, who, next to Edwwrdy loved Clarence the most of 
bis princely house, and who always found the latter as docile as 
the oihar (when humour or al^otl^ seixed him) was kitraciable, 
relaxed into a familiar sm^ Duke's greeting, and sufTere^ 
fito young prince to draw him aside firom the groups ofeouHleil, 
With whom the ehamber wasAMi 4o th$ leacA|if^placSi<«i ^ 



litre, cdled) of^ilatfe mullion window. In the meanwhile, as 
conforedt, the courtiers Interchanged looks , and man j 
•D e|e of fear and bale was directed towards the stately form of the 
For these courtiers were composed principally of the kin- 
din^ or friends of the Queen, and though they dared not openly 
wrince the malice with which they retorted Warwick's loHy scorn, 
and undisguised resentment at ^eir new fortunes, they ceased 
^ to hope for bis speedy bamiliation and disgrace, recking little 
Wbal storm tnigbt rend the empire, so that it uprooted the giant 
oak, which still, in some measure, shaded their sunlight , a^d 
checked their growth. True, however, that amongst these were 
mingled, though rarely, men of a hardier stamp and nobler 
birth — some few of the veteran friends of the King’s great father— 
and these, keeping sternly and loftily aloof from the herd, re- 
garded Warwick with the same almost reverential , and yet af- 
fectionate admiration which he inspired amongst the yeomen, 
peasants, and mecbauics; for in that grbwing, but quiet struggle 
of the burgesses, as it will often happen la more ciuli/cd times, 
the great Aristocracy and the Populace were much united in aflcc- 
Uon, though with very different objects ; and (he Middle and Tra- 
ding Class, with whom the Earl s desire for French alliances and 
disdain of commerce had much weakened bis popularity, alone 
shared not the enthusiasm of their countrymen fur the lion-hearted 
minister. 

Nevertheless, it must here be owned, that the rise of Eliza- 
beth's kindred introduced a far more iutellcrtual, acconqdishcd, 
and literary race iolo Court favour, than had for many gcoerations 
flourished In so uncongenial a soil : and in tins ante-chamber 
feud, the pride of education and mind retaliated with justcr sar- 
casm , the pride of birth and sinews. 

Among^ those opposed to the Earl, and fit in all qualities to 
be the head of the new morement — if the ci pressivc modern word 
be allowed us — stood at (hat moment in the vc ry centre of the 
chamber, Anthdlky Woodviiie — in right of the rich heiress he 
had married, the Lord Scales, jls when some hostile and for- 
midable foe enters the meads where the floek grazes, the gaiiim 
bird gather slowly roiti^ tbek lesder, — so grouped the QueeoY 



faction slowly, and by degrees, round this )|M»inpUs&ed nnll^ 
man , at the prolonged sojourn of Warwick. 

^^Gramercy !'* said tb^^rd Scales, In a ttmpiiM 
intonation of voice bear 104 yoni^ 
lion is a parlous omenTfor the wbieb Icdtild mnefi dmi^ Webad 
a wist* astrologer’s reading/’ 

' ll is said/’ observed one ofthe tourUm, 

Oarf fire much alTccLs either the lands or the j^erson Of iteum 
Isabel.” 

“A passably fair damorel/’ relitrned A^nthony, ^Mhonpflf 
tboiiLdit or so too marked and high inker lineai|ient$; andwhoAj 
unlettered, no doubt; whirh ^erea pity, for George of Clarenee 
bath some pretty taste in the arts and poesies* Bui as Occlete 
hath it 

^‘(ield, stber, jewel, etoih, heddyiig, array/’ 

%\<»uld make gentle Cfeorge amorous of a worte*fea(urcd face than 
higb~no>eiI Isabel; ‘strange lo spell or rede/ as 1 would wager 
my best destrier to a tailor’s hobby , the damozel surely is/’ 

*‘Noiest ihtoi you gaudy popinjay?” whispered the Lord of 
St, Johu to one of bis Toulon comrades, as, leaning against the 
wall, they <>>eiheard the sarcasms of Anthony, and the laugh of 
the courtiers, who glassed their faces and moods to his; “Is the 
lime so out of joint that .^taster Anthony Woodville can vent his 
scurrib* japrs (ui the bcirc'is of Salisbury and Warwick, in the 
King's chamber?” 

“And prate of s{icl!ing, and reading as if they were the cardinal 
virtues,” returned bis sullen companion* “Bfiny halidame, I 
have two fair daugblers at home, who will tack husbands, 1 trow» 
for they can only spin and be chaste — two maidenly gidsoutof 
blo<uu with the White Uosc,” 

In tlic mcimwliile, unwitting, or contemptuous of the aUen- 
tion they excis'd, Warwick and Clarence continued yet inoi:t 
earnestly to confer. 

“No, George, no/V,said the Karl, who, as the descendant 
of John of Gaunt, and of kfntt) the King’s blood, maintained. In 
private, a father's familiarity wiidl the Princes of Vork , though on 
state occasions, and when in ihohearing pothers, be sedulously 

'i’/ri' fitgf uf thv llnroMS. I. 8 



for ihofr nmk f'no« George, cairn and 
ili^f mkiUe, for iii^ brother's and Eog!and\s ^«lke. I 
| S P? as l»»rh as thda to hear l^at the Queeo does not f :}drc cumi 
ipi io bar frowarcf and ittiwoiiiaiHy {leevishness. But (here is a 
iP^oiif fo this* believe meir ll|at must meft a^ay, soon or late, 
our Edvard reeover hiaaeoscs/' 

^ aaid Clareuoe, ^Ublukest thou indeed, that her 

ll|aviieUa« has bewUetied the Kin^^? (hte vurd of ihy 
y p |tf fa atjytpeltSy spread abroad amoiu^t the peupie. \iould 
ai|0 fslablllt same storm that blew Eleanor Cobham from Duke 
Hi^l^lirei^a bed, along Eondon streets irt her penance shift." 

**TroUl/* Said tlie Earl, indiffertMitly , “I leave such j:ra»e 
4()Giestioas as these to prelate and priest; the ^laiuour I ^poke of, 
is that of a fair face over a wanton heart; and Edward is not so 
steady a Jover, that this should never wear out ! " 

*^lt amates me much, noble coui^n, that thou leanest the 
Court in this jundure. The Queen's heart is with Bur^rundy 
the City's hate is with France — ^and when once thou art K‘>«e, I 
fear that the King will be teased into mating tny sister with the 
Count of Charolois." 

“Ho!" eirtaimed Warwick, with an oath so loud that it rung 
through the chamber, and startled every ear that henrtl it, Then, 
perceiving his indiscretion, be Jo wcrtMl Ids Uuie into a deep and 
hollow whisper, and griped the rriiin 's arm , alniosi hcrccly , as 
bespoke. 

“Could Edward so dtsbononr rny embassy - so palter and 
Joggle with my f^rith — so flout me in the rMs of Christendom, I 
would — I would — be paused, and relaxed his hold of llic 
Duke, fnd added, with an altered voice ''I would leave his 
wife and his lemaus, and yon things of silk^ wlioiii he. makes 
peers (thui Is easy) but cannot make rneu -- to guard his throne 
from the grandson of Henry V, But thy fears, thy real, thy love 
for me, dearest Frioee and cousin » in.tke thee mi'vthink Edward's 
kingly honour and knighliy faith. I go, with the sure knbwiedga 
that by alliance with France I ahlllbe House of Lancaster from all 
hope of ihU roiauUne/' 

“Hadst thou not batter, al least, see my sifter Slargaret*— 
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slie hn<; a high spirit « aod $be thinks tb0fi 1bi<B 

ht*r nshcni, and tell her ofthe good gifts of berLtvrtl^ 

Art* the daughters of York spoilt lo ibis by fbtmkHtim gnA 
guise of a Court, in wliirli besbre^v me if I ireH knotr.irbieli the 
iftoroati .ittd tvhom the man? Is H not enough lo gfn| {MSben m 
broad England ~~ root (o her brother's stem? Is it 
Wfd the SOI) of a King the deseendant of Cbarklliim%|p4 
St. Louis? MuM i go bonnet lo hand and simper forth ^ Siesttp 
personals of the rbotco of her kith and house; swear the 
grntuu’s hide-locks are ah long King Edvard's, and that he b#s ’ 
v^iih the grace of Master Anthony WoodtiUe? Tell her (histby^ 
self, gentle Clarence, if thou viU; all Warwlek could say would 
but angei her ear, if she be the Maid thou bespeakest her/' 

The Duke of ( larence hesitated a moment, and then, eofouring 
sbghily, bald. — “If, then, the daughter's band be the gift of 
her kith alone, shall 1 have Ihj favour w’heu the Lady Isabel — ” 
“(leofge, ’ interrupted IVanaiek, with a food and paternal 
finnic, ♦‘when we ha)e made England safe, there ts nothing the 
Sun of Itirhard of York can a<»k of Warwick In »ain. Alas I" he 
added, uinuinfullj, “ tby father and mine were united in the same 
murtherous death, anif I think they will smile down on ««! from 
their seats in hea\ei), when a happier generation ccincnls that 
blood) union with a marriage hoioi 

Without waiting for further parlance, the Earl turned suddenly 
awa), threw In^ cap on his towering hetid, and strode right through 
the centre of the whispering courtiers, who shr^^nk, loutiog low, 
from his bought) path . to break Into a hubbub of angry exetama-* 
lions ^ or sarcastic jests, at bis iiiimaniierly bearing, as his black 
plume disappeared in the areb of the vaulted door. 

White such the scene tn the Interior chambers of Che palace, 
Marniaduke, with the frank simpleness which belonged to his 
youth and training, had already won much favour and popularity^ 
and he jias loud and laughing with a knot of yovhg men by the 
ftho)el-bo»rd. when Warkrlck fw^otifed. The Earl, though so 
disliked by the courtiers more lAiadiately about Ibe person of tht 
King, was still (he favourite of Itoless elevated ki^^^ts and gentry 
who formed the subordinate household aifd rclainers ; and with 
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bis liaaooer, so pi^d and arrogant to his foes and 
relapsed at boas into the case of the manly and idolized chief, 
pa was pleased to seethe way made by his young namesake, and 
hi$;^ap, as be nodded to the group, and leant his arm upon 
;i|i^adi|ke%^ouldcr/besatd^ and hearty ihanks, to 

jjr^ ; knights and geoiles, for your courteous reception of an old 
friend*8 yonog son. 1 have onr King’s most gracious permission to 
enrolled one of the Court ye grace* Ah ! Master Falconer, 
Ibd^tlbwdoeslby wortbyuncle? — braver knight never trod.— AVhat 
ydmiggendeiiian is yonder? --a new face and a manly one; by your 
faY^ft present him ! — the sou of a Saville ! Sir. on my return, 
be loot the only Saville who shuns our table of Warwick C(;uri. 
Master Baeres, commend me to the lady, your mother; she atul 
1 bare danced many a measure together in tin* old time - we all 
live again In our children. Good den to you . Sirs. Marmaduke, 
follow me to the office — you lodge in H)e prdace. You are gen- 
tleman to (be most gracious , and, if Warwick lives, to the most 
puissant of Europe’s sovereigns. I shall see Montagu at home; 
he shall instruct thee in thy duties, aud requite ihcc for oil dis- 
courtesies on the Archery Ground/’ 
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Thi' Hohtdr) tin* xilitary iiiaitL 

w Hii.K siirh the entrance of Mannaduke Nevtle into a Court, 
that if far less iutellertuaranU reliued than those of later days, was 
yei rtiore ralrulated to ilaz/.le theTancj, to sharpen the wit , and to 
charm the senses : for round the throne of Edward IV. chivalry was 
inajiuiticenl , intrigue restless, and pleasure ever on the wing — 
Syhill had aiiijde. leisure, in her solitary home, to muse over the 
incidents that had preceded the departure of the joung guest, 
rhuugh she had rejected Marmaduke's proffered love, hiS lone, 
so suddenh altered — hi> ahrup? broken words and confusion — 
Ins farewell, so soon succeeding his passionate declaration — 
ctnild not fail t() wound that pride of woman which never sleeps till 
modesty is gone. Hut this made the least cae^e of the profound 
humiliation which bowed down her spirit. The meaning taunt, 
co!i\eyed in the rhune of the lymbesieres, pierced her to the 
quick; the calm indifferent smile of the stranger , as he regarded 
her; the hca ity of the dame he attended, woke mingled and con** 
trary feelings , hut those of jealousy were, perhaps, the keenest; 
and in the midst of all she started to ask herself — if indeed site 
bad suffered her vain thoughts to dwell loo tenderly upon one from 
wliom the \ast inequalities of human life must divide her c\cr-, 
more What to her was his indifference? Nothing — yet had she 
gi\eii worlds (o banish that careless smile from her remembrance. 



tl8 

M • from llie l||ranay of thoughts till of late un- 
her eje reeled upoo which Alw^n bad sent her 

hjf Arold eemut. Hie sight restored to her the holy recoltcetion 
^her father^ Ihe sireet joy of hating ministered to hf!$ wants, 
put up Ihe liHle treasure^ lotaidiog to devote it all (o \V arner ; 
alter haihhag her heavy eyes « that no sorrow of hers might 
IdRkI the 8litd<»it» she passed, with a listless step, into her 
fafher^s ohamhen 

There it*' to the quick and mercurial spirits ortbe young, 
littefhiilg^intrvellous and preternatural in that life within life, 
the strong passion of science and genius forms and feeds — 
that passion so much stronger than love, and so roiirh more self- 
dependent which asks no sympathy, leans on no kindred heart 
— * which lives alone in its works and fancies , like a god amidst 
Bis creations. 

The Philosopher, loo, had eiperieiiced a great ainietlon since 
they met last, fu the pride of bis bean ,• he iiad designed to show 
Marmaduke (he mystic oper:itioii.<<>rhi.s model, which had seemed 
that aiorning to open into life; *md when the joung iiuin was gone, 
and he. madtMhe eiiperiment alone , alas! he found that new pro- 
gress but involved him in new dilheulties. He bad gained the great 
Steps in the gigatitic creation <»f modern days , and he wa^ met by 
tbc obstacle that baflled so hmg the grciit modern sage. There 
was ibe cylinder — there the boiler ; )ef, wotk as he would, the 
stehm failed to keep the cyfiuder at work. And now, patiently as 
tho spider re-wcaves the broken web, his imiiring ardour wa.s 
hent upon coostruetiiig a new cyliudei of n^lor materials. 
** Strange he said to himself, ‘‘that iheloMi <1 the mover aids 
not the movement;'* and so, blumbring nc.ir the truih, be 
lahonired on. 

Syhill, uieanwhtfc, seated herself ab^tractediy on a heap of 
fagots, piled in the corner, and seeme*! bus> in framing cha- 
rteters on the dusty floor with the point of Imt tiny slipper. So 
fresh and fair and young she seemed, in ihalmirky atmosphere, 
that strange .scene, and beside that worn man , that it might have 
seemed to a poet as if Uie youngest of the Oraces were coin** to visit 
Itulciber at his forge. 



^Thr man pursued his work — Uu* girt 
the dark evening hour gradually stealing ovsH^i^h* The sDUM^t 
was unbroken , for the forge and the model we^e oow^gt ritsf # 
by the grating of Adam's tile upon the metal, ur jbjg^lxie fjaeifH 
laiion of coniplaceney now and then vemed ^y tile 
So, apart from (he maoy^noised, gaddy/ babying Whgtd 
out, even in the midst of that bloody « turhMlent^ 
barbarous time, went on (the one neglected and uiiktitO^Jll « m 
other loathed and hated,) the two movers of the htt ijbid CwP 
tinues the airy life of the Beautiful from age to agc-«-^Uie Woniifll > 
dreaming Fanc), and the Man*s active Oenitis. 


If. 


Wai>t«T Alla 111 Warner grows a miser, and behaves shamefttUy. 

Foh two or three days nothing disturbed the outward monotony 
of the Ueehise’s household. Apparently all bad settled back as 
before the advent of the voting cavalier. But Sybill's voice was not 
beard >ingint; , as (»f <dd . when she passed the slairs to her father's 
room. She sate with him in his work, no less frequently and 
regularly (ban before; hul her childish spirits no longer broke 
lorlh in itlle talk or petulant movement, vexing the good man from 
his absorption and his toils. The lillle cares and anxieties, whicA 
had formerly made up so much ofS^bilfs day, by forethought n|f ■ 
provision for the morrow , were suspended; for the money tnuii- 
initted to her by Alwvn, in return for the embligfoned MSS., 
sulheieiil to supply their modest wants for months to ctmiiy ' 
Adam, more ami more engrossed in his labours, did not appear 
to perceive the daintier plenty of his board, nor the purchttS^uC 
some small comforts unknown for years. He only said, li|ie 
morning — “II is strange, girl, (hat as that gathers In life fabd 
he pointed to the model,) it seems already to provide, to my 
idianta?^ , the luxuries it will one day give to us oil in truth; 
Meikought my very bed last night seemed wondrous easy, and |be 
cov erings w ere warmer , for 1 woke not w ilh the cold ! ” 

‘*Ah!" thought the sweet daughter, smiling through moist 
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mv^s can Kinooth thy barren path through l^Tc, 

y » lllieir w«» now occasionaUy broken in the evenings by 

i||ie tisfts of Nicholas A4iryii» The young goldsmith uas himself 
llollgooraot of the almpler mathematics; he had some talent for 
invefitioii, and took pleasure in the construction of horologes^ 
tbOOgh/pft>|pttrly speakiog, not » part of his trade. His eteuse 
for his wish to prolU by Warner’s merbnnirni know- 

but^Studeut was SO wrapt in his own pursuits, that he 
hilt Utile io$t ruction to bis visilor. Nevertheless , Ahw n w as 
iiUi»aed« for he saw Sjrbitl. Oc saw her in the iimsl allr.irlix" 
of her character — the losing, patient, demoted daughl<‘r, 
Im the view other household virtues alfeeted more and nn re his 
liOIiestEngUsh heart. Bui, ever awkward and embarrassed, be 
gave no vent to bis feelings- ToSjbill he spokf' bttle, and with 
formal coostraiot; and the girl, unconscious of her ei inpiest . was 
little less indiiTercnt to his visits than her abstracted father. 

But all at once Adam woKe to a sense (<f tin* eliange that bad 
taken place — all at once be caught srent of gebi , fi^r his works 
ircrc brought to a pause for want of s^.me liner and tnore io-.rU 
materials than the coins in his own po<se.ssinn, the remnant of 
Marmaduke's gift, enabled him to purchase. Hr had stolen out 
at dusk unknown to Sybill, and ia\ished the whole upon liie 
model, but ill vain I The modcf in ilselt w .as , indeed , eomnleird ; 
fiia invention had mastered the difliniliy that it had em oimtered. 
But Adam had complicated the coulrnance hv adding to tl cipc 
rtmOOltl proofs «f Uic agency it was inirthled to »‘v» i< is<-. It was 
nectiSary in that age, if he were m e<Jw%i(H c nfhrrN . tn h^.w nu»re 
that^, tlie priodpie of his engine, he mustvfjww som* ihing of 
its ejects; tl^rn a cnill without wind i>r rr set in uufium 

some mijulc fehicic without other force tli/m th.ii the riUtfriianee 
itself supplied* And here, at every step, new (d)starles arose. 
It was the misfortune to sriciicc in those dins, nrd (udy that all 
books and mathentattcal iostrumenis were enormously dear, hut 
that the Students, still sfniggling into light , through the ghuious 
delusions of alchemy and uiysticism imagined that, even in 
sift)|dc practical operations, there were peruliar \irlues in virgin 



gild and certain precious $(ones« A liak in iht process 
'which Adam was engaged failed birii: his in§<^nv^ was hafliedv 
his \vx»rk stood still ; and in poring again and again orer Ihe learnt^ 
MSS. - - alas! now lost, in which certain Germao Boetors had 
sought to fiplain the pregnant hints of Roger Bacon, lie found it 
inculcated that the aile of a certain wheel must be composed, of a 
diamond. Now in truth , it so happened that Adam's eontriiyaiice, 
which (even w ithout the appliances which were added in illuslra- 
tj(m of the theory) was iriftnilely more com{dicated than modcf^ 
research lia*i f(mnd necessary^ did not even require the wheel, txi 
que^tio^^ much le.ss the absent diamond: it happened also y that 
his understanding, which , though so obtuse in common life, was 
in ihcs(» matters astonishingly clear, could not trace any matbe- 
inatiral operations by wiiich the diamond avlc would in the least 
ciirreci the dirtii ulty that had suddenly started up; and yet the ac- 
cursed diiuiiontl began to haunt him • the German authority was 
posiii\e on the p<»inf and that authority had in many respects 
been accurate. Nor was fhi> all - the diamond was t(;^ be no 
^ ulgar di.miond : it wa** to he endowed , by talismnuic skid , with 
certain proper lies and virtue^ : it wav to he for a certain number of 
hours evp{*s(>(j (<« the ra's cd* the full moon; it was to he washed in 
a priiuiine and Wfunirtuw elivir, the ntaking of which consumed 
no little r>r the tirrcsf geld. This diamond was to he to the machine 
'^^hat (he >011! <0 tlh* huvly - - a gh>rious, ad-pervading, mysterious 

principle (d’acliNit} and life. Sm li were the dreams that obscured 
ihi' ( radio ( f infant s, i,niec! And Adam, with all his rtMSoning 
pt'W tM i, In-' tore in ilie hard tniihs of malhein#tics, was but oue 
ol the giant (hridien (d’ the da\An. The inagnificcni phrases and 
Solemn proini'-es f,tf the mystic German got firm hold of bis fancy* 
Night and (iaj , waking or sleeping, the diamond , basking in (be 
.silence of the full iinom, sparkled before bis eyes — meanwhile 
alt was at a stand. In the very last steps of bis di'^covery, he was 
arre*.i<»d. I'hen suddenly looking round for \ulgar monies to pur- 
chase 4 he precious gem, and the materials for the soluble elixir, 
be Saw (bat mosky had been at W(»rk around him — that he had 
been sleeping s<dlly and faring sumptuously. He was seized with 
a divine rage. How had Sybill dared to secrete from him this 
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ptt»mktd to waste upon the ba<%e body what inij^it 
i^nt 09 proUtetl tbe eternal mind? In his relentless ardour, iti 
illO $^Mline demotion and loyalty to bis abstract idea , there was a 
deYoWfng cruelty', of vhich this meek and gentle scholar was 
UnconltCious. The grim Iron model, like a Moloch , eat up 
health , life, love; and its jaws now opened for bis 
e|^d. He rose ljN>m bis bed — It was day*hrcak — he threw on 
jhls. dressing rofee he strode into his daughter’s room — the grey 
. m^iglli tame through the comfortless, curtainless casement, 
dei^-stmk idid the wall. Adam did not pause to notice Uiat the 
poUr child, thhngh she had provoked itts anger, by retitling bis 
dismal chamber, had spent nothing in giving a le^s rugged frown 
to hef own. 

The scanty worrn-woni fumilure, the wretched pallet, the 
poor attire folded decently beside — nothing, .s.i>c that inex- 
pressible purity and cleaiilioess which, in the lowli^*.sl h<»\el, a pure 
and maiden mind gathers round it nothing to distinguish the 
room of her wbn<e cliddhood had j>a>'»ed in <’.<»urts (roin the hut of 
the meanest daughter of drudgery and toil! No - he who had 
iaxished the f</rlu«es of hts father nn4i his chilti jni») the gra\e « f 
his idea — no -r he saw nothing of this self- forgetful penur) — 
the diamond danced heforc him! He approached the hed — and 
oh! the contrast of that dreary room and peasant pallet, to the 
delicate, pure, enehanting lo^eliho^ «»l the s)ecpjf»g inmate. The 
scanty covering left partially expo^nl the snow- white neck and 
rounded shoulder; the face was pillowed upon the arm, in an 
infantine grace; the face was slightly fln^-hed, and ilo* fresh red 
lips parted into a smile — for in her sleep, the virgin driamed — 
a happy dream! It was a sight lv» have touched a Uiher'v heart , to 
have stopped his fi>otslep, and hushed his breath inhi piaver. And 
call tuH Adam hard , uriftatur«it , that he was not (hen , a> men far 
more harsh than he — for the father at that mometi! was not in his 
breast — the human was gone — he himself, hke his model , was 
a machine of iron ! — his life , his one itlea I 

“Wake, child, wake!” he said, in a Jmid but hollow vtiice. 
“Where is the gold thou hast hidden from me? Wake confess ! " 
Housed from her gracious dreams thus savagely, t^ybdl started, 



ajy saw the eager, darkened face of iier 
was peculiar aud uodeOnablf, for it waanot tliitti^lilisg, 
stern; there was a vacancy in the eyes, aatrain^tolbe j^tarcs^ 
and yel'ii wild, tnteuae animation lighting and tdl ft 

was AS (he face of one walking in his sleep; and^ at ^ iir$t con-^ 
fusion of waking, Sybil! thought indeed that such washer fl^er^a 
stale. But the impatience with which he shook the arm be 
and repeatid; as he opened convulsively his other hand » 
gold, Sybill — the gold! Why didst thou hide it from ISNlf** 
speedily convinced her that her fathers mmd was under the iii<T 
(luence of the prevailing malady that made all its weakness and aU 
its strength. 

“My poor father!’' she said, pityingly, “wilt thou not leave 
thyself the means whereby to keep strength and health for thine 
high hopes. Ah! father, tiiy S^biil only hoarded her poor gains 
for thee!” 

“The gold!” said Adam, mechanically, but in a softer voice 
— ** all — all thou hast ! How diiUl thou gel it — how?” 

“By the labours of these hands. . All ! do not frown on me!” 

“Thou — the child of knightly fathers — fZ/ow labour!” said 
Adam . an iiiMinct of his former stale of gentle-horn and high- 
hearted Vfjuih (lashing from his eyes. *‘Il was wrong in thee!” 

“Dost thou not labour too? ” 

“ Ay, hut ft»r a world. MVll — the gold ! ” 

Sjhill rose, and modestly throwing o>er her form the old mantle 
w hich lay on the pallet , passed to a corner of the room , and open- 
ing ft ehest, took from it tio' gipsirc, and held i^out to her father. 

“If it please thee, dear and honoured Sir, so be it; and God 
prosper it in th) Kauds! ” 

Before* Adams clutch could close on the gipsire, a rude hand 
was laid on his shoulder, the gipsire was snatched from Sybill, 
Aud the gaunt, half-clad form of Old Madge interposed betweea 
the two. 

“Kb* • she said, in her shrill, cracked tune, *‘I ihbught, 
when I he<ir<i your door open , and your step hurrjing down, you 
were after no good dccd.s. Fie, masier, tie! I have clung to you 
when ait roiled, and when starvation within aud foul words 
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WithoQt made all my bire; for I ever thought yon a good and mMd 
fhan^^ough'liille' better thsD starh wode. But, atigh! to rob 
jbur inior child thus •— to leave her to starve and pine ! W e old 
folks' are used to it. Look round look round ; I remember this 
^tnber, when ye first came to your father's halt. Saints o( 
Iteaven* There stood the brave bed all rustling with damask of 
silk; on those, stone walls onec hung fine arras of the Flemings — 
a marriage gift to tny lady from Queen Margaret , and a mighty 
show to see, and good for the soul's comforts , with Bible storiett 
wrought on tt« Eh, Sir! don't you call to mind yuur namesake, 
Master Adam, in his brave scarlet hosen, and Madam F.ve, in her 
blue ktriie and laced couiipie ; and now — iiuw look round. 
I say, and see what you lia>e brought your child to I " 

“Hush! hush! Madge, hu'^h!" cried while Adam 

gazed in evident perturb«ition and awaken^ng^ll^^n^e at the intruder, 
iurning bis eyes round the ruotu as she spoke, and heading fronii 
lime to time short, deep sigh^, 

**Butl will not hush/' puistied the old w<.»niau; ‘‘I will say 
my say, for I lo\e >e both , and ! loved my pov*r mistrens , who is 
dead and gone. Ah, Sir, groan! it di*e^ um good. • And now, 
when this sweet damsel is growing up, nov> when vou should think 
of saving a marriage dower for her for no marriage where pot 
boilsj, do you rend from her the little that she h js drudged ti> 
gain * — She ! — fth. out on yoiir heart! ami for what — for what, 
Sir? For the neighhours to set lift? to vour F.illier’s IIuUm* , and 
the little ones tu — " 

“Forbear, woman!" cried Adam, in a \oiee of ihumler. 
“forbear! Leave us!" And he w.ivid his hatni, as he sp*rke, 
with so uoripccletl a majesty, that Madge was awed into sudden 
silence, and , darling a look of cotnpa^Mon at Sybil! , slu* hobbled 
from the room. Adam stood rnotiouless ntj iii^lant; but when he 
fell his child's soft arms round his neck wherr In* Iteard her voire 
struggling against tears, praying him nut to herd the foobsh w<»r(ls 
of the old servant — to take to take all ihat it would he ea^^v 
to gain more - - the ice of his philosophy rnelietl at once the man 
broke forth, and, clasping Sybill to his heart, ami kissing her 
cheek, her lips, her hands, he faltered out “No! no! ~ for- 
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* 1 

giv^c m(»! forgive thy cruel father! Much thoiiglit has mo4deii€d, 
me, I think — it has indeed! Poor child, poOfl^lhUf,^ #lid he 
\s(roked 'her cheek gently , and with a inot^emeal — 

poor child, thou art pale _ and so slight and d^licaidf And 
this chamber — and thy loneliness — and — ah I mf Hi# hath heca 
a curse to thee, yet I meant to bequeath It a boon lo all! ^ 

“Father, dear father, speak not thds* You break my hsart. 
!!erc, here - - lake the gold ^ or rather, for thou must not ventnro 
out to insult again , lei me purchase with it what thou necdeat. 
Tell me, trust inc — ” 

“No!” exclaimed Adam, with that hollow energy by which a 
man resolves to impose restraint on himself; “I will not, —for 
all that science ever achieved — I will not lay this shame on my 
soul : — spend this gold on thyself — trini this room — boy thee 
raiment — all that thou necde^l — I order — I command it! Aud 
hark the** , if thou gcites* more, hide ii from roe — hide it well — » 
men’s desires are fc»ijl tempters! 1 never knew, in follow ing wis- 
dom , that 1 had a vice. 1 wake and find myself a miser and a 
rubber! ” 

And with these words he fled from the gir|*s chamber, gained 
his own, and locked the door. 


III. 

A vi.Mior -- all ages, of the world breed world-betU'rerv. 

Sthill, whose soft heart bled fofh^ father, and who now 
reproached liersclf fur haviijig concealed fVortihim her hule hoaiid^'' 
bogaji hastily lo dress that slio inighk^leL him oat, and soothe the 
painful feelings the bone^ t^den^ ofSIadge had aroused. Bug 
before her fask was cmiel^d^d^ t loud knock tias heard Mthn 
outer door. She heard thjl^^ld hbusckeeper's qttiveHtig voice re-* 
spumling to a loud clear tdoc; add presently Madge herself asccad**f 
ed the stairs to Warner’s room, followed by a roan wAoni Sybift 
instijntfy recognised , for ho was ndt one easily to be forgotten^ ^ 
as their protector from the assault of the mob. She drew ^ck 
hastily as he passed her doer, and in some 'WOlidcr and dlarm 
awaited (be descent of Madge. Hiat tei^rabln personage bav log 
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indacetf ber ta open bb door and admit 

^jppger, tme stvalgbl intaliteir lonog lad|*« chamber. **Chccr 
tfWatOiean/' iMd the old woman, f think beucr* 
4 ^ Ibr II10 bbnest man I have admitted sap he 

% fmt^eoim MaKiar Waroer aomeihlog that wifi redound 

limdk Ob} balaawiMiderfnUeUow, thlssameHo- 

bin! tail nair Ibmfd the cuiUona from burning the old 

iNHSksaf*^ 

know this lOin^ Madge! What Is be, and who?’' 

8^4 puttied* •*Tbat is more than I can say , sweet 
MlMieee* but tbengb he has been but some weeks in the neigiH 
boitlliwod » tinei aif hold him in high count and esteem. For w hy . 
^ il la said be ia a rich <nto and a kind one. lie does a world of 
(pad to the poor.’’ 

. While Sjrbiil liaianeif to such esplahations as Madge coufd give 
ber, the stranger, who had carefully cfosed (he door of the stu- 
dfol’a K^amber, after regarding Adam fora moment, with silent 
but been senstitti « thus began : 

When last we met I Adam Warner, U was with satchels on 
nor barbs. Lbok well at me ! *’ 

*• Troth/’ aoeweffd Adami languidly, for be was still under 
the dec|i dbftetjbn thM bid followed the scene with Sybiil. **l 
IwAiioi eatl fodjM otiol^ noir seems it veritable that our school- 
41m pawsed fp^ethiw, 1^4 that my hair Is grey and men call me 
Ibolfbou an ioiii^lllMMIhood of this human life/* 
.,|»||lMwlcss/^ Strangf r , **there are but two yrar> 

t ba bttweeii tbii|j| 5 W lid mine. When thou wert poring over 
aiiabbdd Hilt w lailnHl Xidn by the ell. do«*i thou m»i 
ttf0kK»<mUU^ rt. |l»> 4 '|i|ByHly>t^t « Robert IfityArd, »li<> 
^ MiMtil » M M^r. ant! wa> iliiall); oui- 
i^wod iM9>f mU W Im 1(Mybt»«n Sincp from Ibe man's 

«orld« rdriN^|MSMlrMt(orni<rtM«troi>g?'' 

olillipN} Adam, iriih a ^am of something like juy 
Mbiffacoi ktdeed, tbatriotons. brawiinit, bgbtinir, 

ftatih-lttartad, twW Mto«, Babert BHiaira? Ha! ha! thoM 
Iw^tiMrn'tdbi^t lifaVatodilirnnoMlikeibein 

I -,f dVfiri'rtbatMialMnftili. 



' * The world has not fared weH with thee in 4Hr « I 

f<Mriiie, poor Adam/* 9uid Htlyard; *Hhoii havh 

pjssfd tay fifiiet^year, and yet thy learned then 

ihe weijshtofjiitiyrj VWIel* Ihongh eur' in toil often 

wanting a ineat » and even fearing the haHer* am heartj 

as when I shot my ftrst fallow buck in the IClng'a #1^1 iHlieed 
the Forester's pretty daughter, Tet, methinks, Ada^r 
1 hear of thy tasks be true * thousand I have each been 
one nui ; thou to make the world ollteir than it h , and I to 

“What! hast thou, too, taken nourishment from the hitter 
milk of Fiiilosophy , thou ~~ fighting Rob?** 

**! know nor whether it be called phib»sopby — but marry, 
Edward of York would call it rebellion ; they are much the same, 
for both w«ir against rules established^** returned llifyard, with 
more depth of thought than his carebss manner seemed to pro-* 
luisc. He (laused , and laying tijs broad brown hand on Wamer^O 
shotilder, resumed — ‘^Thou art poor, Adam! 

“ Very poor «— very — very ! *’ 

“ Hoes thy philosophy disdain gidd?** ^ 

‘'What can philosophy achieve without It? She is a hungry 
dragon and her very focul is gtdd ! ” 

“Wilt tliou brave some danger — thou wert ever a fearless hojf 
when thy bloo<l was nj», though so meek and gentln*- v^iltthou 
bra>e some danger for large reward?*' , , 

“ My life braves the scorn of rocn^ ihe pinrbfngs of famine, 
and, it may he, the stake and the fagot* Soldihrs brave not 
dapgcrs of a w ise man in an pnwise aga1 " 

“Gramercy! thou ha^t a hero's calm kspect 
speakest, and iliy words me! Listen ! Thou werl wont, 

Henry of Windsor was Ktig/of Engfaud , to visit andj^CorlW 
him on learned inatters^ Hh is now a captive in ths hul 

his gaolers permit him still id receive the visits of ploiis i|Mh|n|i4 
harmlosl scholars. I ask ibee lo pay hbn such a visit, 
oflke i am empowered by richer men tliao mySetf to w 

guerdon df twenty broad pie^d'Of , 

“Twenty! — A mine! A Tuiolus ! eidlilined 4^iit v to 
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glee, ^'Tweolj ! -^ O iroc friend ! — iheu my w^rk 

** i^l bear mb further, Adam V for 1 will not deceive ikee ; the 
Yhiiltietli its {Kn'Il! Thou mtiat firat see if the mind of King Henry, 
for King be la^ tboulh the usUtper wear his holy crown, he dear 
and healthful/ T^ be is subject to dark moods 

auspensidbs df reason; and if he be, as his friends hope, 
sane and ri|bi^|ud(dRg^ Ibon wilt give him certain papers, w hich, 
after his haildilias signed them , thou wilt bring bark to me. If in 
thts ihon sttcdeedesi, know that thou miyc&t restore the royalty of 
limb^ier to the purfde and the throne ; that thoii w ilt ha>e princes 
atiiu%aris for favourers and proleciofs to thy learned life; that iby 
lortHnea and fame are made ! Fail, be discovered and Kdward 
of Turk never spares ! Thy guerdon w ill be titc nearest tree ami the 
strongestroper* 

♦‘Eobert,” saidAdanr, who had listened to this address with 
unusual attention, 'dhoti dealest with me plainly, and as mart 
should deal with man. I kno v little of stratagem and polity, wars 
and kings; and save that King Henry, though parsing ignorant 
in the matbemaUcs, ami more gium to ahhernist- than soini 
seekers aftcir truth, was once or twice gracious to nie, I could 
have op cboiee, in these four walls, hetween an Kdward and a 
Ifenr]r on the throne. But f have a king who^c thitow is iti nnoo 
own breast, and, alack, il taietb me hcatii), and with sore 
borlhetta.*' ^ 

;*^|«oiiiprehend,** said the visitor, glancing roriod the room ~ - 
VM iotupreheud ^ thou waotest money for thy hooks am! im^iru- 
thy inelaocholtc passion is thy sovereign. Thou wilt 

loj^i^riskT'' ' 

' ' *‘l will,” , bald Adam, would ralher seek in the lion’s dcu 
for what Ijiiill v than do what I well oigb did this day." 

‘ * Wbift ertine w as that , poor i^otar ? said ilubfn , sni iling. 

**1My dbftd Wplitcd for Ace bread, ami wy luiuries — I would 
have robbed liei|;f'b1d school-fellow, Ha! — lial -* wb4tisrurd 
and gibbet to one so tompted?'* 

A tear stood Iti Eie bright grey eyes of the bluff visitor. 

“Ab? Adam,” b%faid, sadly, “only by the caudle held In 
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skeleton hand of Povetif can man read Iifi nins darit 
Itut thou , Workman of Knowledge , haat tbe same kHereH^a!^ Ill# 
.p<mr, »ho dig and delve. TliQ^%raiige 
made me the senantand crnissaryWllftf^reC^ 
but the varlet of the great.’* 

liiivard paused a moment, and resninad ■— ^ 

^^Titou knowest) peradventare, that my race diafas 
elder date than these ^’orman nobles, wbo boast tbclr 
fathers. From the renowned Saxon Thane, who, free of habd 
of cheer, won the name ofllildcgardis,* our family took its rf$«| 
But under these Norman Barons, we sank with the naUon td wbiitik 
wc belonged. Still were W’c called gentlemen, and stiU%eird 
dubbed knights. But, as I grew up to man’s estate, I felt myself 
more Saxon than gentleman, and, as one of a subject and vassal 
race , I was a S«in of the Saxon People. My father, like thee, was 
a man of thought and hookcraft, I dare own to thcc, that he Was 
a l.ollard , and with the religion of those bold foes to priesl-vice, 
goes a spirit that asks why the people should be evermore tltc spoil 
and prey of lords and kings. Karly hi iny voiith, my father, fear- 
ing rack and fagot in Fuglatid , sought refuge in the Ilansc Town 
ot I.ubeck. Ihere 1 learned ;j:ra\e truths — how' liberty can bo 
won and guarded. Later in life I saw* the Ucpubrics of Italy, andi 
I asked why they w ere so glorious in all the arts and craft of civil 
life, while the braver men of Fiance and England seemed as sa- 
vages by the side of the Florentine burgess, nay, the Lombard 
>im;-drcsser. I saw that, even when those rcpi^|)lics fell a victim 
to some tyrant or podcsta, their men still prcser>cd rights and 
uttered thoughts which left them more free and more great thta^ 
the commons of England, after. all ihcir boasted wars. I came 
back to my native land and selUed !u the North, as my franklin 
jjnccstry before incv The bmd lands of my forefathers were de- 
volved on the chlcr line, and gave a Knight's fee to 3tr Robert 
Uilyard , w ho fell afterwards at Teuton for the Laucaslriims. But 
I had w dll gold in the far couiUrce, and 1 took farm and bomestead 

llildeganh'^ . old German, a per>on of noble or generous 
di.sposiiion. Woiiou’i* UaroiieUigc. An. Uilyardy. or Rildyard, of 
Paniinyrtuit. 

The lui^ of the Jlarons. 1 . 9 
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aitf jUrdW«n^’s tower of Middlebam, The feud bc(we(;a 
IfWitliir md tmk broke forlh; £ari Warwick summoned his 
MiloeiWi ni|$dif aoMNiget ilietKi« since 1 lived upon his^and; I 
»ot||hi the great fiar}, and 1 told him boldly -- him whom the 
CSfknmoiis deemed a and a foe to all malfaisancc and abuse 
I told blm tbal'dke war he asked me to join seemed to me but a 
Bar of imhitioos lords, and that I saw not how tbc Commons 
weto ^ he hetleved, let who would be King. The Earl listened 
and detgeod to reason ; and when he saw 1 was not convinced , ho 
UA tnit IQ tOf will : for he is a noble chief, and I admired cn his 
ao|t^|eide« Bhen he said , ' Let no mao fight for W'arw ick w hose 
heart heats not In his cause.' I lived afterwards to discitarge my 
debt to the proud Earl, and show him how even the lion may be 
meshed, and how even the mouse may gnaw the net. Uut to tny 
owotragedy« Solquiued those parts, for I feared my oun re- 
solution near so great a man : i made a new home not far from the 
City ofYork* So, Adam , when all the land around brisiied with 
pike and gisarmc / and while my own cousin and namesake, the 
bead of luy house, was winning laurels and wasting blood — I, 
thy quarrelsome, lighting friend — lived at home in peace with my 
wife and child — for I was now married , and wife and child were 
dear to me — and tilled rny lands. But in pence I was ariive and 
astir, for my words inOnmed the bosoms of labourers and pea- 
sants, and many of them, benighted as ihcywere, thought with 
me. One day - 1 was absent from home, selling my grain in the 
marts of Vork — day there entered the lillage a young captain, 
a boy-chief, Edward Earl of March, beating for recruits. Bust 
thou bjred me, Adam? WeU, — well, the peasants stood 
aloof fromtromp and banner, and they answered, to all (he talk 
of hire and fame, * Robin Htlyard tell.^ us we have nothing to gain 
hut Mows — leave us to hew and to delve/ Oh' Adam, this 
boy — thisohief — the Earl of March, now crowned King Edward, 
made but one repljf — 'This llohiti Ifilyard must be a wise man- 
show me his house.' They pointed ouUhe ricks, the barns, tho 
homestead, and In fire mimites all — all were in flames. ‘Tell 
thebildiiig, when he (Tt unis, that thus Edward of March, fair to 
friends and terrible to (hes, rewards the coward who dhalTccts the 



men of Yorkshire from their chief/ Aod by Ihe ir9A^i% 

And ihe pale faces of the silent he rode iMik |ile fiqf 10, be fit t# 

•and the ihronc!” 

Ifiiyard paused^ and the anguish of his eo«ioleill0l00 was i&H 
rible to behold. 

**1 returned lo find a heap of ashes •— I rehiniodlio 
wife a maniac — 1 returned to tiud my child — lOy bsf v#- ppH 
God! — he had run to hide himself, in terror at the tor«||& 
the grim men — they had failed to discover him , till^ toohile, liw 
shrieks , amidst the crashing walls , burst on his mother's etr; ^ 
and liie scorched, oianglcd, lifeless corpse, lay on that 
bosom ! '* 

Adam rose; his figurowas transformed — not Ihe stCMifliig 
student, but the knight-'dcscendcd mao, scemeiT to tower in the 
mirky chamber; his hands felt at his side, as for a sword; ho 
stitled a curse, and IJilyard, in that suppressed low* voice which 
evinces a strong mind in deep emotion , continued hts tale, 

“ Tiiank the Mother of our (iod, the mother of the dead died 
too! Itehoidrne, a lonely, ruined, wifeless, childless wretch ! 

I made all the world luy foe ! The old Jove of liberty (alone left me) 
became a crime ; I plunged into the gloom of the forest, a robber- 
chief, sparing — no, never — never — never! — one York cap- 
lain — one spurred knight — one belled lord! But the Poor, my 
Saxon counlrymcn, ihvi/ had sulfercd, and were safe? 

“One dark twilight - thou hast heard the tale — every village 
minstrel sols it lo his viol — a majestic woman -♦ a hunted fugi- 
li>c — crossed my path ; she led a boy in her hand , a year or so 
younger than my murdered diild. 'Friend T said the woman, 
fearlessly , ‘ save the so u of your King : I arn Margaret , Queen of 
Kogland ! ’ I saved them both. From that hour, the robber-chief, 
the free Kcpublican, the Lollard's sou , became a Queen's friend. 
Here opened, at least, vengeance against the fell destroyer. Now 
see you wjiy I seek you — why tempt you into danger? Pause if 
you will, for my passion beats my blood; — and all the kings 
since Saul, it niny be, are tiot worth one scholar's life! And 
yet," continued Hilyard, regaining his ordinary calm tone, ‘*and 
•yet, Uscemetbtonie, as 1 said at lirst , that all who labour have, 



te ^ coxxi^m tmm and Interest with the poor. Tins w oinau- 
thougli hleody man, winccups am! his harlots — 

nsumi^Vork — Ws rery^stence flaunfs the life of lie sons 
fndlit urarand in hroif/in strife that needs the arms of 
Hie people, the people sliall gef their own.'* 

**1 wifi Slid Adam , end he advanced to the door. 

9l}|ar4 arm. “Why, friend, thou hast not even 
(^dneitmeats, and how wouldst thou get access to the prison ? 
Iplleiltdnie; or,** added the conspirator, observing poor Adam's 
ifbaymied tir, “or let me rather speak a word to thy fair daughter; 
WiMUdH fia^e ready wit, and are the pioneers to the advance <d men. 
Adaml Adam! thou art dreaming!** — lie shook the philoso- 
phers afro roughly. 

“I heed you,** said Warner, meekly, 

-VThe first thing require*!,’* renewed Hihard, “is a permit to 
fee lilllg Henry. This is obtained either-frorii the Lord M 
governor of the Tower, a cruel man, who may denj it or the. 
Lord Hastings, Edward'vS ''hamherlain , a humane ami gendc 
one, who will readily grant it. Let not thy daught<'{ Know why 
thou wouldst visit Henry ; lei her suppose it is solely P> nnkc le- 
port ol his health to Margaret ; let her not know there /<* lo-mit};; 
ofdaiigrr; so, at least, her iguorarn e will secure lo r srilVj) . Hut 
let her g<* to the Lord Chamberlain, and <'htnin the orjln for a 
learned cleik to visit the learned prisoner to ha ! vu ll fh<oj;:ht 
of — this strange machine is, douhlh^'^i, (fje irniodion ol whi' h 
lliy nelgtihours speak ; this shall make tfiy t xdiw; ilooi wouidst 
divert the prisoner with thy njechanual — eompreheniiot thou, 
Adam?*^ 

“Ah! King Henry will see the model, and when he is on the 
throne — ” 

‘ L-c will protect the scholar!” interiuptc*! llilvard. “(#ootl! 
good ! Wait here - I w ill tonfer with tfiy daughter,** 

if*' ::entfy pushed ashh* Adam , opened the duor, and <4t de- 
scending the stairs , found Sjbill by the large <’a>enicnt where >lic 
hflfi stood with Marriiadiike, and heard the rude stave of the tyni- 
hesteres. 

The anxiety the vis^t of Bilyard had occasioned her was at once 
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when he informed herthat faebadl>e^||lMSrf|ifh0r*ssehdi^ 
male , anti desired to become his friend. A|)idl Vlwii he drew I 
riit>\in;> picture of the exiled condittea of end the )Otti|g 

Prince, and their natural desire to Icam tidingi df ttje healilit^ 
thetleposcd King, her gentle heart, forgetting Iho lttk||[lity I qso^ 
lencc w ith which her royal mistress had often wounded imd dlified 
her clnldhood, felt ali the generous and compassloftate ijimalliy 
the conspirator desired to awaken. “The occasion /' add^H^ 
yard , “for learning the poor captive's stale now offers t He 
heard of your father's labours ; he desires to learn their mOm 
fnuii his own lips. He is allowed to rcecne, b) an order froia 
King Edward's Chamberlain , the visits of those scholars in whose 
C(»n verse he was ever wont to delight. Wilt thou so far aid the 
chariiable work as to seek the Lord Hastings, and crave the nc-» 
cessary licence? Thou sccsi that thy father has wayward and ab- 
sira< t ; he iniglu forget that Henry of Windsor is no longer 
king, and might giic him lltat title in speaking to Lord Hastings^ 
a blip of ilio longue which the law sijlcs treason.” 

“Certe'^,” snid Sybil!, quickly, “if my father would seek 
the poor captive, 1 will be his messenger to my Lord Hastings. 
Hut, oh, Sir I as Ihou hast known my father's boyhood, and as 
thou hopest lor mercy in the last day, tcm|»t to no danger one so 
guileless! 

llihiird winced as he interrupted her hastily — “There is no 
danger if thou wilt obtain the licence. I will say more a reward 
awaiis him, that will not only banish his poverty but save hts 
life.’’ 

“lli^lifo!” 

“Ay! seest thou not, fair mistress, that Adam Warner Is 
dying, not of the body’s hunger, but of the soul’s? He craveth 
gold , that his toils may reap their guerdon. If that gold be de- 
nied , his toils will fret him to the grave! ” 

“Alas! alas! — it is true/' 

“That gold he shall honourably win! >’or is this all. Tbotl 
wilt sec the Lord Hastings; he is less learned, perhaps | Uiaft 
W’orcester — less dainty in accomplishments and gifts than An*- 
ihony Woodville, but his mind is profv^und and vast; all men 
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|MMfi|iik, MffetbeQiieeB'skiB. Beloves scholars; hr is mi'J 
tl» Hj m ^ uii ; he iMqlM St fiui taporsUtioos of the tiilgar. Thuu 
dw liWd BatUngs, umI thou majst interest biiiLin thy 
gn^ Mi4 

^4*thef«tofriidcMwlhi and I will trust Utee,” ao> 

fIMVd SyUll. «• Whett shall I seek this Lord?” 

"This ITBna^ni. He lodges at the Tower, and gives 
mamt Mis B«t4» lhall who need his offices, or sack succour 
Ihlill Ip^ p^PVelei** 

tbe&g toll!** ftiisvered Sybfil , calmlj* 
gmd al htr coiint«iiaoce, rendered so noble In its 
in its soft ^rnmess of expression, and mut- 
^€iOd prosper tbee, tnatden; weshtU meet lo-ioorrow/’ 
licipsodsjl ibs Stairs, and tjnfited fbe house. 

His botiit smote him when be was in the street. ** If evil should 
foms Id Ibis me«k seboiar to that poor child’s father, it would 
bsanniw’sfn tO’i^ But no; I will not think it. G^d will 

BQl snllbr this bloody Edward to triumph long; and in this vast 
|iieisbdird of vrengeance and great ends, we must move men to 
pud fro, and harden our natures to the barard of the game.” 

SibjllsoQgbt her father; his mind bad flown hick to the model. 
He was atroad; living in the life that the promised gold would give 
to the dumb Tbotigbl. True thaj all the ingenious additions to the 
engine additions that were to convince the reason and startle the 
Ibn^g were not yet complete, (for w*aul, of course, of the dia- 
poi^ tobod in moonbeams) ~~ but stilt there was enough in the 
halations already ucblevi^ to excite curiosity and obtain encourage- 
inenl« Sog with care and diligence am! snngiiinr hope, the Phi- 
fppi|»|riltr prepared the grim model for cihihition to a man who had 
wrom a crown, and might wear again. But with that innocent and 
nsd CQonlDg which is so common with enthusiasts <d one idea , the 
isobllme dwcUors of The Narrow Border between Madness and In- 
Spfption, Adam, amidst his excitement, contrii cd to conceal 
from bis daughter alt gitmpse of the danger he run, of the corre- 
apondenee of which be was to he the medium , — or rather , may 
Wi think that be bad forgotten both! Not the stout Warwick him- 
f«*r, in the roar of battl^ , thought so little of peril to life and hiiib 



Hfj that gentle Mudent, in tbe reveries of Ui teotlj 
therefore, all unsuspicious, and seeing bill Mmioii Ip 
recent gloom of despair, an openi^ to all iNTO^pP^ 

* Syhiil attired herself in her holiday garmeiiU, 'IriiniAl 

closely round her face , aod suminoning Madge tPaM^ai terpliei^ 
her way lo the Tower. T^ear York House, wlUlifl Itev Of AMI 
sanctuary and the Palace of Westminster, they tdob ilNNtll 
arrived at the stairs of the Tower* 

IV. 

Lord llasUogi. 

Wii.LiAM Lord Hastings was one of the most Te]natltlh^^|iil|!| 
of (he nge. Philip de ('omincs bears testimony to his htg^^f^n^ 
for wisdom and virtue. Born the son of a knight of andeot lineage 
hut scanty lands, he had risen, while yet in the prime of Jife, In 
a rank and an influence second, perhaps, only to the House ot 
^*evt}e. Like Lord Montagu , he united in happy combioation the 
talents of a soldier and a courtier. But as a statesman---^ a schemer 
— a thinker — Montagu, with all his craft, was inferior to Hastings* 
In this, the latter had but two equals — viz., George, the 
youngest of the Xevile brothers, Archbishop of York; and a hoy, 
whose intellect was not yet de> eloped, but in whom was already 
apparent to the observant, (he dawn of a restless, fearless, cal^ 
culating, and subtle genius, that boy, whom the phtlosopherp 
of rirecht had taught lo reason, whom the lessons of Warwick ba4 
trained to arms , was Bichard , Duke of Gloucettcr, famous eteil 
now for his skill in the tii(>yard, and hIs ingenuity in the rholoHp 
of the schools. 

The manners of Lord Hastings had contributed to bis fortuPea# 
Despite the newness of his honours, even the haughtiest of the 
ancient nobles bore him no grudge , for his demeanour was at once 
modest and manly. He was peculiarly simple and unostentatiouf 
in his habits, and possessed that nameless charm which mak^ 
men* popular with the lowly, and welcome to the great. ^ Bulla 

• On Edward’s arression, so hiRhIy were the services ofHastlnia 
appreciated by the part} , that not only the |{j)ingt but many of theno«* 



4]|il AiOTt A cerlalii mixtura of vica was necessary lo success ; add 
woimdedob selMovc by the assumption of unfashionaMe 
He was regarded with small favour by the (luce/* , who 
poihr him aa Ibe eompaofoa of Edward in his pleasures^ and at a 
taler period accused him of entidog her faithless lord into «n- 
iaerthy aHectlous. And certain it is , that he w as foremost amongst 
l&e courtiers iu those adventures which we call the cicesses of 
aud folly 9 though too often leading to Solomon s wisdom 
his sadness. But profligacy^ with Hastings, had the cicuso 
passions: he had loved deeply, and unhappily, in his 
UtMjlilf |0ulh» and he gave into the dissipation of the time with the 
feHicah eagerness common to strong and active natures when the 
Jiean |p not at case; and under all the light fascination of his con- 
verse, or the dissipation of his life, iurKcd the melancholic tem- 
perament ofa man worthy of nobler things. Nor was the courtly 
vice of the Jibertioe the only drawback to the \irtuotjs character 
assigned to llasltogs by Cominc't. eipcrience of men had 
taught him something of the disdain of the rynir , and he scrtifded 
not at serving his pleasures or his amhiiioti hy iiie«ins which his 
loftier nature could not cveuse to !n*s clear hcnse. * Still , however, 
the world, which had deteriorated . could not luirdeii , him. l ew 
persons so able acted so frequently from impulse; the impulses 
were , for the most part , alTeclionate and generouN , hul thru came 
the regrets of caution and eipcrience; and llasimgs Nummoiied 
his injteilect to correct the mmcmenl of hi^ heart > in other w f.rcK, 
ye0ectWn sought to undo what impulse had wn;:uested. 'I hongh 
SO successful a gliilanl, he had not acquired the ruthless egotism 
of the sensualist; and his conduct to women often CNtnced the 
WCikUess of giddy youth, rather than the cold deldurraiion </f pro- 


hilit> . rorUrihtfted to render hiv uralih equal tu hi^ nr^ stalifUj, !<> 
graob of iffods and rnorueH. .sie>eral afl*Mwards, to- vr-ut 

with Edward into Fraiiee, do h*ss than two lords, niiu- knielitN , 
right jtipJireii. and twent> gei»ll*'i»e», jonti-d lu^ train. - lni;.Njal«’ s 
Baronage, p. 5R3. Sharon Ttirner\ Jli^Ouv of Ktij^land. xd. III. p. 

* See €omtne%, to >i. for a rurious ani-edoie of wluil Mr. Sharon 
Turner happily ealU *Mhe moral roquetr) ’ of llai^iiiias ; an aiM-eduic 
which n-vealt mueh of hii^ character. 
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fligatc manhood. Thus in his veriest vices there was a spurtotis 
iTMiiability — a seductive charm « while in the graver affairs of life, 
tin* in*«ileclual susceptibility of his nature served but to quicken 
his peiielraiion and stimulate his energies, aqd Basthigs might 
have said, with one of his Italian contemporaries, -r-*‘Thal in 
subjection to the inllucnccs of Women he had learned the govera- 
nieut of Men/* In a word, his powers to attract, and his capa-» 
cities to comtnand, may be guessed by this, — that Lord BasUngs 
was the only man Richard Ilf. seems to have loved , when Buke 
Gloucester,* and the only man he seems to have feared, when 
resolved to be King of Kngtand. Hastings was alone in the apart*- 
ntents assigned to him in the Tower, when his page, with a pe- 
culiar smile, announced to him the visit of a young donrcll, who 
would not imf»art her business to his attendants. 

The accomplished Chamberlain looked up somewhat itnpa- 
lienlly from (he beautiful MS., enriched with the silver verse of 
Petrarch, which lay open on his table, and, after muttering to 
himself — “ It is only Cdward to whom the face of a woman never 
is unwelcome bade the page admit the visitor. 

The damsel entered , and the door closed upon her. 

“Re not alarmc il , maiden/’ said Hastings, touched by the 
downcast bend of the hooded countenance , and the unmistakable 
and limnl modesty of his visitor’s bc%iring. “What hast thou to 
say to me? ” 

At the sound of lii-i v<»ice, Sybill Warner started, and uttered 
a faifjt riclamaii(m. J he stranger of the pastime-ground was 
before her. Instim tivcly she drew the wimpl<? yet more closely 
round her face, and laid her hand upon the bolt of the door as in 
the impulse of retreat. 

The nuhicmau's curiosity was roused. He looked again and 
earnestly on the form that seemed to ’shrink from his gaze; Ihca 
rising sl(»wly, he advanced, and laid his hand on her arm — 
“Donrcll, I recognise ihce,” he said, in a voice that sounded 
cold aiTd stern — “what service wouldst thou ask me to render 
ihcc! Speak! Nay! I pray thee, speak/* 

* Sir Thomas Morr, Life of Edward V., speaks of “the great 
love” Richard bore to Hastings. 



food my lord/* soid SjbilU conquering her con- 
Aisloli:^ «od, Hfliof her ninipte, her dark-bJac eyes mcl Utose betit 
on hor, with fearless troth end itmaceocc, '*lknewnot, andyou 
will believe me <— I knew not till this moment (bat 1 bad such cause 
for gratitude to the Lord Hastings. I sought you but on the behalf 
of my fatber, Master Adam Warner, erbo would fain have the 
fieiinissHm aeeoided to other scholars, to see the Lord Henry of 
Windsor, who #as gracious to him in other days, and to while the 
^ duress of that ptioeeiy captive with the show of a quaint instru- 
ment he has invented.*' 

‘*BotibUess," answered Hastings, who deser\ed his character 
(rare fn that day) for humanity and mildness -- ** doubtless it w ill 
pleasure me, nor offend his Grace the King, to show all courtesy 
and Indulgence to the unhappy gentleman and lord, whom tltc 
weal of England condemns us to bold incarcerate. 1 have heard 
of thy father, maiden, an honest and simple man, in whom we 
need not fear a conspirator; and of thee, young mistress, 1 have 
heard also, since wc parted." 

“Ofnic, noble Sir?" 

‘*Ofthee," said Hastings , with a smile; and, placins; a seal 
for her, he took from the table an itiumiuated .MS. ha\e to 
thank thy friend , Master Alwyn , for procuring me this treasure I ' 

“What, ray lord! " said Sybill, and her eyes glistened, “were 
you — you the — the — " 

“The fortunate person whom Alwyn has enriched at so slight a 
cost. Yes. Do not grudge me my good fortune in this. 1 hou 
hast nobler treasid es , melhinks , to bestow an another ! " 

‘*My good lord!" 

*'Nay, I must not distress thee. And the young gentleman 
has a fair face ; may it bespeak a true heart ! ’* 

These words gave Sybiii an emotion of strange delight. They 
seemed spoken sadly — they seemed to betoken a jealous sorrow - 
(bey awoke the strange, wayward, woman-feeling, which is 
pleased at the pain that betrays the woman's influence : the girl’s 
rosy lips smiled maliciously. Hastings watched her, and her fact 
was so radiant with that rare gleam of secret happiness — so fresh, 
ao young, so pure, and withal, so arch and captivating, that 
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hickneycd and jaded as he nas la the af 

the sight moved better and tenderer feelliigisriMihi af the aea^ 

^ sualis^ **Ycs,” be muttered to himself, wme toys 

it sere a sin to sport with and cast away amidst the hlslcen rubbish 
of gone passions ! ^ 

He turned to the table, and wrote the order of adhaiisston to 
Henry’s prison , and as he gave it to Sybill , he said , ^ag 
gallant , I see, is at the Court now. It Is a penions ordeat^ iM 
especially to one for whom the name of Revile opens the lo 
advancemeat and honour. Men learn betimes In courts to forsalo 
Love for Plutus , and many a wealthy lord would give his heiress 
to the poorest gentleman who claims kindred to the Earl of Sails*, 
bury and Warwick.*’ 

“May niy father’s guest so prosper,” answered Sybil!, “for 
he seems of loyal heart and gentle nature ! ” 

“Thou art unselfish^ sweet mistress,” said Hastings; and, 
surprised by her careless tone, he paused a moment, “or art 
thou, in (ruth, indilTcrout? Saw 1 not thy band in bis, when 
even those loathly tymbesteres chanted warning to thee for loving, 
not above thy merits, but, alas, it may be, above thy fortunes?” 

Syhili's delight increased. Oh, then, be bad not applied 
that hateful warning to himself! He guessed not her secret. She 
blushed, and the blush was so chaste and maidenly, while the 
smile that went with it was so inefTably animated and joyous, that 
Hastings eiclairned, with unaflected admiration, “Surely, fair 
donzell , Petrarch dreamed of thee, when be spoke of the woman* 
blush and tlie nngel-sniitc of Laura. >Voc to l9e man w ho would 
injure thee. Farewell ! I would not see thee too often, unless I 
saw thee ever.” 

He lined her hand to bis lips, with a chivalrous aspect, as be 
spoke , opened the door , and called his page to attend her to the 
gales. 

Sybtll was more flattered hy the abrupt dismissal , than If ha 
bad knelt to detain her. How different seemed the world as her 
light step w ended homeward ! 
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V. 

HUicr Atiam Warner and Kir.^* Ilenrv ibe Siith. 

The next morning HHyard revisited Warner, yshh Ihe leifrrs 
for Henry. The conspirator made Adam rou’al to him tlx* irsterior 
mechanism of the Eureka toinhich Adam. \iho )i.id toiird all niuhr, 
had appended one of the most ingenious i t>iitnM»ncrs Lf li.id as yet 
heeti enabled (^sans the diarnond) to arc()mph>h, for fh^ hotirr 
display of the agencies ihc Engine was designee] to aelut vc i Ins 
contrivance was full of strange cells and recesses, in ! vWjx It 
the documents wtoe placed. And, there they lay, - ' nr 11 . it- 
cealcd as to pu//le the minutest search, if not aid I t!o* 
inventor, or one to whom he had c<.mintinicatetl the >e - * l ihe 
contrivance. 

After refloated varningsand r'xhortatlons to tiiscreii* ?., IliU.nti 
then, whose busy, aeliie mind ha<l rnado nil the ncf esv.jf } inaii.’ * 
lueols, .sunum'md a stout I'uihiuj: t' li 'W , 'Ah oii ho i: » I t- d 
below, and, with hiN aid , ( tu:vc>*oi ilx' h‘■a^ j c; •* hoo 
garden, to a back lane, wtjere a mule Mo-.d t' .oiv i,, tr.o ;vc i!ii* 
burthen. 

“Suffer this trU''Jy h*lh>\v to gui<h* lh*‘e , <h .irAi.iin: hr \iiil 
lake tfiee ihrouv'h wass wiicr^* tWs l»ru(;il !»< lohl it! inr i.ot itk^iy 
lo meet and molest thee. Call all th\ wits to ih- 'urhirr. Spi ; d 
and prosper! ' 

Fear not," sahlAdani, disdaififtj’Jv, “Itt thr tnli ■< d 

of kings, science is ever safe. dnid . a;, 1 hr hod 

bis band upon SddH's head, for six* iisd ao '»!n[v4tjic ; 'li<m thus 
far in silerx c ~~ “ now go in.” 

*‘I go with thee, father,” said Sjhill, hrmh . ‘Ma'^lrr 
Ililyard, it h best sii,” she whimpered; ‘'what if my rithei tail 
into / nr of his rex cries I 

‘‘Vou are right: go with him, at least, to the *l'*wer gate. 
Hard by, is the liou*i.e of a no!>le damr and a worlliy, kn»'Vxn !a 
our friend Hugh, wh^re thou mavest wait Master Warm r - reluin. 
It will not ‘•uit thy modesty and sex !♦» f<dter amongst the jMgrs and 
soldiery in the jard. i4dain, thy daughter must wend with thee.” 
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Adanj bad not ntiondod !o this colloquy* and mechaoically 
Inwifi- bi^ bead, he s< t (<fr, and was greatly surprised, on gaming 
the liv'M >ub; (nhere a boat was found large enough lo aecommo- 
date not (Oily the human passengers, but the mule and its burthen,) 
to “^ee S\ bill by his side. , 

I be imj>ri*,onuient of the unfortunate Henry, though guarded 
with Millb rigour ajrainst all chances of escape, was not, as 
ili< r- ndcr b;i> perceived, at ibis period embittered by unnecessary 
His att«'ndants treated him with respect, bis Ubie 
v .t- j»ht d iiKire ahundaully and daintily than his habitual 
lice reijniied, and the monks ami learned men whom he 
h.oi f iuuut d , were, we need not repeat, permitted lo enliven his 
.^•nhhi.Sf \Mtli iltfir rrave converse. 

tin i1h' ('do'i band, ,'iU attempts at correspondence between 
At.ii , If th»' exiled bnuca>trians and him’««elf, bad been 
I' .(h ti-l) wai'h' d, and ?\hen detected, the emissaries had been 
jtuM'di d ri htdliss scM'rity. \ man named Hawkins had 
I (M n k' d Id aiii HipJing tu burtow money fur (he ^uecn from 
ilic I > ?:d.aj nunhant, Sir llionias Cook. A shoe-maker 
b>id i)('cu t(*!:uf'’vl to tlcath, with red-hot funeers, for abelling 
Itrr ( mui jM lidcmc wnii her allies. Various persons had been 
T.M'k^ d I t ‘'ifiiilar ollVncc';, but the energy of Margaret and the 
:ii I ! h-T a 'dn'ii'nN, wore Still unexhausted and unconquered. 
Kit).' I urn oiNi i. im or contemptuous of the periU to which he 
w.i- Nil! <(>» ti'd, the >tiiden(, with his silent companions, performed 
ibc \n\ . and landi <1 in sight of the Forlrc^-Palatine, And 

ip.w H igh ^topped befme a house of good fashion, knocked at the 
d<»'tr . w hu h w as opened by an old servitor , disappeared for a few 
moments, and returning, informed Sybil!, in a meaning whisper, 
that the genf lew Oman within was a good Lancastrian , and prayed 
the dou/ell to rest in her company, till ^taster Warners return, 
Sybill, arcordiitgly, after pressing her father's hand without 
fear , for she had deemed the sole danger Adam risked was from 
the rabSic by tln^ way, followed Hugh into a fair chamber, strewed 
wilb Vu>b(‘s, where an aged dame , of noble air and aspect, was 
employed at her broidery frame. This gentlewoman, the widow 
of a noblenum w ho had fallen in the servicc^of Henry , received her 
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and Hogh llien retired to complete his commission. 
Tk€ studetit, the mole t the model, and the porter, pursued their 
* to Uie eolrtmco of ihat pari of the gloomy palace tiihabiied by 
Henry, Here they were stopped, and Adam, after rummaging 
ill vaici, for the Chamberlain’s passport, at last happily 
diseotertd lt« pinned to his sleeve, bySybilfs forethought* On 
this a gentleman uras summoned to inspect the order, and in a few 
maments Adnoi was conducted to Uie presence of (ho iiiusiriotis 
prisoner. 

**And what,” said a suhaltera officer, iotlingby the archway 
of the (now styled) ** Bloody Tower,?- hard by the turret devot'^d 
totbe prisoner, ♦ and speaking to Adam's guide, who still nnuiua * 
guard by the model ** what maybe the precious burthen of which 
tbon art the convoy?” 

** Marry, Sir,” said Hugh, who spoke in the strong York- 
shire dialect, which we arc compelled to render into inti lligiblc 
English — **marry, Iwectnot — it is some curious puppct-boi, 
or quaint contrivance that Master Warner, whom they say i^ ,i very 
deft and ingenious personage, is permitted to bring hither for the 
Lo^d Henry’s diversion.” 

“A pttppct-boi ! *' said the officer, with much animated curio- 
sity. ‘‘Tore the mass! that must be a pleasant sight. I.ili the 
Jid, fellow!” ; , 

“Please your honour^ I do not dare,” returned Hugh — “I 
but obey ordcrab,” 

“Obey mine, *b««. v^ui of the way!’* and the officf r lifted 
the lid of fba pannier wftb the point of his dagger, am! peereil 
wit^fi. Ha drew' back, much disappointed — “ llr.ly ^loihcrl ” 
said be, **ihi8 secineth more like an instrument of torture, than 
a juggler'f marry device. H looks parloos ugly ! ” 

“Hush!” stid on# of the lary by-*staoders , with whom the 
insrioiis gateways and courts of the Palace-fortress were crowded, 
“buihl*--lhycapaiiil lliy knee. Sir!** . 

Tbe o0k^9larted; and, looking rontid, perceived a young 
man of ibif followed by three or four knights and nobles, 



slowly approachiog towards the arch, aod miy tap in tte v!dn% 
was ofT, and every knee bowed. 

. The eye of this young man was already bent wUbaacarcbto|t 
and keen glance upon the motionless mule, standing patienily by 
the Wakeiield Tower; and turning from fbe mule to the portett 
the latter shrunk, and grew pale, at (bat dark, steady^ pene<« 
tratinggaze, which seemed to pierce at once into (he setfds amt 
hearts of men. 

'* Who may this young lord be?'* he whispered to the oi&lcer. 

** Prince Utchard, Duke of Gloucester, man/' w as the answer* 

‘ ^ Uneo^ cr , varlet I " , 

“Surely.” said (he Prlim, pausing by the gate, ^^surelythis 
is no surnpter-mule, bearing provisions to the Lord Henry of 
Windsor. It would be but poor respect to that noble person, 
whom, alas the day! his Grace the King is unwillingly compelled 
to guard from the malicious designs of rebels and mischief- 
seekers, that one not bearing the King's li\cry should attend to 
any of the needful wants of so worshipful a lord and guest 

“,My lord," said the oflker at the gale, “one Master Adam 
Warner hath just, by permission, been conducted to the Lord 
]ieiir} 's prestMice, and the beast bcareth some strange and grim- 
looking device for my lord’s dhersion." 

The >ingul<ir softness and urbanity which generally charac- 
teri/cd the Duke of Gloucester s tone and bearing at that time, — 
which, in a Court so full of factions and intrigues, made htoh lbe 
enemy of none, and seemingly the friend of all, ^nd, conjoined 
with abilities already universally acknowledged, had given to his- 
very boyhood a prtvciniueuce of grave repute and good oplptm^ 
which, indeed, he retained till the terrible circumslaoccs connected 
with hi!) accession to (he throne, under the bloody name of 
the Third, roused all men's hearts andj*easons into the peiwnatdba 
that what before had seemed virtue was but dissinmlati^o; — this 
sifiguiar sweetness, wc say, of manner and voice, had ia It, 
tliciess, s*omething that imposed, and thrilled, andfii^# 
in truth, in our common and more vulgar intercomcio 
,we must have observed, that where externa! gentlenesi of bearing 
Jls accompanied by a repute for iron will, d^termibed re&oluiloO| 
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and a serious, profound, and all-inquiring iiuclloft, it cnnics 
witb il a majesty h holly disttact from (hat charm w inch is exercised 
*>y one xvbose iniidaess of nature corresponds with the col ward 
irUmility ; and , if it does not convey the notion of f«»l>encss , hears 
4he appearance of that perfect self-possession , tJiat calm repose of 
power, which intimidates those it influences far more (hnn tin* im- 
pertoits port and the loud voice* And thej who best Knew the 
Bake, knew also that, despilc this genera! smoothness uf mien, 
bis temperament was naturally irritable, cfuick, and subject if> 
stormy gusts of passion, the which defects his admirers praised 
him for labouring hard and scduliaa^ly to keep in due ronirot. 
Still, to a keen ubser\cr, the conSliutional tendencies of that 
Itervous temperament were «»flen \iM'hle, oen in his blaiidesi mo- 
ments — e>cn when bis ^oice was most musical, his senile rmsst 
gracious. If something '•lung, or excited hien , an uneas\ gnawing; 
of the ncihei lip, a fretful playing with his ilaujer, drawing it up 
and down from its sheath, a slight twitehintr ot the nni'^t les id (be. 
face, and a qtn>er of the lid, betokened Ihecflorts he ntadeal 
fielf-commaiui ; and now , as his <laik e)es n ‘4cd up>ui Hut;i*'s 
pale couiitenanre , arid then glum ed upon the imp-SN^iu,* mule, 
during quictl} under (be vudght tA pf)i‘r Adam’s model, hi-' liand 
mccbautcally sought his dagger -hilt, ami bis fare look a sjuj^ler 
and sombre < xpressif n. 

**Thy!sanie, friend?’* 

**Ilugh Wilbers — please you, inv I.rud I>uke.” 

*‘rm! 5ortl^ country , by tliine arteni. I)(;st tbeu serve this 

Master Warner?** 

♦‘Mo, niy Lord , I was only lured with my nude to carry — ” 

^*Ab? true! to cany what fhy pannier ctmtains; open it. 
Ho1yl*aul' a strange jonglerie indeed ! f his blaster Adam War- 
ner, — fnelMnks, I hau* beard his rnme - a learned man — urn 
— let imssee bis safe CMmim t. Kighi - it is l.ord Hastings* sig- 
nature*” Itut j^tiH Uic IVim « held the passpeut, and still suspi 
dously eyed tbeKurcka ami its appfiaures, which, in thelrrotn- 
pbcaled and nalhe ugliness of duurs, wheels, |dpc.% and chimney, 

* * Pol, Aufc'., ias. 
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w fre ei()()sec! to his view. At this moment one of the attendants" 
of Henry descended the stairs of the Wakefield Tower, with a 
the model might be carried up to divert the prisoner* , 
Rirhard paused a moment, as the ofiker hesitatingly watched 
his rountenanre before giwng tlje desired perrtassioo* But the 
Trinco , turning U> him , and smoothing his brow , Said mtidlj, 
**(:<*ries! all that can divert the Lord Henry must be Iniioeeilt 
pastime. And i am wefi pleased that he hath ht$ cheerful mood 
for rcrrcaiion. It gainsayclh those who would accuse us of rigour 
in his ijurance. Yes, this w|irraot is complete and formal;” and 
the Prince returned the pafj^^^Jo the ofiicer, and walked slowly 
on thtMiigh that gloomy areliHprixiorc associated with Htebard of 
(iinucestcr’s memory, and mm^th the very room / in which our 
iu'licf yet holds that the infant sons of Edward the Fourth breathed 
their hibt: stiil as (Gloucester moved, he turned and turned, and 
kept liis eye furtively fued ii(>on the Porter. 

buuHi /' he said , to one of the gcnlkmen w ho attended him, 
and nWm> was among the few admitted to his more peculiar intimacy 
“that man is of the North.'* 

“ Well , my l.ord?” 

'‘The North was always well alTecled to the Lancastrians. 
Master Warner hath been accused of wilchcraft. Marry, I should 
like to see his device - uin. Master C-alcshy , Cuine hither — ap- 
proacli, Sir. (lo back, and the instant Adam Warner and his 
contrivance aie diMiiisscd — bring them both to mo in the King's 
Chamber. I tiou undersiandesll We too would |ee his device — 
and lei neither man nor inechanical, when once they reappear, out 
of thine eye's reach. For divers and subtle are the contrivances of 
treasonahle men ! ’* 

Calosby bow mJ, and Uiciiard, without speaking further, took 
bis way to the royal apartments, which lay beyond the GVhite Tower, 
towards the river, and arc long since demolished. 

Meanwhile the Porter, with the aid of one of the attendaots, 
had carrit^d the model into the chamber of the august captive^ 
Henry / attired in a loose robe, was pacing the room with a slow 
slop, and his head sunk on fits bosom, — while Adam, with much 
^animation, w as enlarging on the W'ondcrs of the conUivance he was 
7 /<r ln»t of tht fliitoMi, 1. (0 



to show him* The chamher was c<>iiini<»dtous» .luii ftn 
sofficienl aUenlion to (he state and dijiniiv nf (he prisnuer; lor 
JMward, lltotigh savage and rckidless when his bliK»d ^»,as up, 
lil^ver descended into the coa! and rontirmous crueh) of dcLii!. 

The chamber may yet be seen; i(s shape a «^pacious octaf'on; 
iMitlihe walk, now' rttde andiiare, were (hen painted atni tda/oned 
wjdi scenes from the Oid Testament* The iloor opcfied beneath 
mT^oittted arch in (be central side* (not where it now does, ) 
cakapec from a small ante-room. In which the visitor now helndds 
die receptacle for old rolls and papers. At the right , on entering, 
where now, if our memory misiak%lint, Is placed a press, stood 
thot>ed, quainlly carved, and wltl|i|bngtngs of damascene. At 
Hie larlber end , the deep recess wh™ faced the ancient dc‘or v\as 
filled up as a kind of oratory. And (here, wore to he seen, Im- - 
tides the crncihv and the mass-hook, a profusion of >mall vcsscIh 
of gold and rrj'sial, eontaiiiiiig the relics, supposed or real, of 
Saint and Martyr, treasures which the deposed King had c<dlcc»ed 
la his palmier days, at a stun that, iii the minds <d his follovuTK, 
had been better bestowed on arms and war- steeds. A voung man 
named Allerton — <me of the three gentlemen pcrsoo.ilh atUu hni 
to Henry, to whon» Kdward had permitted genor.il ;»rce**s, and 
who in fact lodged in (»ther apartments of the Wnket’wdd lower, 
and might be said (oshare his ctquivity — w as vra'fd before a table, 
and follow ifig ti>e steps of his musing master, with earnest ant! 
watchful eyes. 

One of the small spauteh employed i?i sprirtgiog game — for 
Henry, despite his mtldneh’^, h.i<} Ihth fond ♦jf all the sports of the 
fidd — lay curled round on the floor , toil started nf» , with a shrill 
bark, at the entrance of the bearer «*f the mod»d , while a starling. 
In a Cage^ by the window , seemingly delighted at the dislurbam e, 
flapped his wings, and screamed out, **Bad men !— Had world I — 
Poor Henry ! 

The captive paused at that cry, and a sad aod patient smile of 
ineipressible motaflcholy and sweetness hovered over his 
Henry Mill retained much of the'personal comelinc<»s he possessed 
at the time when Margaret of Anjou, the theme of minstrel and 
minttf -singer,, left he^ riatitc court of poets, for ih * fatal thi«»nc 



Rut ))eauty, usually so popular and precious a gift' 
to kitij.*;, was iH>t in hint of (hat order which commanded the eye 
ait(i too ed the admiration of a (tirhulent people and a haughty chi- 
valry. The features, if regular, were small; their eipression 
fiKok and timid; the form, though tall, was not ftrin^kctU and 
rtmscular; the lower limbs were loo thin , the body had loo much 
tlvsh, the delicalc hands betrayed the sickly paleness offeehle 
health; there was a'dreamy vagueness in (he clear sollt blue Oyes^ 
and a listless absence of itll energy in the habiludi bend, theslow^ 
liea>y, sauntering tread — all about that benevolent aspect, that 
soft \oire, that resigned mien, and gentle manner, spoke the ex- 
quisite, unre^istittg goodnogjb which provoked the lewd (o taunt, 
the hardy to despise, the nssolent to rebel: --for the foes of a 
king in stormy times are often less his vices than his virtues. 

‘•And now, go(oi my Lord.” said Adam, hastening, with 
eager hands, to assist the bearer in depositing the model on the 
table, “now’ will I explain to yr»u the contrivance, which it hath 
Cost me hmg years of patient toil to shape from thought into this 
iron form.” 

** Hut first ,” said Allcrlon , “ were it not well that these good 
people withdrew? A contriver likes not others to learn his secret 
Cic llie time loath come ((» reap its profits.” 

"Surely - surely I ” said A<i.im , and alarmed at the idea thus 
suggested , he tlui^w the f»dds of Ids gown over the model. 

'Hh* att<Molaul howl'd and retired: Hugh followed him, but not 
till he bad exchanged a sigiuTicant look with Allerton. 

As soon a‘i the room was left clear to Adam, ^he capii\e, and 
Master Allcrlon , — the last rose, and, looking hastily round the 
cJniinber, npproaclied the mechanician. Quick, Su ! ” said he, 
iti a w hisf>er, " vve arc not often left without w ilne^scH.” 

** Verily,” said Adam, who had now forgotten kings and stra- 
tagems, plots and counterplots, and was all-absorbed in his in- 
vention, “verily, young man, hurry not iu this fashion — lam 
about to begin. Know , my Lord,” and he turned to Henry, who, 
with ail indolent, dreamy garc, stood contemplating the Eureka, 
— “know that, more than a hundred years before (be Cbristian 
era, one Hero, an Aleiandriau, discovcrcal the fprcc produced 



by Ithe vapour begot by heal on water. That this po\%cr wai^ nf>t 
unknown to the ancient sages — \uiuess iht\cotjiii\at»cos, tu>t 
otherwise to be accounted for, of tin* tieaihen oracle^* ; hift to our 
peat countryman and predecessor, Roger Racon. who iir>i sin: 
jested that vehicles might be drawn without steeds or steer> , and 
ships might — 

**MafTy, Sir,” interrupted Ailerton^ with great impatience, 
‘*it is not to prate to us of such trivial fables ofMan , or such wan- 
ton sports of the foul Fiend, that Utou hast risked limb and life. 
Time is precious. I have been prevised that thou hast letters for 
King Henry; produce them quick**' 

A deep glow of indigualion had||tyerspread the Enihu*iia^i'» 
face at the commenreinent of this address; but the close reminded 
him, io truth , of his errand. 

‘*Ifol youth." sai«l he, with dignity, *‘a fnluro age may judge 
dilTeretitly of what lliou dceniest triviaUaides. nod fiiay rate high 
this poor invention, when die brawls of Voik ami I.atuasler are 
forgotten." 

“H<far him," sard Henry, with a soft smile, and laying his 
hand oo the shoulder of tire voting man , who was about to utter a 
passionate and scornful retmt — “Hear him, Sir. Have I m»t 
often and ever said Itns same thing to ihee? We rhihlren tif a day 
imagine our contests are the s^de things that move the world. 
Alack! our falluMs thought the same; and tin y and their turmoils 
sleep forgotten ! Nay, Master Warner," — fui here Adam, poor uiau, 
aw'cd by Henry’s ydidness into shame at his div onrleous vaunting, 
began to apologize, — “nay. Sir, nay — Ihou art right to con- 
temn our bloody and futile struggles fur a crown of lion us; for — 

‘ Kimnloins ;ir*‘ I'tit r.Tres, 

Stair »s at'Xfiii t>r «»<«y ; 

Itieties are ready 

A fid havien to deeay * 

And yet, Sir, believe me, thou hast no cause for vainglory in 
thine own craft and labours; for to wit and to lere ther^ are the 

* »j«cr*ibed Io H»'nry \I., wnh roiumetidation a pr^tne 

/ !)> Sir JIrdifi Harrtfuftou, iti the Niigai* Anti<|u«c. 1lo*> arc als»* 
given, unh .vtn*ralioii, to the unhappy king hy lliddwm, in Idv 
tragedy of King Renry VR 



same vanity and vexation of spirit as to war and empire* Only, 0 
would-be wise mao, only when we muse on HeeVen do oursoiil# 
ascend from the Fowler's snare!" 

“ My saint-like Liege/* said AHcrton, bowing low, and with 
tears in his eyes, “thinkesl thou not that Ihy very disdain of thy 
rights makes thee more worthy of them? If not for thine, for thy 
son's sake — remember that the usurper sits on the throne of the 
i'ompieror of Agtncourt ! — Sir Clerk, the letters/’ 

Adam, already anxious to retrieve the error of his first forget- 
fulness;, here, after a moment’s struggle for tlie necessary re- 
membrance, drew* the papers from the labyriptbine receptacle 
wliich concealed them ; and Henry uttered an exclamation of joy 
as , after cutting the silk , his eye glanced over the writing — 

^‘My ;Slargarcl! my wife!" Presently be grew pale, and his 
bamis trembled, Saints defeird her I — Saints defend her! She 
is here, disguised, in Loudon!" 

“ Margiiref ! our hert»-queen ! the manlike woman ! " exclaimed 
Allerion clasping his liauds, “Then be sure that — " He slo|j- 
jM'd, anti abruptly taking Adam’s arm. drew bint aside, wliilc 
Heniy continued to rend — “Master Warner, we may (rust thee 

— thou art one of tis - thou art sent here, I ktiow , by Robin of 
Rodesdale — we may (nist thee?" 

“Yoimg Sir," replied the philosopher, gravely, “the fears 
and hopes of power are not amidst ll»e uneasicr passions of the 
stuilent's mind. 1 pledged myself but to bear these papers hither, 
and to return with what may be sent back." 

“Rut thou didst this for love of the Cause , the Truth , and the 
Kighl?" 

“1 did if partly from Hilyard's tale of wrong — bitt partly, also, 
for the gt)ld/' answered Adam, simply; and his noble air, his 
high Itrow. the serene cairn of his features, so contrasted the 
meanness inqdied in the latter words of his confession , that Aller- 
toa stared at him amazed , and without reply. 

Mear* while Henry had concluded the letter, and with a heavy 
sigh glanced o>er the papers that accompanied it. 

“Alack! alack! more turbulence, more danger , and disquiet 

— more of my people’s blood!" lie molirttied to Uic young man. 
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Allddrawiag him to tim window, while Adam returned lu hi'- nj<>- 
d«l, put the papers in his hand* “AHerion." hr said, ‘ th<‘U 
letresl mc» hut thou art one of the fc« in this distraught laud 
love also God. Thou art not one of the swirrit'r**, tlie men of st<Hd. 
Counsel me. See — Margaret demands my siirnature to iltrse fot-- 
pers; the one, empowering and craving the le<y of humi and arms 
In the Northern counties; the other, promising free panh»n to all 
who will desert Kdward — the third, it seemeth to me more strange 
and less htoglike than the others, — undertaking to ahohsh all the 
imposts and all the taws that press upon theComn)un>, and (i> 
this a holy and pious stipulation?) to nntuire into the enaciions 
and persecutions <»f tljc Priesthomi of our Holy Church I ’* 

**SireI’* said the young man, after he had hastiK perused 
the papers, ** my Lady Liege showelh good argtifneni fur umr 
assent to two , at least, of these umlertakiogs. See the of 

fifty gentletnen ready to take arms m umr cause ifaiithor i/ed h> 
your royal warrant. The n»en of (he North are ttndeonieni with 
the usurper, Iml ihej will not yet stir, unless at your 4>w n « um- 
mand. Such doeumerMs III, oleourM*, be used with disf retjon, 
aod not to imperil your (iracr's safeij/' 

“My safet)!” said Henry, with a flash of his falhetS hero- 
soul in his e)e^ ‘of t/mi I think not' If 1 haU' '.nodi courage 
to Attack, r hn\e some fortitude to hear ! Hut. three rm>nllis after 
these he signed, how niany iira^c heart*, will h* ^tdl I - “ how man) 
Stout hands he dust 1 O Margaret ? Maigan t ! wtjy U iuptest thou ? 
Wert thou so liaf^py when a Qumt !" 

The prisoner broke from Allerlon's arm, and walkeil. in great 
disorder and irresolution , tu and fro thcM'hamher; and sirange U 
was to see ihe rontrast between hi»nMtlf ami W arner botti, )fi *-«> 
rnmh alike — both so purely creatures out of the Comuoui world, 
so gentle — abstract — so utterly Ihing in the bfe apart and now, 
the student so calm, the Pfim e so disturbed ! Hu* contrast struck 
Henry himself! He paused abruptly, and, folding bi> arms, 
coritcmplatcd the philosopher, as Muh au affeetinnntt* cumpla 
ceiiey, Adam played and toyed, as it were, with his behued 
model ; now opening atid shutting again its doors . now brushing 
sway with hiy sice' e* some particles of dtisf that had settled on 
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it — now retiring a few |>accs lo gaze the befleir bn its 
symmetry. ■ 

riiy Allerton!*' cried Henry, “bcboldl the kitlgdam 
a man make> (mt nf his owti mind is the only one that it delfghteSi 
man to go>ern ! netioid, he is lord over its springs and InottctneiiliSt 
its wheels reM>he and slop at his buldiog. Here, here* oldtie^ 
(iod never asketh the ruler — *Why was the blood ofthoosbiids 
poured forth like water, (bat a w*t>riii might wear a crown?* ^ 
“Sire/* said Allcrlon, solemnly, *‘wheu our 
King appoints his anointed Hepresentalive on earth, he gtYes^lo 
that iuiman delegate no power to resign the nmbassade and 
AVhat suicide is to a man, abdication is to a King! Howcanoi 
thou dispose of ihy son*s rights? And what become i»f those rights, 
if thou will prefer for him theciilc — for thyself, the prison, — 
when one elTort may restr^re a throne! ” 

Henry seemed struck by a tone of argument, that suited both 
his uwu mind and the reasoning of the age. He gazed a moment 
un the face (d'lhe young man, imitict cd lo himself, and suddenly 
moving to the table, signed the papers, and restored them to 
Adam, who mechanirally replaced them in their iron bJdtQg- 
place ! * - 

“Now begone, Sir!” whispered Allcrton, afraid that Henry’s 
mind might again cliange. 

“Will not my lord examine the engine?” asked ATarner, 
half"he>e(‘chingly. 

“ Not t* -day ! Sec , he has already retired lo his oratory — he 
is in prayer I” and, going to the door, AllertSn summoned the 
attendants in wailing lo carry down the mode). 

“Well, well ~ patience, patience — thou shall have thtna 
audienceat last,” muttered Adam , as he retired from the room, 
his eyes fixed upon the neglected infant of his brain. 

VI. 

flow,. on li aNirjc King log, foolish vvisdom runs n-mufk on King stork. 

At the outer door of (he Tower hy which he had entered, the 
philosopher was accosted by Catesby ^manwlio, in iinilaliou 
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Wi yoimf fitlron, etbibtted the soft and oUy manner which 
$m«aled infeitse ambitioti and innate ferocity. 

** Worshlf>ful, my Master/' said he, bowing low, /.ut with 
#tatf sneer on his lips , “the King and his Highness the Duke oi 
€loiiees(er have heard much of your strange skili, and cotnmaiui 
me to lead you to their presence. Follow , Sir, and }on, my 
meo, convey this quaint contrivance to the King’s apartmenN." 

With this. not waiting for any reply, t'aieshy sirfwic on. 
JSbigh's face fell-—- he turned very pale, and, imagtnint: hiriis»'ir 
moobserved, turned round lo slink away. Itul Caicsliy, who 
aeeined to have eyes at the bark of his head, railed out, in a 
j^ld tone, 

^*6ood fellow, help to hear the mechanical — . you too may he 
needed." 

“Cog’s wounds!” muttered Hugh, ‘ an' I had but known 
wbaf it was to .set my foot in a King’s palace ! Such walkifiu may 
do for the silken shoon, but the hobnail aUi'ns gets into a Inddde. ' 
With that, atrecting a cheerfu! iiiieo, he helped to replatr tlu* 
model on the mule. 

Meanwhile, Adam, elated, pour man! at the flattery of tlie 
royal mandate, persuaded that his fame had reached Kdwaid s 
tm, and chafed at the little heed paid by the puoisHo'nr) to hi*, 
great work, stalked on, his head in the air. “Venij/' musrd 
the student, “King Kdward may hau* btuui a rTuei y»uih, and 
tiW hasty ; it is horrible to think »d Hohiu Hitjard's calamitif N! 
But men do say he bath an acute and rnasii rly nunprelMUision, 
Botibtless , he liiU perceive at a glance 1 h«w much I can advantage 
bis kingdom/* With this, we grieve to sa> , selfbh renection, 
which if the thought of his model could have slept awhile. Adam 
would have blushed lo recall, as an nlTront to Hilyard’s wrong... 
the philosopher followed t!ate<by across the spacious yard , along 
» narrow passage, and up a winding turret-stair , to a ruom in the 
third story, which opened at one door into the King" closet, at 
the other into the spacious gallery, whirb was already a feature in 
the plan of the more princely lumses. Iu another minute Vdam 
and his model were in the prenmee of the King. Ihe part ol the 
room In which Kdwar^ sate was distinguished from the re^^i bv a 
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small cafiitern carpet on the floor (a luxury mor© in use in the 
palaces of that day , lhan ii appears to have been a century later); * 
a tahh, was set beloro him» on v^hich the modei was placed. At 
his ri{iht hand sal Jarquetta Duchess of Bedford, the Queen’s 
mother: at his left, Piinre Hichard. The Duchess, ihoui^h not 
without the remains of beauty, had a stern, haughty, scornful 
e\pressi«m , in her sharp aqiiitine features , ce mpressed lips , and 
imperious eve. Ihe paleness other complcvicm, and the care- 
worn aniiotis lines of her countenance were ascribed by the vulgar 
to stmlie.s of no lioly cast. Her repiitalion for sorcery and witch- 
crafi wan daily increasing, and served well the purpose of the dis- 
contented barons, whom the rise of her children inorlified and 
enraged, 

Ap(»roach, Master — What say you his name is, Kicbard?” 

‘^Adam arner," replied the. sweet udee of the Duke of Glou- 
cester, “of evccllent skiM iu the maihernalics.’' 

“Approach, Sir, and show us the nature of this notable in- 
vention." 

“ 1 desire nothing better, my Lord King," said Adam, boldly, 
“But (irst , lot me ^Ta^e a small modicum of fuel. Fire, which 
ir. the life of the w orld . as the wise of old held it , is also the soul 
of this - my nuM hanical." 

“ IN rathrnture," wliispcred the Duchess, “the wizard desirelh 
to consume us I " 

“Mnre like!) replied lUchard, in the same under lone, “to 
consume w hale\er of treasonable nature may li|^ k coneealed in his 
engine.’’ 

“Tine," saidKdward, and then, speaking aloud, “Master 
Warner," he added, “pul thy puppet to its purpose — without 
wil! it." 

“It is impossible, iny lord," said Adam, with a lofty .smile, 
“Sci (Miee at»<l nature arc more powerful than a King's word." 

“Do not say that in public, ihy friend said Edward, drily, 
** or- we must hang thee ! 1 would not my subjects were told ao\- 

* St*e (hr N'arratiNC of Iht* Lord (ri .'<titht}|f* . Ijcforo referred to. 



IllMil so trcasooable. llowbcil, Ui j^i\e thee no excuse in failure, 
Ibbu shah hafe whal thou iiecdest.*’ 

sueuly tiol in our presence,'* exdaimeJ the I)Viche>^;^ 
may he a device of the Lancastrians for <»ur perdition/’ 

“ As you please. Belle Afere," said Kdwani, ottd he inott*>ned 
to a gentleman , ^ ho stood a few paces behind his chair, and \% iio, 
from the entrance of the merhanietan , had seemed to observe him 
with intense inleresi. “Master Nerile, attend tins vvise num ; 
supply bis wants, and hark, in thy ear, watch well that he ab- 
stract nothing from the womb of his engine -- observe what he 
ihveth — be all eyes/' Marmaduke bowed low to rrMireat his 
ehangc of roniitenanee, and, stepping forward, made a sign to 
Adam to follow him. 

“(to also, Oiesby,'* said Hichard to his bdlowcr, who had 
taken his post near him , “and clear the chamber. " 

As soon as the three members of the toy,d faniih were left 
alone, the King, stretching himself, with a slight yawn, ob- 
served, ** This man looks not like a conspirator, brother |{ict»ard, 
though his senlentiary as to nature and science lacked loyalty ami 
respect.” 

** Sire and brother,” answered Itirhard , “ great leaders often 
dupe their own tords ; at least , meseemeth that they wt.uld reason 
well 50 to do, Heineiuber, I have ndd thee, tint there is strong 
cause to suppose Margaret to be in b»>nfi“u. In the sutmrbs of 
the city has also appeared, within the hsi few weeks, that strange 
and dansrerons |irrson, whose very td)jefts are a tnyvfery, save 
that he is our foe. ftobin r»f Hetlesdale. The men of the north 
Have evhibited a spirit of insurrection ; a man of ibai country 
attends this reputed wizard , and he hiniNelf was favoured in p.vst 
times by H«*nry of Windsor, The^c are ominous signs when the 
conjunrtifjns be considered ! *’ 

“It is well 5aid; Hut a fair day for breathing our pilfreys i'. 
half sfient ! '* returned the indolent Prince, *’ fly’r lady ' Idike the 
fashion of thy supertunic well, Rirhard ; but thou hast it to<i much 
puffed over the shoulders.” 

Richard *5 dark eyi:* 5 hot fire, and he gnawed bis lip as he an- 
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swcn d .. * *• M;ud hath fiol given to me the fair 

njcnir * ' ■' 

“lV dear buy/* said Kdaard, kf^|; yet little 

nrcdest thou our broad barks and strong Sinev9t f^etbotihesta 
tongiir to rbanri wonien , and a wit Co command men/’ 

Hicbard bo^^cd bis face, Utile less beauUrul thaif bi$l>rcrltterX 
thtMii:}i whollv d?lTrre«t from it in feature « forBdward fta4 tbe 
o\aI countruanre , (hr fair hair, the rich colouring, and the 
large fuiilinr of )ns mother, (he Rose of Raby. Richard, on'itie 
contrary, bad the '<hurt face, the dark brown locks, and the pile 
(»Iivr romplevion of bis father, whom he alone of the royal brothers 
strikitigl) rrsenilded. The cheeks, too, were somewhat sunken, 
and already, though scarcely past childhood, about his lips were 
seen the lines uf thoughtful manhood. Rut then those small 
features, delicately aquiline, were so regular — that dark eye 
was so deep, so fathoiuiess to Its bright musing imelligence — 
that quivering lip was at once so beautifully formed and so cx- 
prcHs'ne of inteileciual subtlety and haughty will — and that pale 
forehead was so massive, high, and majestic, that when, at a 
later period, the .Scottish Prelate*'^ commended Richard’s ‘ prince- 
ly coufdvfittfico , ’ tin* compliment was not one to be disputed, 
much less ctmtemned. Rut uo^ as be rose, obedient to a whisper 
from the Rucliess , nod followed her to the window, while Kdward 
appeared engaged in admiring the shape of his own long upturned 
siiMcs. th^^c ilctVcis in his shape which the popular hatred and the 
ri^eof tiu' 1 !uum' of Tudui exaggerated into the absolute deformity, 
that the iincxamining ignorance of modern difys, and that fiery 


* pot. Virg. :*44. 

*• Ai i'luh.'ilti \yuhillaw. — “ Faojfiii twain Miimiio iinpiolo pn'oeipatu 
diirn.uii . quiun mor.iUs el horoiea . >inu- dliislrat." &c. — Wo 

SI :>rri*l> ohsrnc tiint ocn a Seolrhiiutn wonl({ iiol have risked a 
putdic (MMiipiuneut to Uiehard'.s fare, if so inappropriate as to seem a 
sair.'istp, ospeeuillN as tin* orator iiiu«ediatel> proceeds to notice tho 
stodin* nt Itu tiiinl’s stature - a conmicn? not likely to have been pe- 
nihaVIs a( ccptahlc: In the Hoiis Holt, the j>orfrail of Itiehard represents 
tom as undcrsi/ed . but conipaefh and sfrou;;ly built, ami wiiboiit 
aM> sinn of deformity, unless the iueteganl ileleel of a short neck can bo 
so called. 
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• ofShakej^pcari', and thrrvforv nicest p^pnUnr 

Tttfg»ri iate filed into establi^^hcd caricature , were vufli-. 
Cto6y apparent. Deformed or hunchbacked we need ^rarrelv 
say lie was ool, for no man so disfigured fould have pos^e^sed tliai 
great personal strength which he iiivaiinbty evhihiied in batile, 
despite the comparative slightness of hi'i frame. He con- 
siderably below the ordinary height, which tiie ^reai *-tnture ( f his 
brother rendered yet more disadvantageous by ronirnst, bm his 
lower limbs were strong-jointed and nii»''Cti!ar. TlnAugh die l>a( k 
was not curved, yet one shoulder was stigliily Inghtr dian th<‘ 
other, which was the more observabie from the evident paiiiN 
he took to disguise it, and the gorgeous splendour, savnming <>t 
persona! coicombry, — from wbich no Plautagenet was cu r tree, 
— that he eihihited in his dress. And as, in a warlike , the 
physical cotdVrnialion of men is alwavs critioallv regardf'd . v«j this 
de^cl, and that of his low nature, were tmt so murh redeenietl 
as they would be in our day bv the beauty and intelligenre of his 
face. Added to this, his neck was short, and a habit nf hending 
his head on his bosom , (arising either fnmi thought or the atTeeu- 
t^on of humility, which was a part of his ehararier , ) made it seem 
shorter still. But ihi.s peculiarity, while taking frofn dir* grace, 
added to the strength oniis frame, which, Sfoire. «inewy, and 
compact, showed to ati observer that power of endurance that 
combination of solid stiihbornriess ,aml arti\e »'neri^y, which, at 
the Battle of Barnet , made him no b'sv f.o fimJahle to enetoinler 
than the, ruthless sword of the mighty Kdw.ird. 

“So, Prince 5' said the Duehess, ‘Mh»s new gentleman of the 
King’s is, it seems, a Nevile, When will Kdward's high spirit 
cast off that halefu! )oke?‘* 

Richard sighed and shook his head. I fie Dnrhess, encouraged 
by these sign> of sympathy, coiUioucil 

“Your brother <!lafence^ Prince Richard, despises us, to 
cringe to the pn>»d Earl. But you > ’* 

**Am not suitor to the Endy Isabel; flarenee is over ‘lavish, 
and Isabel has a fair face and a ijuecnly dowry.*' 

“JMay I perish fiiaid the Duchess , ere \\*arwirk ‘s daushter 
wears the batidekin of p)yally, and sits irv as high a state .vs the 
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iinjtlier I Prince , I would fain confer with ibee; we liif^ 
a pn>j>M't tu abase and banish this hateful lord, iiypu but join U9 
sure. The Count of Charolois — '' 

‘ Dear Lady," inierru{ited liichard^ with an ait of protottud 
Innnility, *Meli me nothing of plot or project; my years are too 
few fur such hi^di and subtle policy; and the Lord Warwick hath 
becfj a leal friend to our House of Vork/^ 

The Duchess bit her lip “Yet I have heard you tell Edward 
that a subject can be loo powerful?** 

‘ ‘ \e^ or , Lady ! t/cn/ ha' c never beard nie.** 

1 hen Kdward has told Klt;tabetii that you so spoke.** 

• ‘ Ah ! " said Hicliard . turning away with a smile; **l sec that 
the King’s cunscienee hath a discreet keeper. Pardon me. Edward, 
linw he hath sullicieully surveyed his shoon, must marvel alibis 
prub.ngcd coliuipn , And see, the dour opens.** 

M >th this , the Duke slowly moved to the labk| and resumed 
his seal. 

Marinadukc, full of fear for his ancient host, had in vain 
suugbl an <»ppurinnily to address a few words of exhortation to him 
to forbear all iJCtToniancy, and to abstain from all perilous dis- 
lim tiems between the power of Edward I V. and that of his damn-* 
able Nature and Science; but Cate^by w^aiched him with so feline 
a vigilance, that he was unable to slip in more than — ^‘Ah, 
Master Warner, for our blessed Lord’s sake, recollect that rack 
and Curd are more than mere words here • ** To the which pleasan! 
remark, Adam, tlitm busy in tilling his minlaAire boiler, only 
replied by a wistful stare, not in (he least recognising the Nevile 
in hiH line attire , and the new-fashioued mode of dressing his 
long hair. 

lint Catesby watched to vain for the abstraction of any treason** 
able contfijis in the engine, which the Duke of Gloucester had so 
shrewdly su'*pecl«’d. The truth must be told. Adam had entirely 
forgotted tliat in the intricacies of his mechanical lurked the papers 
that iiiight overthrow a throne! Magtiificcnl Incarnation was he 
(in tli.u oblivion) of Science itself, which cares not a jot for ttiea 
and natioitii, in ihcir ephemeral existences, Avhich oyily refnemhers 
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Ibliip tlwt ea4iiir« for ages; nod in its htupondous 
loses sight of the ooit of a generation ! "So « he ha4 
IlMrottgbiy foigotfen Heury^ Kdirard, his ovn limbs and^ntV - 

Otif| ¥orh sod Lsnesster, hot Adam Warner and the rack. 
Ch^iid in hts rof^ifoloess, he stood before the tiger and the tifer- 
CSi — Edward sad fikhsi^ A l^nre Thought a Man’s Si»ul ; 
Sctence fearless la the pmetice of Cruelty, Tyranny, Oafi, and 
fewer, 

Id Imth, oow that Adsta was thoroughly in his own spln re -- 
was ia the ddmsta of wfiieh iie was king, arjd those beings m ^ ^ Ivet 
sadermiae were bttt as igaoraat savages admitted to the tVontu r <d 
his resiai» his form seemed to dilate into a majcsiy the beholders 
had not before rerognbed. And even the lary Edward mutUMed, 
iavolaatarily — “By my halidaine^ the man has a noble pre- 
seacel^' 

“Ism prepared now. Sire/* said Adam, loftily. “i*> show 
lo my King «iad 40 his Court , that, uiinoliced ami ol>srure. lu 
study and rclreal/ often lire those men whom king> may be prwud 
to cell their subjects. Will It plca«f jou , my b*rds , this way ? ' 
sod he nioliemed so rotiiaisadingly to the room in which be had ieit 
the Eureka, that his auiBeaee rose by a nmitnon impulse, and in 
another minute stood gihuped rowwd Urn model in the adjoining 
rhamber. This really wnnderfol iRfention so u(»ndrrhil, in- 
deed, that it will Mirpsis the faith of lh»»se who do not |.;nisp m 
eonsider what vast forestslraents of modern sri^mce h;nr Inom 
made Slid tel in the darkness of ages md titled to receive thi m, 
wss, donhtlesf , 'in msiiy important deioils, not yet adapted for 
the prseticai tiii^s lo whieb Adam designed its appliration. But 
afi a mere model, as • manrclfous eijfsay, for the suggestion <»f 
gigsotk rnmlts, it Was, perhaps, lathe full as effeciive ab tin* 
ingenuity of a meehaoie t|f our own day could ronsiniet. It is true 
that if was rrowded wllh uiipeeeatsry cylinders, slides, rocks, 
and wticels — hideot^sud eluthiy to the eye hut ihmugh this 
inlrifacy the great sitnfile design sceomplt«»hed its main ol)>eef . It 
contrtveii to show whil, fores and skill man ran obtain from the 
sHiauce of nature; the umre ctesriy, masinuch m ihr mn banisni 
uBud to It, still more jngeniotti than itself, was well rat uhiird 



pruntcally ‘mm* of the many uses lo wiiidithe prind|)t« 
N^K^JrstiurJ lo In* appliPiJ. 

AiWn iiaii iiol )H faihoructl the secret by whieU supply the 
iiHiiiaturc rylimler uilli MiflIcienI steam for any prolonged eifeet, 
the grrai truth of talent heat was unknown to him; but he had 
contrived fo regulate the supply of water so as to make tlie engine 
discharge its tluties sufltriently for the satisfaction of curiosity, 
and the e.\planattor» of its objects. And now this strange tbing of 
iron was in full life. Troin its serpent'-ehininey issued the thick 
rapid *ifnuke , and the groan of its travail was heard within. 

“And what propose yovi to yourself and to the kingdom, in all 
this, !Vla>fpr Adam?” asked Edward, curiously, bending bis 
tail pers<u» t»ver the tortwrcii iron, 

“I propose to make Nature the labourer of man," answered 
\\ arner. “ When I w as a child of some eight years old, I observed 
that water swelleth into vapour when tire is applied to it. Twelve 
^ars afterwards, at the age of twenty, I obwved that while 
undergoing this change, it everts a mighty mechanical force. At 
twenty-tive, constantly musing, I said, *Why should not that 
force become subject to man's art?’ I then began (he (irst rude 
iiiodel, ot whifti tins is tlie descendant. 1 noticed that the vapour 
so produced is elastic - llial is, that it expands, it presses 
against what opposes it ; it has a force applicable everywhere force 
is needed by man’s labotir. Behold a second agency of gigantic 
resource^; and then, still studying tiiis, I perceived that the 
vapour thus produced can be reconverted into water, shrinking 
necessarily, while so retransforined, from lhe*sp«ce it Idled as 
vapour, and leaving that space a vacuum. But Nature abhors a 
vacuum •— produce a vacuum, and the. bodies that surround rush 
into it. Thus the vapour again, while changing back int<» waU*r^ 
becomes also a force — our agent. And all the w bile these truths 
where shaping themselves to niy mind, 1 was devising and im- 
proving also the material form by which I might render them 
useful »o man, — so al last, out of these truths, arose ibis 
invenrion ! " 

“Pai die," said Edward, with the hastenalural to royalty* **wbat 
ia common there can bo between thyjarson of smoke anti water 



and $}i^ liug« iiftmess of troR> pusscth all undorstnnding. Dut 
spai^t ns tliy speeches, and oti to tb| puf^pi't sho\i 

Adam slnred a monieol at the King in the surprise, one 
fttl{ of his subject feels ntheii be sees it impossible to make ;m4»ther 
wnderstand it, sighed , shook his head , ami prepared to heuin. 

‘‘Observe/^ be said, “that there is no juggling, tio deeeit. 
1 will place in this deposit tbis small lump of brass — v^uuld the 
site of this toy would admit of larger experiment I I will then pray 
ye to note, as I open door after door, how the met4l passes 
through \arioos changes, ail operated by this one agency of K(p<’ur. 
Heed and attend. Aud if the crowning work please thee , think, 
great King, what such an agency upon lltc large scale wnuld be 
to thee; think how it would multiply all arts, and lessen all 
fabour; think that thou hast, in this, aehievrd f(*r a whole people 
the true Hiilosopher’s stone. Now , m<te ! ’* 

lie placed the rough ore iti iK reif piarle, and suddeidy it 
seemed seized by a ticc within and \ani''hed. He proi ceded’* 
then, while dexterously attending lo the t*«mplex m<*\ement 5 , n» 
open door after door , loshow the nsimtisiied specl*‘it<»r'« the rapid 
transitions the inetiil underwent, and sudden!) , in the imdsl of 
bis pride, he stopped short, for, like a lightning Dash, came 
arroHa his fnind the remembrance of the fatal paper s. W uhin (be 
next door he was to o|wi, they lay como afed. Hi^ rtumge of 
countenance did not escape Kichard, anti !»♦' noted the dour which 
Adam forcb ore to open, as the student hurriedly , ajid with si»me 
presence of mind, passed lo the next, m which the metal wasr 
shortly lo appear. ^ 

“Open //ni door,*’ said the Prinn*. puinittiy to the handle. 
’*No! forbear! There is danger ! forbear!” exclaimed 
the mechanichiri. 

Dant?er to thine own neck , varlet and impostor I '* exclaimed 
the Hoke; and he was about himself to open the door, when 
sudektd) a bod roafi— a icrrilk explofi^ioo was beard. Alaa! 
Adam Warner had i>oi yet discovered for hm engitie what wt mm 
call the safety-valve. The steam contained In the miniature boiler 
had ac<{uired an tmdite pressure; Adame aUetttion had been tim 
much engrossed to tiotkc the signs of the growing increase , and 
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r<‘<t may hr* easily conceived. Nothing coiiM «qual ihe Stupor 
anti ‘Mirror ol the sprcialors at this explosion, sAve only the boy- 
Duke . ^ho rt*maine«l imnuixahlc, and still frowning. All rushed 
to tin* (ltH»r, hmldling one on the other, scarcely knowing what 
iH'il was to hefal ihiMii ; hut certain that the wizard was beniupoil 
their deslniciion. fJdward was the first to recover himself; and 
seeii; that no lives were lost, his first impulse was thatof UDgOvem- 
ahle rn^c. 

“Foul traitor!'' he exclaimed, ‘'was it for this that thou 
ha<'t pretended to he>:nile us with thy damnable sorceries? Seize 
him! Away to the Tower Ifill! and Id the pricst palter an ave, 
while the doom>fiian knots liie rope.” 

Not a hand ^lir^ed ; even r.aiesby would as lief have touched 
the King's lion before meals, as the poor mechanician, standing 
aghast , and unheeding all , lie^ide his inulilaled engine. 

“ Master .NoMle,” said the King, sternly, “dost thou 
hear 

“Verily," imitlcred the Nevilc , approaching very slowly , “I 
knew whal would happen; !)u! to lay hands on my host, an' he 
were (illy times a wt/ard No! My IJege,” be said, in a tirm 
tone, t)U! f.diing on his knee, and his gallant countenance pale 
with generous terror — “My Tiege, forgive me. This man 
suceouitd me when struck down and wounded by a Lancastrian 
iuni<iM ™ thi*s man yaxe me shelter, food, and healing. Command 
me mU . O gr.n ioiis inj Lord, to aid in taking the life of one lO 
w horn I ow <’ my ow n." 

“Ills hie ! " exclaimed the Duchess of Bedfiirtl — “the life of 
this most illustrious person ! Sire , you do not dream it ! " 

“Hell! by the saints, whal iu>x\ ?” cried the King, whoso 
choler, though fierce and ruthless, was as short-lived as the 
passions of the indolent usually arc, and whom the earnest inter- 
position of his moihcr-in~(aw much surprised and diverted. “If, 
fair bri/r mrrr , thou ihiukcst it so illustrious a deed to frighten us 
out of oirr mortal senses, and narrowly to ‘scape sending us across 
the river like a bevy of balls from a bombard, there is no dis- 
puting of tastes, lliseup. Master Nevile, we esteem Ibec not 
less for ihy boldness; ever be the host ami^he benefactor revered 

T/ic ht$t oj' (/it' tifimns. I. *' 



Ivf Siiglisb gttttlenian and Christian youth. Master Wanu r may r 
" fiwe/* 

^ Warner uttered so deep and hollow a gr(»an*, ih.ti it 

alt present. 

**Tweiity-fi%"« years nr labour « and nut to ha\c fore^ron thi*« ! ' 
%e ejaculated. ‘‘Twenty and live vears, ami all wasted! How 
tepajr this disaster - - O fata! day ! “ 

** What says be? — what means he?” said Jarquetia. 

“ Come bofue ! — home 1” said Marmaduke, ap|»ro;«rhinj» the 
pbitesopber. In great alarm lest he should once rnofe j<*<»|»ardi/e 
illi fife. But Adam, shaking him o(T, hepn eo^erlv . and with 
tremulous hands, to examine the machine, and not peirri^inu 
any inode by which to guard in future against a dnn^’er that he saw 
at once would, if not removed, render his invenlion useless, 
tottered to a chair, and covered his face with his band*.. 

“He seemeth mighlify grieved that our hones are still wh<»le!'' 
muttered Edward. “And why. Ae//e wrre mine, wuuldst thou 
protect this pleasant V* 

What!” said the Duchess - “ you not thal a man capable 
of such del ices must he of doughty service a^:ainst otn Iocs? * 
“Noll-., how?" 

“Why, if merely to signify his di^plcastire at our ymug Di 
ebard’s over-eurious meddling,, he can l anse (Ins strange engim' 
to shake the walls — nay, to destroy itself, think what hr inighi 
ito were his power and malice at unr disj»u>iiii;. | know somethu»g 
of these nigromancers/’ 

And would you knew less! for already (heCMinmnns murmur 
at your favour to lliein. But he it as you will. And now — ho, 
there! - let our steeds he caparisoned." 

“Voii forget, J%ire," said Richard, who had hiiherlo silenily 
watched the various foirlies, “the ohject for which we summoned 
this worthy man. fiease you now , Sir , to open that door/' 

“No — no!" eirlaimed the King, hastily, “I will have no 
more prov^vking the foul fiend — conspirator or not , ► have htvl 
enough of Master Warner. Bah! My poor placard is in rnetllamp- 
black. Sweet motber-lii-law, take him under thy proiertiofi ; and 
Richard, come with anc/* 
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So saying the King linked bis arm ir 
ills , and quilted the room. Thel)ucbe$i||begi 

rest als^) to depart , and was left alone with tbe 
sopher. 

VII. 

M> Lady l>u« hevs’s opinion of the ulilily of Master Warner's 
and hor esteem for its — t'\plosion! 

Adam, utterly unheeding, or rather deaf to, the disedsiltMl 
that had taken place ^ and his narrow* escape from cord and gibbeiC, 
lifted his head peevishly from bis bosom, as the Duchess rested heir 
baud almost caressingly on bis sbontder, and tims addressed 
him : — 

Must puissant Sir, think not that I am one of those , who, in 
their ignorance and folly, slight the mysteries of which thou art 
clearly so great a master. When I heard thee speak of subjecting 
IVaturc to Man , 1 at once comprehended thee, and blushed for the 
dulucss of my kindred.’’ 

'‘Ah! lady, thou hast studied, then, the mathematics. Alack! 
this is a grieu)us Mow : but it is no inherent fault in the device. 
1 am clearly <»f mind that it can be remedied. But oh ! what tUoe^ 
what tliought what sleepless nights — what gold will he needed!” 

*‘(ii\c me thy sleepless nights and Ihy grand thoughts, and 
thou shall not want gold.” 

“Lady,” cried Adam , starting to his feet , “do \ hear aright? 
Art tht)u , in li ulh , the patron 1 ha\e so long dreamed of? JIast 
thou the brain and the heart to aid the pursuits of science?” 

“Ay ! and the power to protect the students! Sage , 1 am the 
Ducliess of Bedford^ whom men accuse of witchcraft — as thee of 
wizardry. From the wife of a private gentleman, I have become 
the mother of a Queen. 1 stand amidst a Court full of foes ; I de* 
sire gold to corrupt , and wisdom to guard against, and means to 
destroy , them. And I seek all these in men like thee ! 

Adanti turned on her his bewildered eyes, and made no answer. 

“They tell me,” said the Duchess, ^‘Ihat Henry of Windsor 
employed learned men to transmute the baser metals into gold. 
Wcrl thou one of them? ” 

Jl* 
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♦♦Hiott k«awes^l tbai art?” 

^1 storied H in my youlb, but the ingrctlicns of iht 'rrucihlc 
vmtoocfifttly.** 

**Tboo sbtit not lack them with me -- thou knoHc^l the lore of 
Ibe stars » and cans! forctel the designs of eiieitiies -- the hour 
wbelber to aet or to forbear? 

*' Astrology i have studied, but that also vas in youth, for 
there dwellelb in the pure mathematics that ha\c led me to this in - 
teolion—” 

V Truce with that invention, whatever it be •-* think of it no 
lllore« it bas sened its end in the c\)>losion, nhlch {>ro\cd thy 
pov^r of mischief «- high objects are now before ihec. dt thou 
be of my household , one of my alchcmisu and astrolnger** ? 'I hon 
sbait have leisure f honour, and all thiMiionevs thou <:4n*>t nerd." 

“Moneys I said Adam eagerly, ahd easting hts oe** upon the 
mangled model — ‘*well, I agree what )mi wdl alchemist, 
osteologist, wirard — wh«it you wdl. This *.hall all he repairtil 
all — 1 begin to see now — ah! 1 begin to set* ~ yes, if a pipe by 
which the loo eirevsive \apour could -- ay , ay ! — right , right 
and he rubbed his harnN. 

iacquella was struck with his ciiihn**iaMn - “Bui surety 
Master Warner, this has some \irlue >uu have n»>i vouchsafed to 
espfain: — confide in me — can it change ir«»ii tt» gold?'’ 

“No — but " 

“Can it predict the future?’* 

“No — but — ” 

“Can it prolong life?'* 

♦*lVo — but — ** 

“Then in God’s name let us waste no more time about it!" 
said the Ituchess, impatiently — “your art is mine now. Ho, 
there! I will send my page to conduct thee loth) apartments, 
and thou shalt lodge licit to Friar Bungey, a man of wondrous 
lere, Ma,vter Warner, and a wt^rlhy confrere In ihy res<nirches. 
Hast thou any oneof kllh and kin at home, to whom thou wilt aii" 
fiounce thf a^ancemaot?** 



‘‘Ah, Ladyl IKaxcn forgive me, 1 have a daaghlef ~~ ab 
only — my Sybil! , I cannot leave her alone* anii — 

*' Well , nothing should distract thy cares from thine aft — she 
shall be sent for. 1 will rank her amongst my maidens. Fare- 
Ujcc-well, Master Warner! At night I will send fbr thee, and 
appoint the tasks 1 w ould have thee accomplish.” 

So saying , the Ouchess quitted the room , and left Adam aloiie^ 
bending over his model iu deep reverie. 

From this absorption it was the poor maa*s fate to be ag^ 
aroused. 

1 he peculiar character of the boy-Frince of Glouccstex was that 
of one who ha\iug om c seized npon an object , never wiltingly re« 
liiiquished it. First he crept and slid , and coiUm) around it as the 
snake, but if craft failed, his passion roused by resistance, 
sprang at his prey with a lion’s leap: and whoever eiamiues the 
career of this evlraordinary personage, will perceive, that what- 
ever might lie his habitual hypocrisy , he seemed to lose sight of it 
wholly, when once resolx'd upon force. Then the naked fcrocitj 
with which the destructiu* propensity swept away the objects in his 
path becomes fearfully and startlingly apparent, and offers a 
strange contrast to the wily duplicity with which, in calmer mo- 
incfits , he seems to ha>e sought (o coat the \icliin into his folds. 
Firmly ctm\im t‘d that Adam’s engine had been made the medium 
of dangerous and (reasonable correspondence with the royal pri- 
soner, and, of that suspicious, restless, fe\erish temperamenf, 
which neuT ^lepl when a fear was wakened, a doubt conceived, he 
had broke from his brother, whose more open valour and less un- 
quiet intellect were eser willing to Icine the crown defended but by 
the gibbet bir the detected traitor — the sword for the declared foe; 
and obtaining Edward's permission “to inquire further into these 
strange inatlers.” he sent at once for the porter who had conveyed 
the ni<)d(d to tlie lower; but that suspicious accomplice wras goue* 
The, sound of the explosion of the engine had no less startled the 
guard b^low than the spectators above. Releasing their hold of 
their prisoner, they had, some taken fairly to their heels, dhtib 
rushed into the palace to learn what mischief had ensued; and 
Hugh , with the quick discretion of bis north country, had not lost 
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so f«fmirab]e an opporCuniiy for escape. There , siooU the 
iMplealUiednar below, buitbeguitlc «ns vanished. Mor^ » on~ 
Jlrtoed in bis suaptetons this disappenranee of Adam’s rotnpa- 
i^n, Eiebard, giving some preparaiorj orders to Ciifeshy, turned 
If bnee to the room which still held the philusc^ptier and tus ih \ ire. , 
Be dosed the door oh cnlering, and his brow was dark and sinister 
i§ be approaebed the nmsiiig inmate. But here w e must return lu 
Sybils 


VIH. 

iphe oib woman Uitk« of sorrows — the young woman iSreant^ oi huf> ^ 
Ibe etmrUer dies from present power to retuemhranrr*. of hop* s 
the world^helterer opens I’uipia , wnli a uew of ttie .nido t fr»r 
tbe silly sagse he has wdueed into bi'< seheme^ * so, r ami e\er« 
more, runs the world awa\ I 

Tits old lady looked up from her end»r<ddery-frame, Sjhill 
sale musing on a stool before her : she srnnned the nuiiden with .1 
wistfbt and some what melancholy eye. 

‘*Faif girl/* she said, breaking a '*ilt'nre ih.il had lasted f<*r 
some fitomcttts, ** it seems to me that I ha\e sem thy face before. 
Wert fhott never in Queen Margaret's Court ?'* 

** In childhood , y es , I.ady 

**Bo you ntd remember me Ihe T)aine of l,ot»mie\f!le ? ’’ 

Syblll slarted in surprise, and ga/ed Ion;: br'fore ^he ieroj;tijs,etl 
the fcaitires of her hostess ; for the I>a tin- of f,ongue\ilie had been 
dltll, when Sybiji was a child at the ('ourt. reimwned lor matt only 
beauty* and the change w a- greater than the lapHe of year> ctmld 
aceouitt for. The lady smiled sadly ; *'Yes, you inarwd to see 
me thus bent and faded. Maiden, i lost my hiish.tnd at the battle 
of Bt. Albao*a, and my three .suns in the held uf Tontori. My 
lands and my wealth have been ronlisraled to enrich new men ; 
And to one of them -- one of the enemies of the only king, Alice 
de l.orignevflle will acknowledge, I owe the food for inv hoard, 
and the roof for my head, llo you marvel now that } am so 
cbinged?*' 

I^lbtll rose and kissed the l.ady n hand, and the tear that 
Sparkled on its surfae/w as her only an.swer. 
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“J learn, ” said the I)ain(* of Longacvillii , that yotfr futbcr 
has iiiiier from the Lord Hastings to see King Henry. I tnisl 
that heVill rest here as he returns, to tell me how the monarch- 
saint hears his atllielions. ftiit 1 know: his example should con^ 
sole us all.” She paused a moment, and resumed, ‘‘Sees your 
father much of the Lord lla>tings?*’ 

“ He iKMcrsaw him that I weet of,** answered Sybill* t^hisb- 
in;?; “the order \^as gi'cn, hut as of usual form to a learned^ 
seholar.” 

“ Hut given to wiiom?” persisted the Lady. 

*‘ To -- to me /' replied S) hill, falleriogiy. 

The Dame of Longue\ille smiled. 

*‘Ah, Hastings could scarcely say no to a prayer from such 
rosy lips, lint let me not imply aught to disparage his humano 
and gracious heart, 'l o Lord Hastings, nett to God and His saints^ 
I o>K0 ail (hat is left to me on earth. Strange, that he is not yet 
here. This is the usual day and hour on which he comes, from 
[>omp and plensuremejii, lo visit the lonely widow.” And, pleased 
lo tind an altenlive lisiener to her gratehil loquacity, the Dame 
then pidceeth'd, with warm eulogies upon her protector, lo inform 
Syhill that her hushand had , in the first outbreak of the Civil War, 
chanced to capture Hastings, and. moved by Ws valour and youth, 
and some old connexions with his father, Sir Leonard, had (h— 
vonred his escnjte from the certain death that awaited him from the 
wrath of ihe relenih'ss Maigaret. After the field of Teuton, Has^ 
tings hatl accepieii one of the manors contisented from the attainted 
House of L(>ngm‘\ ille , sidely that he might reslofe it lo the widow 
of the (alien Lord ; ami, w ith a chivalrous consideration, notcou- 
lenled with beneticenre , he omitted no occasion to show to the 
noblewoman whatever homage and respect might soothe the pride, 
which , in (ho povercy of those who have been great, becomes dis- 
ease. The loyally of the Lady Longuevillc was carried to a senti- 
ment, niosi rare in that day, and rather resemlrling the dev^tiou 
inspired hv (he later Stuarts. She made her home within the prc- 
ciiicls'of the Tower , that, morning and eve , when Heury opened 
his lattice lo greet the rising and the setting sun , she might entch u 
dim and distant glance of the captive king, animate, by that sad 
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hiopes and courage of ihe Lancastrian rmissa*'^ 
wiMtiti, fearless of danger « shescrtiptcd not to give coun^^ 
«lili»ed» as|Iufn. Andyet» perhaps, that sentiment, Ifati.ihzed, 
llad not been purely and simply loyalty. For with the (htoigln of 
the Lancastrian monarch — with the glimpse of his melancholy 
face, were associated countless other, and perhaps m<*rc beloved, 
l^membraocesofber palmy day of beauty and of power, when 
her smile had seemed the star of the gaiiiard , w hen her gtov e h id 
been the guerdon of the joust ; and with the imag** of that worid- 
despfsiDg saint was combined all the sweet remembered vamites of 
tdiewolid. 

IKfbite Sybil!, with enchanted sense, was listening to tb* 
prilise of Hastings, a low knock at the door was sm reeded by the 
entrance of that nobleman himself. Not to Kli/at.eth, in the alcoves 
of Shene, or on the dais of the palace hall, did the graceful courtier 
bend with more rcspcclfof reverence than to the powerless w»d«»w, 
whose very bread was his for the ‘true liigh-!>reed}og of chi- 
valry eaisls not without delic^ry of feeling, funned originally by 
wrarmth of heart; and, though the warmth may lose its glow . the 
delicacy endures, as the *Jieel, that anpjires ilirtmgh licit its po- 
lish, retain its lustre, even when the shine but betray" the hardness. 

“ And how fares my noble l.ady ol l.ongucville? Hut need f 
•sk? for her cheek still wears the ronc of I.njHisirr, A com- 
panion? Ha! jMisiress Warner, I Icain now how much pleasure 
esiats In surprise ! ** 

“My young visitor,’* said the dime, “i" liui an old friend; 
she was one of the child-maidens reared at the court <>f k>ueen 

l^rgarel/' 

“In sooth!** exclaimed Hastings: and then, in an altered 
tCHnOt he added, **hut 1 should have guessed so much grace hmt 
not come alt from nature. And y<ujr father is gone to see the Lord 
Henry, and you rest, here, his return? Ah, noble lady! may 
you liarhotir always surh innocent Lancastrians. ’* 

Ihe fasriiiation of this eminent fter^ou’s voire and miiuier was 
such, that it soon restored Sybill to the rase she had lost at his 
iudden entrance. He conversed gaily with the old dmur'Sipon 
such matters of court aperdotc, os in all the changes of state, were 
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welcome to one so long accustomed to court air; but from 
lime he addressed himself to Sybill, and provoked replies 
whinn^iartlcd herself -- for she was not yel well aware of her own 
gifts - hy iheir spirit and intelligence. 

“ You do not tell us/’ said the Lady Longueville, sarcastically, 
/‘of the hnppx spousaillcs of Klizabeth’s brother with the Duchess 
of Norfolk — a bachelor of twenty, a bride of some eighty-two.* 
Verily, these alliances are new* things in the history of English 
rojally. Hut wInn Edward, who, e\en if not a rightful king, is 
at least a horn fMaiiiagcnel, condescended to marry Mistress Eliza- 
beth, a born M'oodville, scarce of good gentleman’s blood, nought 
^Isc seems strange emvugh to provoke marvel.’* 

“As to tlic last matter,” returned Hastings, gravely, “though 
her grace the Oueen he no warm friend to me, I must needs be- 
come her champion and the King’s. The lady who refused the 
dishomuiring >uit of the fatrc'il prince and the boldest knight in the 
Lliri^tian world, lherch> made herself worthy of the suit that ho- 
imined her; it was not Kliz.iheth WoodNille alone that won the 
purple. On (he day she mounted a throne, the Chastity of Woman 
herself w as rrow ne<i.” 

“What!” said the I.ady Longueulle, angrily, “mean you to 
say that there is no disgrace in the imil-allianec of Kite and falcou 
— of IManlageiiet and W»»od>ille — of high-born and mud- 
dcsremled ? ” 

“You f(>rget , lady, that the widow of Henry the Fifth, Kalhc- 
riue of Valois, a king's daughter, married the Welch soldier, 
Owen Tud(U' - that all England teems witli hrate men horn from 
siimlar spousailles , where love has levelled all dislinelions , and 
made a purer hearth, and raised a bolder olTspring, than the luke- 
warm likings of hearts that beat but for lands and gold. Where- 
fore, lady, ap|>eal not to me, a squire of dames , a believer in the 
old Parliament of Love; — wlioexer is fair and eliasle, gentle 
and^o\ing, is, in the eyes of William De Hastings , the mate and 
equafV i' king!” 

•^he oil! ehronieh-r jusity calls this a “ aiiil»olieal marriage.'" Il 
greall^rousrd tlie wrath of the iud>irs, and indeed of all honourable 
men, as a pr(»of of tlie sliameless a\ariee of tj^e queen’s famil>. 
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* ' ftybtH earned mvoluiitarily as the courtier spoki* thus, >»ith 
animatioti in his voice and (ire in his eye: she turned « ^115^ *ier 
breath came quick; she turned, and her took met his) acid 
those words and that look sank deep into her heart; tltev catted 
forth britUanl and anihitiotis dreams; they rooted the v'rowin^ 
love, but they aided to make it holy; (hey gau* to (he deinions 
fancy what before it had not paused, on its aing, to sigh for; 
they gave it that, without which all fancy, sooner or later, dies; 
they gave it that, which once received in a nohle heart, is the ev- 
cuse for untiring faith ; they gave it - Hoi>k ! 

*^And thou wouldst say,*’ repiteii llie Lady uf LongiieMtte, 
with a meaning smile, stilt more Vmph.itit ally - ‘tloni woutdsC 
say that a youth, hra\e and well nurUired, amhiiious and lo^ 
ving, ought, in the eyes of rank and pride, to In* the malt* ami 
equal of — *' 

**Ah, oolde dame interrupted lla'^fings , iniokty, '*1 must 
not prolong encounter with su sharp a w<L Let me leaie that 
answer to this fair maiden . for hy rigtits, u is a ctiallcnge to her 
sei, not to mine.’* 

“How say you tl»en, MiNtres* Warner? ' said the dame. 
“Suppose a young heiress, »)f (he ^>flle'‘l hirlh , of the broadest 
lands, of the cometiest P^rm - sup(o*^e her wooed hy a gentle- 
man, poor and stationlesN, Iml with a mudUy s<od, lo i n lo ;*ctiie>e 
greatness, wouM shr lovnu' hciseli ticaikcmng lo Ins suit?" 

“A maiden, rnelhuiks/' answered Sy lull . w »lh icim (.ml hut 
charming hesiiati^n , “cannot |.i\e tiuly, if •‘In* l(»se unworthily ; 
and if she lo^e worthily, it i'- not rank nor wcahti 'tie lo\es.“ 

“Hot her parenis. sur*ei mistress, may di'em dilLrenlly, 
and should not her lo\e refuse Mihrinsision \\> their lyranny?'* 
asked Hastings. ^ 

^‘Nay, good my lord, nay,” returned ^iyhill, shaking her 
head with thoughtful dfumirenesH. “Surely the wooer , if Ae >o\e 
worthily, will not press her to the euisr of a child’s disoh|;tl»ence 
and a parent's wralh I ” 

“Shrewdly answered,*' said Ihe Dame of Longur\ille. 

“Then she would ^I'nounre the poor gentleman if the parent 
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Ordain hf*r to marry n rich lord. Ah , you hesitate; for a iiroinaQ*s 
an)Tthi|^n is pleased with the excuse of a child's obedience/* 

Hastings said this so bitterly, that Sybiil could not but per- 
ceive that some personal feeling gave significance to bis words. 
Yet how could they be applied to him, — to one now in rank and 
repute equal to the higliest below the throne? 

'‘If the Demoiselle should so choose/* said the Dame of 
Y.ongiieviJle , "it seemeth to me that the rejected suitor might 
find it facile to disdain and to forget." 

Hastings made no reply ; but that remarkable and deep sdiade 
melartchrdy which sometimes in his gayest hours startled those 
iho beheld it. and which had perhaps induced many of the pro- 
phecies that circulated, as to the untimely and violent death that 
should close his bright career, gathered like a cloud over his broad 
and musing brfuv. At this moment the door oj»encd gently , and 
Robert llihard slO(jd at ilje aperture. He was clad in the dress of 
a friar, lull llie raised cowl showed his features to the Lady of 
Longueville, to whom alone he was usible; and those bold fea- 
tures were literally haggard with agilation and alarm. He lifted 
his finger to his lips , and motioning the lady to follow' him, closed 
the door. 

The Dame of Longuc>ilIe rose , and prajing her visitors to ex- 
cuse her absence fora few nionicnts, she left Hastings ami Sybill 
to ihenisclves. 

*‘Lady/' ^aiil llilyard, in a hollow whisper, as soon as the 
dame nppeanMl in the low hall, communicating on one hand with 
the room just left , on the other w ith the street ,•“! fear all will be 
delected. Hush! Adam and the iron coffer (hat contains the. 
precious papers ha>o been conducted to Ktl ward’s presence. A 
>^rriblc evpiosion, possibly connected with the coniri>ance, caused 
^'h confusioii among the guards, that Hugh escaped to scare me 
wfci his news. Stationed near the gale in this disguise, i ven- 
tum^to enter the courlyartf. and saw — saw — the Tormkn- 
TOK ! j^lmtoiturcr — the hideous, masked, minister of agony, 
led the chambers in which our hapless messenger is 

exaiJ^ftf by the ruthless tyrants, Gloucester, the lynx-c}cd 
ihaifiiikin, ds there ! ’* 
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**OMargarcl, my queen?" ciclaiincd ihc Lad} of Longuoil)^, 
*Hbe papers will reveal her whcro-abooi." 

*‘No — she is safe/* returned Hifyard; ‘*bul ihy poorscho- 
Jar, I tremble for him, and for the heads of all whom the papers 
name/* 

** What can be done’ lla! Lord Hastir»gs is here he is ever 
humane and pitiful* Dare we confide in him ?" 

A bright gleam shot over Htlyanrs face. “ Ves — yes : let me 
confer with him alone. I wait him here ~ quick I *’ 

The lady hastened back. Ifasiings was conversing in a low 
voice with S)bill. She whispered in hi< ear. drew him into the 
hall, and left him alone with the false friar, who had drawn the 
cowl over bis face. 

"Lord Hastings," said Hilyard, speaking rapnlly *‘you are 
in danger, if not of loss of life, of loss <*f f,iv(Mir. Vou gave a 
passport to one Warner to see the e\ King Ilenr}. Warner's 
simplicity (for he is innocent} hath been duped « he is niade the 
hearer of secret intelligence frt in the unhappy gentlemen who Mill 
cling to the Lancaster eaiise. He sijs(»eiied he is etamined — 
be may be questioned !»} the ((•tlnre. If the irei'.on In* di'^covcrcd, 
It was 111) hand signed the passport - Ihe tJmM n, Itmu knowesl, 
hales thee - the Woodvilles thirM for Ihv downfall. Wh.il handle, 
may lhi« give Ihcm! Fly, my lord, mv vnn ~~ llv lo the Tower 
thou mavsl vet he in lime - thy wit can st reen all ttial may other- 
wise he bare. Save litis poor srlndar rain eal this Vorrespf.n- 
dcnce. — Hark ye, LordI frown not sm haughtily — that corre- 
spondence names Thee fls one who ha^ taken tin* gf>ld of <>»tmt(!ha - 
.rolois, and whom, therefore, King Linns m,i> oulhuv . I.ook to 
thyself! " 

A slight blush passed over the pale hruw of the great similes, 
man, hut he afi‘«wered witfi a steadj vtnre, “ Friar or layman I 
care iiol which; the gold of the heir of Htngnmiy was a gift , ly* a 
bribe, flul 1 need no threats to sa\e, if not loti late, Inuit^'ack 
and gihhef, the life of a guiltless man. I am gone. 
the maiden , the schulnr*.s daughter, follow me to the Tower-* 



Horn the destructive organ of Prince Itichard praniises goodly 
deveiopuienl. 

Thk Duke of Gloucester approached Adam as be stood gaxiog 
on his model. “Old man/’ said ihe Prince, touching him with 
the point of his sheathed dagger, “look up and answer. What 
converse hast thou held with Henry of Windsor, and who toin* 
missioned thee to visit him in his confinement? Speak, and the" 
truth ! for h| Holy Paul, 1 am one v^ho can detect a lie, and without 
^hat door stands — the Tormentor!” 

I'poti a pleasing and joyous dream broke these harsh words; 
for Adam then was full of the contrivance by which to repair the 
defect <»f the engine; and with this suggestion was blent confusedly 
the thought, that he was now protected by royalty, that he should 
have means and leisure to accomplish his great design, that he 
sliuuid have friends whose power could obiain its adoption by the 
King. He raided his eyes, and that young dark face frowned upon 
him the chihi nienaciiig the sage — brute force in a pigmy shape, 
having author ity of life and death over the giant strength of genius. 
Ilul these vv«>rds, which recalled Warner from his existence as 
philosopher, woke that of the gentle, but brave and honourable 
man which he was, when reduced to earth. 

“Sir,” he said, gravely, “if I have consented to hold con- 
verse with the unhappy,' it was not as the tcIUlalc and the espier. 

I had formal warrant fi»r my visit, and 1 was solicited to render it 
by an early friend and comrade who would he iny benefactor in 
aiding w iih gold my poor studies for the king’s people.” 

“Tut!” said Uichard, impatiently, and playing with his 
gger hilt; “thy words, stealthy and cv'asive, prdve thy guilt! 
sV am 1 that this iron traitor, with its intricate hollows and re- 
ss , holds what, unless confessed , will give thee to the hang- 
man^l^ufess alt , and thou art spared/^ 

^d Adam, mildly, “your Highness — for (hougli I 
kno'Aot your quality, I opine that no one less than royal could so 
menace i if your Highness imagines thatj have been entrusted by 
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i liQeii man, wrong me not by supposing tiint I couUi frar doatb 
fiMilt than dishonour; forccrles!*' (conitnucd AUaui , wiitiy.do - 
eOilC|»edantry,) ‘*1o put the case scholiasiicalty, aiul iu lue 
Himiliar, doubtless » to your liighnes^s , either t ha\e something to 
eoofesa, orlbavcnoi—iflha^c — '* 

**llound!** Interrupted the Prince, stamping his foot, ‘ ‘ ihinkcst 
thou lo banter me — see ! As hts foot shook the HtMir , the door 
opened , aod i man with his arms bare , cohered front tiead to foot 
in oblaek gown of serge, with bis features concealed hj a Indeous 
stood ominously at the aperture. 

Hie Prince motioned to the torturer (or torment^f* as he was 
lecbniealty styled,) to approach, which he did lu.iMlc^slj , lilt 1 e 
Stood, tall, grim and lowering, heside Adam, like some sdent 
sod devouring monster by his prey. 

**l>ost thou repent thy conlumac\? - A moment, aod I leiidtr 
my questioning to another ! ’* 

“Sir,'* said Adam, drawing himself up, and with ^o sudden 
a change of mien, that his loflioess almost aw ed ewn the dauntless 
Bichard — “Sir, niy fathers feared not deail» when they dt»l battle 
for the throne of Kngland: and wh)? because in lln ir h»al 
valour they placed not the interests of a mnrla! imui , but the i'a«»e 
of imperishable llorKMir! And though their son i)r a poor holar. 
tod wears not the spurs of gold — though his Irimc t>e weak and 
bis hairs grey, be lo^elh liunour also well enaw to look witlnmi 
dread on Death ! '* 

Fierce and ruthless, when irritaUMj and oppuM’d, as the Prince 
was , he was Stih in his first youth - atiibttnm had here no motue 
to harden him into stone. He was naturalk so bra\e hiiuHclf (hat 
bravery could not fail lo win from him something of roped aiiu^ 
sympathy, and he was taken wholly by surprise tt^ hearing th« 
language of a knight abd hero from one whom he had regarded | ut 
as the artful Impostor or the despicable intriguer. 

He rhanged couuietiance as Warner spoke, ami reniji;fed a 
montctit Tlteil^a a thought oceurred to hiui , at aaiich his 

features reJaied into • half smite be beckoned to1tjeTo>tmeiUur 
— said a word lo his ear<-«and the horrible Ittlriider nodis d and 
Hfithdrew. 
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“Masicr Warner,*’ thou said the Priocc, io his eusCom^rj 
s<lt(^t and ^lidin^r tones — “il « ere a pity that so gallant a geotkK 
inanshoiild bo exposed to peril for adhesion to A cause that can 
liefer prosper, and that would be fatal, could it prosper^ io our 
comrimn c(»ijiiiry. For look you, this Margaret, who is now, we 
believe, in I.nndon,” (here he examined Adam's countenance, 
which evinced surprise.) “this Margaret, who is seeking to re- 
kindle the brand and brennen of civil war, has already sold for 
base gold, to ihc enemy of the realm, to Louis XI., that verj 
Falai'* whieb your fathers, doubtless, lavished their blood tatain^ 
to our pf>svt'ssions. Shame on the lewd harlot’ What woman so 
^Idooilv and so dissotutc? What man so feeble and craven as her 
Lord?” t 

“Alas! Sir,” said Adam — “I am unfitted for these high 
considerations of state. I live hut for my art, and in it. And 
now , behold how mtj kingdom is >haken and rent!*’ be pointed 
wilh so touclung a smile ,*and so simple a sadness, to the broken 
engine, that Uichard wasnnned. 

“ Ihou Imest (bis, thy toy? I ran comprehend that love for 
some dumb thing that we have toiled for. Ay!” continued the 
Prince, ibonglitfully — “ay! I have noted myself in life, that 
there are objects, senscl^sss as that mould of iron, which if we 
labour at them , w in^ round our hearts as if they were flesh and 
blood. So ?wune mop l<»ve learning, others glory, others power. 
AVell, man, thou Invest that mechanical? How many years hast 
thou been about it?” 

“From the lirst to the last, (wcnly-fivc ydhrs , and it is still 
incomplete.” 

“rm!” said the Prince, smiling — “Master Warner, thou 

S uf the judgment <if Solomon how the wise King dls- 
[• truth by ordering the child’s death.” 

IS in Iced,” said Adam, unsuspectingly — “a most 
:gestion of native wit and clerkly wisdom,” 
am I thou approvest it, Master Warner,” said Richard. 
Spoke, the tormentor reappeared with a smith, armed 
iplements of his trade, 

'Good smith, break into pieces thii3, stubborn iron; bare all 
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its rsceptsdes; leave oot one fragmrnt standing on th<' other! 
Btlmda est lua Carthago^ Master Warner. There is Laii^ in 
answer to tby logic." 

It is impossible to convey any notion of the tenor, the rage, 
tlie despair, which seized upon the unhappy sage when ihe^c 
words smote his car, and tic saw the Miiilh's hrawin arms swing 
on high the ponderous hammer, lie (lung hinisetf between the 
murderous stroke and his beloied model. He embraced (he grim 
iron Sightly. Kill me!*' he exclaimed, sublimtly, “kill me/ — 
not my thought!" 

** Solomon was verily and indeed a wise king," said the Huke, 
with a low, inward laugh. *‘Aod now , man, I haie thee! To 
save thy tnrant — thine art’s hideous jjjfam — confers the wholf? 

It was then that a fierce struggle e\idenll) took place in Adam’s 
bosom. It was, perh.aps — O reader! ihon , whom p'easure, 
lovCf ambition, luitred, a»ar;« «*, in ihifte and jour otilinary eiisi- 
cnee, tempt - it was, peihap^, to him the one an htempialion 
of a life. The rhanging connle.'am e , the he,t\j»)g hi east, the 
trembling lip, the e>es that ami opened to n;;aii> , as 

If to shut mil the iin worth) we.ikness yea , in the winde physical 
man — was seen the crisis of the luoial strugv'le. Ami wloal. in 
truth, to him, an Kdwar<i or a flemy. a l .Moaslcr or .1 York? 
Mottling, Hut still that instinct , ihatpnmiple, ih^i consciem c, 
ever alrongest in those wh<>>e ryes are ai ( nvi(.|i;,>,i p, the serirdi of 
trutib, prevailed. .Ho he rose suddenly ami qnierly , tlrew hintself 
apart, left his work to the Destroy < ( . .,mi s,iid 

“Prince, thou art a boy! I.et .i ln.y s annihilate (hat 

whidi should haie peopled all time. Strike ! “ ^ 

liichard moliuned — the haimnei descemied - the engine 
it*t appurictiances reeled, and Clashed ■ the doors ftew opr n u- 
the wheels, rallied — the sparl,?, new. And Adam Warner fc* to 
the ground, as if the blow had broken his own heart. '**AitIi» 
heeding the iiiscnsihic victim of Ins hard ami cumiin|r*^V^>lu >. 
Bichard advanced to the inspection of the interior rerf4sc^»t>f the 
maefinery. Hut that which promised Adam's destrm tinn ^^‘^aved 
him. The liea\y had battered iu the receptacle of the 
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documents — had buried them in the layers of If00« The 
Eureka « even amidst its injuries and vrecks, the ioei4|| 

of its master. 

The Prince , u^ith impatient hands, explored Olt Iko operlfim 
yet revealed , and after wasting many minutes in a finttllass searek* 
was about to bid the smith complete the work of dootmolioai* 
when (he door suddenly opened aud Lord Hastings enmod. BiO 
quick eye took in the whole scene — he arrested the filled im of 
the smith, aud passing deliberately to Gloncester, said 
profound reverence, but a half reproachful smile, **MyLor#Plilijf 
Lord ! your Highness is indeed severe upon ray poor schoian^ 

4 ‘*Canst thou answer for thy scholar's loyalty?*' said the 0Qke» 
gloomily. 

Hastings drew the Prince aside, and said, in a low lone, **His 
loyalty! poor man, 1 know not; hut his guilelessness, surely, 
yes. Look you, sweet Prince, 1 know the interest thou hast ia 
keeping well with the Earl of Warwick, whom I, in sooth, have 
slight cause to love. Thou hast trusted me with thy young hopes 
of the Lady Anne; this new Nevilc placed about the King, and 
whose fortunes Warw ick hath made his care , hath , I have reason 
to think , some love passages with the scholar's daughter — the 
daughter came to me for the passport. Shall this Marmaduke 
Nevile ha\c it to say to his fair kinswoman, with the unforgiving 
malice of a lover’s memory, that the princely Gloucester stooped 
to be the torturer of you poor old man? If there he treason in the 
scholar, or yon battered craft-work, leave the search to me." 

The Duke raised his dark, penetrating eyes to those of Hastings, 
which did not quail. For here world-genius encountered world- 
genius, and art, art. 

** Thine argument hath more subtlety and circumlocution than 
s^t with simple truth," said the Prince, smiling. *‘Bul it is 
cnVigh to Richard that Hastings wills protection even to a spy ! " 

H|ltu)gsjkisscd the Duke's hand in silence, and going to the 
door, jg|ijatt|!ipearcd a moment and r^etumed with Sybill. As she 
cntegi^'^lo and trembling, Adam rose, and the girl with a wild 
cry Hew to his bosom. 

TAt iati of tht Baron$, 1. * %% 
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HtsUngs/' said the Puke, drily. “I 
tlte loYer^ and envy roy Lord Chamberlain the 

fmUetor** '* 

Haatia^ langbedt for be was well pleased that Uichard’s 
mpicioo took that turn. 

**And now/* he said, *•! suppose Master N>\ile and the 
ll^dieaa of lledford*a page may enter. Vour guard slopped them 
t'bey come for this gentleman from her Hit^hness the 
Mdtbfr/* 

Master Kerilc, and you, Sir Page. M'hai is jour 

mpoHV* 

•*M| Lady, the Bnehess,” said the Page, ‘^has sent me to 
eondnel Master Warner to the apartments prepared for him as her 
a^eeial multiplier and alehcniist." 

♦•W’hatr* said the Prince, who, unlike the irritable Clarence, 
made U his policy to show all decorous homage to the t>ueen‘s kin ; 
**hath that illuslriotis lady taken this geiUlemaii into her serucc? 
Why announced you not , Master Warner, what at once ha<l saved 

i ron from further qttesttouiog? Lord Hastings, I thank joti mm 
or your intercession.'' 

Hastings, in answer, pointed archly at Marmaduke, who was 
aiding Sybill to support her father. *•!)<> }<aj suspect me still, 
Prince t” he whispered. 

The Duke shntgged his shoulders, and A<l.ifu, breaking from 
Hannaduke and Sybill, passed witli t«*iirrine st**ps to the shattered 
iabonrof bis solidary life. He looked at iho ruin with mournful 
despondence, with ijin'vering lips. “Have you done with met’* 
then he said, bowing his head low lily, for his pride was gone— \ 
*^iway we that is, I and this, my poor dev icc , withdraw froii^ 
your palace? I see w e arc not fit for Kings ! '* 

“8ay not so," said the young Btike, gently, **we bafe pw 
ronrinced ourselves of our error, and I crave ihy pardon , Master 
Warner, for my harsh dealingi. A» for this, thy toy, ^King's 
workmen shall set it right for Ibfe. Smith, call the WofVr^ondcr, 
to help bear this to — " He paused, and glanced at lfasiig,,s, 

**To ni|apartmeiit§" said ibeCbamberiaio. ^^Yourlllgboesa 
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may be sure that I will there inspecl It 
no f^urfher harm shall chance to thy cootrivaact**^ 

^'Comc Sir^ forgive me/* said the graeioiis 

affability the young Prince held out his hand,, 11^ lingers uC whidl 
sparkled with costly gems, to the old man. Xlm old 
as if his beard would have swept the earth, but be ^d not toiudi the 
hand. He seemed still in a state between dream and roai^^ IHb 
and death: he moved not, spoke not, till the men came lo.bm 
the model; and he, then, followed It, his arms foldti^^ 1^^ 
gown , till , on entering the court, it was borne in a 
direction from his own, to the Chamberlain's apartment; then 
wistfully pursuing U with Ills eyes, he uttered such a sigh as might 
have come from a resigned father losing the last glimpse of a 
beloved son. 

liichard hesitated n moment , loth to relinquish bis research, 
and doubtful whether to follow* the Eureka for renewed investiga-- 
tion; but, partly unwillihg to compromise his dignity in the eyes 
of Hastings , should his suspicions prove unfounded , and partly 
indisposed to risk the displeasure of the vindictive Duchess of 
Bedford by furtber molestation of one now under her protection, 
he reluctantly trusted all further inquiry to the well-known loyalty 
of Hastings. 

“If Margaret be in London/* he muttered to himself, as be 
turned slowly away, *‘now is the time to seize and chain tbo 
lioness 1 Ho , Catrsby , — hither (a valuable man that Calcsby — 
a lawyer’s nurturing with a bloodhound's nature!) — Catesby, 
while King Kdward rides for pleasure, lei ihtu and 1 track the 
scent of his foes. If the she-wolf of Anjou hath ventured hithel*, 
she hides in some convent or monastery, be. sore. See to our 
, palfreys, Catesby! Strange,'* (added the Prince, muttering to 
timself,) “that I am more restless to guard theCrowm, than be 
w^ wears it! Nay, a crow^n is a goodly heirloom in a man's 
family , and a fair sight to see near — and near — and near — '* 

xlhtPriDCc abruptly paused, opened and shut his right b^nd 
cOnvqjBiW^t &nd drew a long sigh. 
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BOOK IV. 


INTKIGCBS OF TRE COIKT OF EDWARD !▼. 


L 

ll«rg«r«l «r Anjou. 

7iib day afUr (be events recorded io the lost section of this 
ttimtfSve, end about (be hour of noon , Robert lliiyerd (&tdl in the 
lUTerend disguise in which he had accosted llasttttgs) bent Ids way 
through (he labjrmtb of alleys, that ^ound in dingy ruuftisioo 
Irooi the Cbejie towards the River. 

IThe purlieus of the Thames, In that day of inefTertivc police, 
•hidtered many who either lived upon plunder, or sought abodes 
that proffered , at alarm, the facility of flight. Here, saunteriog 
In twos or threes, or laiily reclined by the thresholds of plaster 
hats, might be seen that refuse population ^ntdch is the unholy 
uffspring of Civil War — disbanded ^<lldicr^ of cither Rose, loo 
loured to violence and strife for pearcfii! rii){dHymei}!, and ready 
lar any enterprise, by wbich been siccl win> bri;cht gold. At 
leogtb, our friend stopped before the gate of a small house, on 
^every marge oftbe river, which belonged to one of the many re- 
ligious Orders then eiisting; but fn rii its site and aspect , denoted 
the poverty aeldom their characteristic. Here he knocked; the 
door was opaa^d by a lsy-brolher,o sign and n smile interchangetj^* 
and the \isiior was ushered into a room belonging to the supcrifjt, 
but given tip for the Iasi few days Io a foreign priest , to whom the 
whole cummoniiy appeared to consider the rev «‘rf nee of a4aint 
was due. And yet this prioil, who, scaled alone, l^a r femewt 
which comniaodedoporiSal view of the dbtant Tower oftS'ndoit, 
meived the conspirator, was clad in the humblest serge. His 
face was ioiotdb and ^(itlcaie ; and ibe aoimatloii of the aspect, 



the vehement impatience of the gesture, evilie^iillttleof 
calm that should belong to those who bave retto<{litgli^ (be afSlIii 
of earth for meditation on (he things of heaven. Te this personage^ 
the sturdy Hilyard bowed his manly knees; and easting himself al 
the priest’s feet, his eyes, bis conntenance, changed fh>m (heiv 
customary hardihood and recklessness , into an eipression at once 
of reverence and of pity. 

“Well, man — - well, friend — good friend, tried indfetf 
friend — speak ! speak!** eiclaimed the priest, inanaceo^'^^ 
plainly revealed a foreign birth. 

“Oh! gracious lady! all hope is over: I come hut to bid 3^0(1 
fly. Adam W'arner was braught before the usurper; he escaped, 
indeed, the torture, and was falthfnl to the trust. But the pa-^ 
pers — (he secret of the rising , — are in the bands of Hastings.** 

“How long, OLord/* said Margaret of Anjon, for she it was, 
under that reverend disguise ; “ how long wilt thon delay the hour 
of triumph and revenge ? ** 

The Princess, as she spoke, had suffered her hood to fall back, 
and her pale , commanding countenance , so well fitted to express 
fiery and terrible emotion , wore that aspect in which many a sen- 
tenced man had read his doom ; an aspect the more fearful inas- 
much as the passion that pervaded it did not distort the featares, 
but left them locked, rigid, and marble-like In beauty, as the 
head of the Medusa. 

“ The day will dawn at last said Hilyard, “ but the judgments 
of Heaven arc slow. We arc favoured, at the least, that our se- 
cret is confined to a man more merciful than his tribe.'* He then 
related to Margaret his interview with Bastings, at the house of 
the Lady Loogucville , and continued ; — “Thisthorning, notin 
•hour since, 1 sought him, (for last evening he did not leave Ed- 
Vard — a council met at the Tower,) and learned that he had de- 
fied the documents In the recesses of W*arncr's engine. Know- 
ing, Jrom your Highness and your spies, that he bad been open 
to ihAtftjtPf Charolets, I spoke to him plainly of the guerdon that 
shou^await his silence. Friar,'* he answered , “ if in this court 
and this world I have found that it were a fool's virtue to be more 
pure than others, and if I know that l^should hut provoke the 
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oClfcoffe wllO profit by Burgundian gold , vere I alone to dis- 
til ^fitter ; 1 baye still enow of my younger conscience left me 

im 4 itb make barter of human flesh. Did 1 give these papers to 
Edward « the heads of fifty gallant men, whose error is but 
b^atty to tbdr ancient sovereign, would glut the doomsnian. 
INI/* he continued, am yet true to my king and his cause; 
t abaU know how to advise Edward to the frustrating all your 
NhdOOS. The districts where you hoped a rising, will be guarded, 
3f0 count upon wiU be watched ; the Duke of Gloucester, 
llt^^^if^anee never sleeps, has learned that the Lady Margaret 
h lit England, disguised as a priest. To-morrow, all the Re- 
^oiis Houses will be searched, If thou knowest where she lies 
ciacealed, bid her lose not an hour to fly.'* 

“I will NOT fly’** eiclaimed Margaret; “let Edward, if he 
dare I proclaim to my people that their Queen is in her city of Lon- 
don, l*et him send his hirelings to seice her. Not in this dress 
shall she be found. ^ In robes of state, the sceptre in her hand, 
shall they drag the consort of their King to the prison-house of her 
palace.’* 

<*On my kndfes , great Queen , I implore you to be calm ; with 
the loss of your liberty ends indeed all hope of victory , all chance 
even of struggle. Think not Edward’s fears would leave to Mar- 
met the life that his disdain has spared to your royal spouse. 
Between your prison and your grave, but one secret and bloody 
step! Be ruled, no time to lose! My trusty Hugh, even now, 
Wallll with his boatjbelow. Belays of horses are ready , night and 
day, to aid you to the coast; while seeking your restoration, I 
have never negkeied the facilities for flight. Pause not, O gra- 
cious lady; let" hot your son say — * My mother's passion has lost 
me the hope of my grandsire’s crown.* *’ ^ 

“My boy, my princely boy, my Edw^ard!'* exclaimed Mar- 
garet , bursting into tears, all the waitior-i^uecn merged in 
remembrance of the fond mother. “Ah! faithful friend !^ie is 
so gallant and so beautiful! Oh, he shall reward theejs«dt he re- 
after!" ^ 

“May he live to crush these barons, and raise this people!** 
Blid the Demagogue of Hbdesdale. “But now, save thyself." 
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But what ! — is it not possible yet (o strH^e tlll^ Mewl Bflte 
Jet us spur to the North — rather let os basted ^liour of 
and raise the Red Rose through the leogtb'and 
land!*’ 

“Ah, lady, if without warrant from your !ordi«^K;«f|pid|l 
foreign subsidies — if without having yet ripened tbo Bip 
without gold, without arms, aud without one great hafOlllMlOlHj 
side, w’c forestall a rising, all that we have gamed is pd 
iosload of war, you can scarcely provoke a riot. 
cursed alliance of Edward's daughter with the brotbes ofib||IH 
hearted Louis, our triumph had been secure. The French 
gold would have manned a camp, bribed the discontented IbrSsf^ 
and his support have sustained the hopes of the more leal Lances^ 
trians. But it is in vain to deny, that if Lord Warwick wIq 
L ouis — ” 

“He will not ! — he shall not ! — Louis , mine own kinsmimf* 
ciclaimcd Margaret, in a voice in which the anguish piercsd 
through the louder tone of resentment and disdain. 

“Let us hope that he will not," replied llilyard, soothii%l|; 
**somc chance may yet break oil these nuptials,. and once more 
give us France us our firm ally. But now we must be patient* 
Already Edward is fast wearing away the gloss of his crown — al- 
ready the groat lords desert his court — already, in the rural pro- 
vinces, peasant and franklin coniplaiu of the exactions of his mW 
nious — already the niighly House of Nevile frowns sullen on the 
throne it built. Another year, and who knows hut the Earl of 
Warwick — the beloved and the fearless — wISosc slalcsman-art 
alone hath severed from you the arms and aid ofFrance — at whose 
lifted finger all England would bristle with armed men — may ri|^ 
l>y the side of Margaret through the gates of London.’* 

“Evil-omened consoler, never!” exclaimed the princess, 
starling to her feet, with eyes that literally shot fire. ^'Thlnkcst 
thou Uiat the spirit of a queen lies in me so low and crushed, that 
I, the descendant of Charlemagne, could forgive the wrongs 
enduVed from Warwick and his father. But thou , though wisf 
and royal, art of the Commons; thou knowest not how they feel 
through whose veins rolls the blood of kings ! ” 
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jlJiade feu over Oie bold face of Robio ofRcdes- 

said, with bitteraess, no misfortuno 
ride; ih vain would we rebuild thy throne. It is 
i, iUrgaret of Anjou — these English Commons 
eojile, that can alone secure to thee the holding of 
right arm wins. And, beshrewme, much 
m — much as thou hast* with thy sorrows and thy 
glamoured and spelled my heart and my hand — 
the son of a Lollard » forget the wrongs the Lollards 
^ mmlliad from the House of Lancaster — so that I , who have seen 
Iba glorious fruitage of a Republic, .yet labour for thee, to over- 
iitadow the land with the throne of one — yet — yet , lady — yet, 
9 1 thought thou wert to be the same Margaret as of old, looking 
|Ml<| tofbydeadkm^ and contemptuous of thy living people, I 
one mothcr*$ son lift lancc;or bill on thy behalf.” 

Bo resolutely did Robin of Redesdale utter these w'ords , that 
the ^ttoen's haughty eye fell abashed as he spoke; and her craft, 
or her intellect, which was keen and prompt where her passions 
4ld not deafen and blind her judgment, instantly returned to her. 
Fow women equalled this once idol of knight and minstrel, in the 
oubduing fasciaation that she could cicrt in her happier moments. 
Her affability was as gracious as her wrath w as savage ; and w ith a 
dlgulffed and winning frankness, she extended her hand to her ally, 
as she answered , in a sweet, humble, womanly, and almost pe- 
idteut voice— ^ 

^^ 0, bravest and lealcst of friends, forgive thy wretched queen. 
Her troubles distract her brain, chide her not if they sour her 
speech. Sain^ above! will ye not pardon Bfargaret, if at times 
her nature be turned from the mother's milk into streams of gall " 


add bloody purpose — when ye see, from your homes serene, iu 
what a world of strife and falsehood , her very womanhood hath 
grown, unsexed!” she paused a moment, and her uplifted eyes 
shed tears fast and large. Then , with a sigh, she turned to Uil- 
yard, and resumed more calmly — “Yes, thou art right ad- 
versity hath taught me much. And though adversity will too often 
but feed , and npt 8tarvePK)ur pride; yet thou — thou hast made me 
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know, that there is more of true n(^ili(| GhM^ 

the People, than in many a breast over whith QOflW file kingly robai*' 
Forgive me, and the daughter of Charlemagne yet be a motber 
to the Commons , who claim thee as their brother! 

Thoroughly melted, Robin of Redesdale bowed over the band 
held to his lips, and his rough voice trembled as he answered 
though that answer took bat the shape of prayer. 

‘'And now/' said the Princess, smiling, *Uo make ;^oe 
lasting between us ; — I conquer myself — I yield to thy connsels. 
Once more the fugitive, 1 abandon the city that contains Henryks 
unheeded prison. Sec , I am ready. Who will know Margaret in 
this attire? Leaden!*’ 

Rejoiced to seize advantage of this altered and submissive 
mood , Robin instantly took the way through a narrow passage, to 
a small door communicating with the river. There, Hugh was 
waiting in a small boat, inpored to the damp and discoloured stairs. 

Robin, by a gesture, checked the man's impulse to throw 
himself at the feet of (he pretended priest, and bade him put forth 
his best speed. The Princess seated herself by the helm , and the 
little boat cut rapidly through the noble stream. Galleys, gay and 
gilded , with armorial streamers , and filled with nobles and gal- 
lants, passed them, noisy with mirth or music, on their way. 
These the fallen sovereign heeded not; but, with all her faults, 
the womau’s heart beating in her bosom —she who , in prosperity, 
bad so often wrought ruin, and shame, and woe to her gentle 
lord; she who had been reckless of her trust as queen, and in- 
curred grave — but, let us charitably hope, utijusl — suspicion, 
of her faith as wife, still fixed her eyes on the gloomy lower that 
contained her captive husband, and felt that she could have for- 
gotten awhile even the loss of power If but permitted to fall on tbat 
plighted heart, and w'cep over the Past with the woe-w'om bride- 
groom ofber youth. 
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II. 

‘la ilbicll are laid open to the reader the character of Edward the Fourth 
ind that of his court, with the machinations>f the Woodvilles against 
the Earl of Warwich, 

Scarce need jt be said to those who have looked with some 
philosophy upon huniao life, that the youug ciistence of Master 
Harmaduke Nevile, once fairly merged in the Great Common Sea, 
wilt rarely reappear before us individualized and distinct. The 
type of the provincial cadet of the day, hastening Courtwards to 
seek his fortune, he. becomes lost amidst the gigantic characters 
^and fervid passions that alone stand forth in History. And , as in 
reading biography, we first take interest in the individual who 
narrates, but if his career shall pass into that broader and more 
stirring life, in which he mingles with (l^osc who have loft a more 
dazzling memory than his own, w'e find the interest change from 
the narrator to those by whom he is surrounded and eclipsed, 
— so, in this record of a time, we scarce follow our young ad- 
venturer into the Court of the brilliant Edward , ere the scene itself 
allures and separates us from our guide; his mission is, as it were, 
well nigh done. We leave, then, for awliile, this bold, frank 
nature — fresh from the health of the rural life — gradually to im- 
prove, or deprave itself , in the eonipanionship it linds. The ex- 
ample of the Lords Hastings, Scales, and SVorcesler, and the 
accomplishments of the two younger Princes of York, especially 
the Duke of Gloucester, had dilTused among the younger and gayer 
part of the Court that growing taste for letters which had some- 
what slept during the dynasty of the House of Lancaster; and 
Marmaduke*s mind became aware that learning w as no longer the 
peculiar distinclion of the Church , and that Worw ick w as behind 
bis age, when he boasted ^*tbat the sword was more familiar to 
him than the pen.*^ He bad the sagacity to perceive that the alliance 
With the great Earl did not conduce to his popularity at courf; and, 
even in the King's presence, the courtiers permitted themselves 
many taunts and jests at the fiery Warwick, whirh they would 
bave bittcu out their tongues ere they would have vented before the 
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Earl himself. But, though the Nevile sul!iefei;t|f'caiitralled bfs 
uativc candour not to incur unproftlable quarrel, by ni-maDaei%d 
and unseasonable defence of the Hero-Baron, yvhen sqeered at or 
assailed , he had enough of the soldier and the man Ini him , not to 
be tainted by the envy of the lime and place — not to lose his 
gratitude to his patron, nor his respect for the bulwark of the 
country. Rather, it may be said, that Warwick gained in his 
estimation whenever compared with the gay and" silken personages 
who avenged themselves by words for his superiority in deeds* 
Not only as a soldier, but as a statesman — the great and pecdltar 
merits of the Earl were visible in all those measures which 
emanated solely Iroui bimsplf.. Though so indiffcrenlly educated, 
his busy , practical career, his affable mixing with all classes ,^dnd 
his hearty, national sympathies, made him so well acquainted 
with the interests of bis country and the habits of his countrymen, 
that he w as far more titled to rule than the scientific Worcester or 
the learned Scales. The young Duke of Gloucester presented a 
marked contrast to the general ic\ity of the Court, in speaking of 
this powerful nobleman. He never named him but with respect, 
and was pointedly courteous to even the humblest member of the 
Earl's family. In this he appeared to advantage by the side of 
Clarence, whose weakness of disposition n>adc him take the tone 
of the society in which ho was thrown, and who, while really loving 
Warw ick , often smiled at the jests against him — not, indeed, if 
uttered by the Queen or her family, of whom he ill concealed his 
jealousy and hatred. 

The whole Court was animated and pregnant w ith a spirit of 
intrigue, which the artful cunning of the Queen, the astute policy 
of Jacquetla , and the animosity of the different factions had 
luented , to a degree qpite unknown under former rdgns. It was 
a place in which the Wit of young men grew' old rapidly : Amidst 
stratagem, and plot, and ambitious design, and stealthy over- 
rcaehiqg, the boyhood of Richard the Third passed to its relentless 
manhood : such is the inevitable fruit of that sra in civilizatioii 
when a martial aristocracy first begins to merge into a voiupltioas 
court. 

Through this moving and shifting web af ambiUpn and intrigue 
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j&e TOJil Edwaci;! i^oved with a careless grace: simple himself, 
his obje^ was won« and pleasure had supplanted ambi- 
tioju His indolent, joyous temper, served to deaden his power- 
intellect; or, rather, his intellect was now Tost in the sensual 
:^eafn through which it flowed. Ever in pursuit of some new 
face, his schemes aud counter-^schemes were limited to cheat a 
husband or deceive a wife ; and dexterous and successful, no doubt, 
they were. Bat a vice always more destructive than the love of 
women began also to reign over him, — viz. , the intemperance of 
the table* The fastidious and graceful epicurism of the early Nor- 
mans, inclined to dainties but abhorring excess , and regarding 
■with astonished disdain the heavy mpals and deep draughts of the 
Saxon, had long ceased to characterize the offspring of that noblest 
of all noble races. Warwick, whose stately manliness was dis- 
gusted with whatever savoured of cffeininacy or debauch , used to 
declare that he would rather fight fifty battles for Edward IV. than 
once sup with him! Feasts were prolonged for hours, and the 
banquets of this King of the Middle Ages almost resembled those 
of the later Roman emperors. The Lord Montagu did not share 
the abstemiousness of his brother of Warwick. He was, next to 
Hastings, the Kidg’s chosen and most favourite companion. He 
ate almost as much as the King, and he drank very little less Of 
few courtiers could the same be said. Over the lavisli profligacy 
and excess of the Court, however, a veil, dazzling to the young 
and high-spirited, was thrown. Edward was thoroughly the cava- 
lier, deeply emljued with the romance of chivalry, and, while 
making the absolute woman his plaything, always treated the ideal 
woman as a goddess. A refined gallantry — a deferential courtesy 
to dame and demoiselle — united the language of an Amadis with 
the liceDtiousDess of a Gaolor; and a far more alluring contrast 
than the Court of Charles If. presented to the grim Commonwealth, 
seduced the vulgar in that of this most brave and most beautiful 
prince, when compared with the mournful and lugubrious circles 
in which Henry VI. had reigned and prayed. Edward himself, 
too , it was so impossible to judge with severe justice , that his ex« 
traordioary popularity In London ^ where he was daily seen , was 
never diminished by fafil feults; he was so bold in the field , yet so 



mild in the chamber; when his passions liffS so tboronn^ 

ly good-nalurcd and social —■ so kind to all abdot^s person — sa 
hearty and gladsome in his talk and in hts vic^ >^^00 
and so generous withal; and, despite his mdolehcei, bis capaelties. 
for business were marvellous: — and these last commaodefl the 
n^voioiice of the good Londoners: he often admiuislered jastlce" 
himseif, like the Caliphs of the Epst, and trith great acuteness and 
address. Like all citravagant men, he had a wholesome tou^ Of 
avarice. That contempt for commerce which characterizes a 
dei n aristocracy was little felt by the nobles of that day , witb^O 
exception of such blunt patricians as Lord Warwick or Raoul de 
Fulke. The great house of De la Pole, (Duke of Suffolk,) the heir 
of which married Edward's sister « Elizabeth, had been founded 
by a merchant of Hull. Earls and archbishops scrupled not to 
derive revenues from what we should now esteem the literal rcsour^- 
CPs of trade. * No house had ever shown itself on this point more 
liberal in its policy, more tree from feudal prejudices^ than that of 


Tho Abbot of St. Albans (temp. Henry III.) was a Tender of Yar- 
mouth bloaters. The (' lercian Monks imtp wooUmerchants; and Mac- 
phersoji tolls us of a nple of looland bishops who got a licence from 
Honrv VI. for sinuggl ng. (IWatlhew Paris. Maepherson’s Annals of 
Fomnwreo, 1«.) As (h ; Whig historians generally have thought fit to 
roiiNitlor the Lyncnslria cause the more of the two, because 

llonr) JV, IV as iho popular choice, and, in fact, an elected, not att 
horodilary king, so it cannot be loo emphatically repealed, that the 
aocossion of Edward IV, was the success of two new and two highly 
popular principles — the one, that of church rcfomi, the other, that 
of eoinniercial e.aleulallon. All that immense section, almost a majo- 
rity of the peoide . who had been persecuted by the Lancastrian kings as 
Lollards, revenged on Ilenrv the aggrieved rights of religious loleralion. 
On the other hand, though Henry IV., who was irn measurably superior 
to his warlike son in itUelleci and stalesman.ship , had favoured Iho 
growing commercial spirit, it ii^dt received nothing hut injury under 
Henry V. , and little better than contempt under Henry VI. The acces- 
sion of ihi? Yorki$t.s was , then, on two grounds , a great popular more- 
ineni; and it was followed by a third advantage to the popular cause — 
Vi*. , in the tlolermined desire both ofEdward and Richard III. to destroy 
the dangerous influence of the old feudal aristocracy. To this endr 
Edward laboured in the creation of a court noblesse ; and Richard, with 
the more dogged resolution that belonged to him, wetl> at fo the 
root of the feudal power, in forbidding the nobles Ip Jgbre badges and 
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Ihe PianUg^nets. ^Ev<;q Edward II. wcrs tenacious of the coni- 
with Geuoa^ and an intercourse with the merchant princes 
republic probably served to associate the pursuits of com- 
with the notion of rank and power. Edward III. is still 
i^ed the Father of English Commerce; but Edward IV. carried 
the tbeones of his ancestors into far more extensive practice, for 
bis own personal profit. This king, so indolent in (he paiace, was 
lileraTly the most active merchant in the mart. He traded largely 
Ih ships of his own, freighted with his own goods; and though, 
aj^prding to sound modern oeeonomics, this was anything but an 
aid to eomrncrcc, seeing that no private merchant could compete 
Vllh a royal trader, who went out and cumc in duty-free, yet cer- 
tainly (be mere companionship and association in risk and gain, 
and (he common conversation that it made between the affable 
monarch and (he homeliest trader, served to increase his popu- 
larity, and to couple it with respect for practical sense. Edward IV. 
w^as in all this pre-eminently the Man of — not an inch 

behind it or before! And* in addition to this happy position, he 
was one of those darlings of Nature, so alTlneut and blest in gifts 
of person, mind, and outward show, that it is only at the distance 
of posterity wc ask why men of his own age admired the false, the 
ficenttous, and the cruel, where those contemporaries, over- 
dazzled, saw but the heroic and the joyous, the young, the beauti- 
ful, — the affable to friend, and the terrible to foe ! 

It was necessary to say tfius much on the commercial tendencies 
of Edward, because, at this epoch, they operated greatly, be.side,s 
other motives stfortly to be made clear, in favour of the plot laid 
by Ihc enemies of ihc Earl of Warwick , to dishonour that powerful 
ininister, and drive him from the councils of the King. 

liveries ;f in other words, to appropriate armies under the name of 
roiamers. Henry VII., in short, did not originate the policy for which 
he has monopolized the credit; he did hut steadily follow out the theory 
of raising the middle class and bumbling the baronial, which the lloiiso 
of York first pul into practice. 

f This also was forbidden, it is (rue, by the edict of F.dwird IV., 
as well as by his predecessors from ihc reign of Hicltard 11. , but 
no king seems to have bad the courage to caforcc the prohibilioo 
before fiithwfd Ihe Third. 
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One tnornio^, Hastings received a summons ^ attend Edwitrrfi^ 
and on entering (he royal chamber^ he found already as$embied|! 
Lord Uivers, the Queen’s father, Anthony Woodville, and Um 
Karl of Worcester. 

The King seemed thoughtful; he beckoned Hastings to ap- 
proach, and placed in his hand a fetter, dated from Rooea* **Read[ 
and judge, Hastings,” said Edward. 

The letter was from a gentleman in Warwick’s train* It gaitt 
a glov>ing account of (he honours accorded to tbeEarl by Louis 
greater than those ever before manifested to a subject, and pr<0*» 
ceoded thus: — ** But it is just I should apprize you that there bO 
strange rumours as to (he ma^ellous love that King Louis shows 
my lord (he Karl. lie lodgctii in the next house to him , and hath 
even had an opening made in the partition wall between his own 
chamber and the Karl's. Men do say (hat the King visits him 
nightly , and there be thosjj who think that so much stealthy inter- 
course between an English ambassador and the kinsman df Mar- 
garet of Anjou bodeth small profll to our Grace the King.” 

‘*I observe,” said Hastings, glancing to the superscription, 
** that this letter is addressed to my Lord Rivers. Can bp avouch 
the fidelity of his correspondent?” 

“Surely }cs,” answered Rivers; ^‘il is a geutleman of my 
own Mood.” 

“Were he not so accredited,” returned Hastings, “I should 
question Ihc truth of a man who can thus consent to play the spy 
upon Ills lord and superior.” 

“The public weal justifies all things said the Earl of Worce- 
ster, (who, though by marriage nearly connected to Warwick, 
eyed his pow er with the jealous scorn w hich the man of book-loro 
often feels for one whose talent lies in action,) — “so held our 
masters in all state-craft, the Greek and Roman.” 

“Certes,” said Sir Anthony Woodville, “it grleveth Ibo 
pride of an English knight, that wc should be beholdeo for cour- 
tesies to the horn foe of England, which I take the Frenchman 
ualurany to be.” 

“All,” said Edward, smiling sternly , “ I would rather be, 
myself, with banner and trump, before walls ^f Paris, than 



j#endiDgi»x cousin, the Earl, to beg the French king’s brother to 
incept my sister as a bride* And what is to become of my good 
inorehaot-sbips, if Burgundy take umbrage, and close its ports? ” 
**BeauSire,” said Hastings, ** thou knowest how little cause 
l^kavc to love the Earl of Warwick. We all here , save your gra~ 
ic^ous self, bear the memory of some affront rendered to us by his 
'^ride and heat of mood; but in this council 1 must cease to be 
'William de Hastings, and be all and wholly tlie King’s servant. 
iMyOrst, then, with reverence to these noble peers, that War- 
1^ek*s faith to the House of York is too well provcu to become su- 
spected because of the courtesies of King Eouis an artful craft, 

as it clearly seems to me of the wily Frenchman , to weaken your 
throne, by provoking your distrusl of its great supporter. Fall 
we not into such a snare ! Moreover, wc may be sure that War- 
wick cannot be false, if he achieve the object of his embassy — 
tia., detach Louis from the side of Margaret and Lancaster, by 
dose alliance with Edward and York. '“Secondly, Sire, with re- 
gard to that alliance which it seems you would repent — 1 hold 
now, as I have held ever, tnal it is a master-stroke in policy, and 
the Earl in this proves his sharp brain worthy his strong arm ; for 
as bisUighness the Duke of Gloucester bath now clearly discovered 
that Margaret of Anjou has been of late in London , and that trea- 
sonable designs were meditated , though now frustrated , so we 
may ask why the friends of Lancaster really stood aloof? why all 
conspiracy was , and is in vain? — Because, Sire, of this very 
alliance with France; because the gold and subsidies of Louis 
are not forthcoihlng; because the Lancastrians sec that if once 
Lord Warwick win France from the Bed Rose, nothing short of 
such a miracle as their gaining Warwick instead can give a hope to 
their treason. Your Highness fears the anger of Burgundy, and 
ihe suspension of your trade with the Flemings ; but forgive me — 
this is not reasonable. Burgundy dare not offend England, 
matched, as its arms are, with France; the Flemings gain more by 
you than you gain by the Flemings, and those interested burghers 
will not suffer any prince’s quarrel to damage their commerce. 
Charolois may bluster and threat, butithc storm will pass; and 
Burgundy will be contented , if England retrain neutral in ibe feud 
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with France. All these reasons, Sire, urge ipiTto support mjf ' 
private foe , the l.onl Warwick , and to pray you lo give no 
the discrediting his honour and his embassy/’ 

Tlie profound sagacity of these remarks, the repflte of 
speaker, and the \^ ell-known grudge between him atid WarwiOh^ 
for reasons hereafter to be oiplained, produced tr strong e|fe& 
upon the intellcet of Edward , aiways vigorous, save when elOiidf^ 
with passion. But Ri\eis, whose malice to the Earl wa$.illdOI!i^ 
table, coldly recommenced. „ X 

“With submission to the Lord Hastings, Sire,, whbii^'l^^ 
know that lo\e .sometimes blinds, and whose allegiance lo the 
Earl's lair sister, the Eady ofBon\ille, perchance somewhat moves 
him to forget the day when Lord Warwick — ’’ 

“Cease, n»y lord.” said Hastings, while with suppressed 
anger; “these references beseem not the councils of grave men/* 
“Tut, Hastings,” said Edward, laughing merrily — “women 
mix ihemsches up in all things ; board or council, bed or battle — 
whcrc^er there is mischief astir, there, be sure, peeps a W'oman’s 
sly face from her wimple. Go on , Risers/' 

“ Your pardon, my Lord Ffastings,” said Rivers — “Iknewr 
not niy thrust wont so iiome; there is another letter I have not yet 
laid before the King.” He drew forth a scroll from his bosom, 
and read as follows : — 

“Yesterday the Earl feasted the King, and as, in discharge of 
mine oflice , 1 carved for my lord, 1 heard King Louis say — 

* Pasqiic I)ieu , my Lord Warwick; our couriirs bring us word 
that Count Charolois declares he shall yet wed the Lady Margaret, 
and lhal he laughs at your ainbassage. What if our brother, King 
Edward, fall back from the treaty?’ ‘He dare not!' said the Earl/* 
“Dare not!” exclaimed Edward, starling to his feet, and 
striking the table with his douched baud, “Dare not! llastiogs, 
hear you that?*' 

Hastings bowed bis head, in assent. “Is that all, Lord 
Rivers?” 

“All ! and mdlunks enough/* 

“Enough, by my halidomel*’ said Edward, laughing bitterly ; 
“ he shall sec what a king dares, when a sutject thraalens. Admit 
Tht hitt of fht' Itiirons. 1 . 13 



ihe Whorshipful the Deputies from our City of Conduo — Lt)rd- 
dmmbcrItifQ , it is thine oflicc — they await in the atjlc-room.” 

Hastings gravely obeyed y and in niinson gowns, with f)ur|)le 
’iloods, and gold chains, marshalled into the King's presciuc a 
^odly deputation from the various corporate companies of 
Londao. 

These personages advanced w ithin a few paces of the dais , and 
^ere balhKd and knell, while their spokesmau read , on his knees, 
a long petition , praying the King to take into his gracious conside- 
the estate of the trade with the Flemings; and though not 
absolutely venturing to name or to deprecate the meditated allianee 
with France, beseeching his Grace to satisfy them as to certain ru- 
mours, already very prejudicial to their commerce, of the possi- 
bility of a breach with the Duke of Durgundy. The Merchant- 
Ktag listened with great attention and affahility to this petition; 
and replied , shortly, that he thanked the deputaiiofi hw their /enl 
for the public weal — that a king would have enough to do, if he 
contravened every gossip’s talc; but that it was his lirm purpose to 
protect, in all ways, the London traders, and to maintain the 
most amicable understanding with the Duke of Burgundy. 

The supplicalors then withdrew from the royal preseuce. 

“Note you how gracious the King was to me?" wliispcred 
Master Heyford to one of^his brethren ; “he looked at me while he 
answered." 

“Coxcomb!" muttered the conhdant, “as if! did not catch 
h!s eye , when h(f«aid , ‘ Ye are the pillars of the public w eal.’ Dut 
because Master Heyford has a handsome wife, he thinks he losscth 
all London on his own horns ! " 

As the citizeus wore quitting the palace. Lord Rivers joined 
them. “ You will thank me for suggesting this deputation , worthy 
Sirs,” said he, smiling significantly; “you have timed it well ! " — 
and passing by them, without further comment, betook the way 
to the Queen’s chamber. 

Elizabeth was playing with her infant daughter, tossing the 
child in the air, and laughing at its riotous laughter. The stern 
old Duchess of Bedfo|d, leaning over the back of the stalc-chair, 
looked on with all a grandmother’s pride, and half-di anted a 



nursery rhyme. Il was a sight fair to see ! Eli^tabeth never seenn^ 
more lovely : her artificial, dissimulating smile, changed ii)^ 
hearty, maternal glee; her smooth cheek Hushed with cxcrcisd, 
a stray ringlet escaping from the stiff coif! — And, alas, tht 
moment the t^\u ladies caught sight ofKivers, all the charnt'was 
dissolved — the child was haslily put on the floor — the QaceOf, 
half ashamed of being natural , e^en before her father, $fi|b0thf||^ 
back the rebel lock , and the Buchess , breaking off in 
her grandam song, ciclainied — 

Well, well ! — liow thrives our policy?’' 

“The King,” answered ^li^ers, “is in the very mood we couI4 
desire. At the vsords, ‘ile does not dare!’ the Plant&genel 
sprung up in his breast ; and now, lest he ask to see the rest of the 
lellCT, thus I destroy it;” — and Hinging the scroll in the blazing 
hearth, hiMvatched it consume. 

“Why this. Sir?” said the (,)ueen. 

“Hecause, my Klizabeth, the bold words glided off into a 
decent gloss — ‘ //<• dors ool darr,' said Warwick, ‘ because what 
a noble hrarl dares h ast , is to be/j/ f/te plighted tPord^ and what 
the hind heart shuns most is to wrong the confiding friend.* ** 

“It was fortunate,” said the Duchess, “that Kdward took 
heal at the first words , nor stopped , il seems, for the rest ! ” 

“I was prepared, Jaequotla; — had he asked to see the rest, 
I slioiild have dropped the scroll into the brazier, as containing 
wljat I wt>nld nf)f dare to read. Courage! Kdvvard has seen the 
incrrhanls ; he has Houled Hastings — w ho MK3uld gainsay us. 
For the rest , Klizabeth, be it yours to speak of affronts paid by the 
Karl to your Highness; be it yours, .Tacqueila, Co rouse Kdward's 
pride , by dwelling on ’Vfhrwick’s o\er\M*ening power. He il mine, 
to enli>t Ifis interests on behalf of his merchandise; be il Mar- 
garet’s , to move his heart by soft tears for the bold Charolois ; and 
’ere a inoi.lb be lold, W'arwick shallfind his embassy a thriftless 
laughing-stock, and no shade pass between the House of >Yood- 
ville arid the sun of England.” 

‘ ‘ I am scarce (pieen , w bile W’arwick is minister said Eliza- 
beth , vindictively. “ How be taunted me iy the garden, when we 
inctlasU” 
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hark you , daughter and lady liege , hark you ! Kdward 
H^not prepared for the decisive stroke. I have arranged with 
J^thony, whose chivalrous follies lit him not for full comprcheri'- 
of our objects, how upon fair excuse the heir of Iliirgun<lY’s 
iirolher — the Count de la Roche — shall visit London, and the 
Count once here, all is ours! Hush! lake up the little one — 
Bdward comes ! *' 


III. 


'Wherein Ikfaster Nicholas AUyn visits the court . a-nd lhcr»* h'ariis matter 
of which the acute reader will jud^e I'dr 


It was a morning towards the end of May, (some little lime 
after Edward's gracious reception of (he L(>ntlon deputies ,) when 
Nicholas Alwyn , accompanied hy two serviKus armed to the lecih 
— for they carried with them goods of much value, ami even in the 
broad daylight, and amidM the most frequented parts of the city, 
men still confided little in the security of tin* law arrived at the 
Tower, and was cfuiducted to the piesence of the t^Mieen. 

Elizabeth and her mother were engaged in animated hut 
whispered conversation, when the goldsmith entered; and there 
was an unusual gaiety in the Queen’N countenance as >!je turned to 
Alwyn and bade him show her his newe^'t ^auds. 

While, with a curiosity and eagerness that seemed almost 
childlike, Elizatj^eih turned over rings, chains, and brooches, 
scarcely listening toAIvvyn’s comments on the lustre of (he gems 
or the quaintness of the fashion, the Duchess disappeared for a 
moment, and returned with the Princes%[^fargaret. 

Tl»is young princess had much of the majestic beauty of her 
royaihrofher, but, instead of the frank, careless expression , so 
fascinating in Edward, there was, in her full and curved lif», 
and bright, large eye, something «*it once of haughtiness ami 
passion, which spoke a decision and vivacity of character beyond 
her years, 

** Choose for thyself, sweetheart and daughter mine said the 
Duchess, alTectionatcliy placing her hand on Margaret’s luxuriant 
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hair, ^Sarid let the noble visitor we await confess that our rose of 
Enj^land oulbhioins the world.” 

Tlic Princess coloured wilh complacent vanity at these words, 
and , drawing near the Queen , looked silently at a collar of pearls, 
which Elizabelh held. 

“ in may adventure so to say/’ obsened Alwyn, peatls wiU 
mightily beseem her highness’s youthful bloom; and lo! herehO 
some adornments for the bodice or partelet, lo sort w ith the ctdlar;;' 
not/' added the goldsmith, bowing low, and looking down, “OOl^ 
perchance, displeasing lo her highness, in that they are wrou^hft 
in tlie guise of the fleur-de-lis — ” 

An impatient gesture in the Queen, and a sudden cloud over 
the fair brow of. Margaret, instantly betokened to the shrewd trader 
that he had cominittod some most unwelcome error in this last 
allusion to the alliance willi King Louis of France, which, accord- 
ing U\ rumour, the Earl «of Warwick had well nigh brought to a 
successful negotiation; and to comincehirn yet more of his mis- 
take, the Duchess said, haughtily — “Good fellow, be contented 
to display thy goods, and spare us thy comments. As for Ihy 
hideous lleur-de-lis , an’ thy master had uo better device, he would 
not long rest the King’s jeweller!” 

“1 ha\e uo heart for the pearls,” said Margaret, abruptly; 
they are, at best pale and sicklicd. What hast thou of bolder 
ornament , and more dazzling histrousncss?” 

“ These emeralds , it is said , were once among the jewels of the 
great House of Uurguudy,” observed Nicholas, slowly, and filing 
his^keofi, sagacious lot»k on the ro>al purchasers. 

“ Of Durgundy ! ” eiclaimed the Queen. 

“ It is true,” said the Duchess of Bedford , looking at the orna- 
ment with care, and slightly colouring — for, in fact, the jewels 
had l>eeu a present from Philip the Good to the Duke of Bedford, 
and the exigencies of the civil wars had led, some time since, first, 
to their mortgage , or rather pawn, and then lo their sale. 

The Princess passed her arm affectionately round Jacqiiclta’s 
neck , and said , “ If you leave me my choice, I w ill have none but 
these emeralds.” 

The two elder ladies exchanged looks anil smiles- 
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^Bust thiwi tcaKlled , youog man?** asked ibc Duchess. 

**Kot in foreign parts, gracious lady, but 1 have lived much 
idth those who have been great wanderers.’* 

and what say they of the ancient friends of mino house, 
tte JPrinces of Burgundy? " 

•^l<ady, alt men agree that a nobler prince and a jii^ter tt>nn 
Buke Phittp never reigned over brave men; and those who have 
seen the wisdom of his rule , grieve sorely to think so exrellent «nd 
mighty a lord should b«ive trouble brought to his old age b> the 
Itirbulenee of his son, the Count of Charolois.” 

Again Bargaret’s fair brow lowered, and the Duchess hastened 
hlftliswer — “The disputes between princes, vouijk man, can 
ptter be rightly understood by such as thou and thy friends. 'I'he 
Count of Charolois is a noble gentleman; and (ire in yout!) will 
break out* Iliehard the Lion-hearted of Etigland, was not less 
puissant a king for the troubles he occasioued to his sire when 
prince/* 

Alwyn bit his lip, to retrain a reply that might not have been 
well received; and the Queen, putting aside the emeralds and a 
few other trinkets, said, smilingly, to the Duchess, Shall the 
King pay for these, or have thy learned men yet discovered the 
Great Secret?” 

^^May/’ wicked child, said the Duchess, *Mhou Invest to ban- 
ter me; and truth (o say, more gold ha<; been melted in (he crurihle 
than as yet promises ever to come oui of it ; but my new alchenvist. 
Master Warner, <seenis to have gome nearer to the result than any 
1 have yet known. Meanwhile the King’s tieasurcr must, per- 
force, supply the gear to the King’s sister. ” 

The Queen wrote an order on the oftieer thus referred to , who 
was no otber than her own father. Lord Kivers ; and Alwyn , put- 
ting up his goods, was about to withdraw, when the Duchess 
said, carelessly, ‘‘Good youth, the dealings of our inerehanls 
are more with Flanders than with France ~ is it not so?” 

‘‘Surely,” said Alwyn, “the Flemings arc good traders and 
honest folk.” 

“It is well known, I trust, in the riiy of London, that this 
new alliance with France is the work of their favourite, the Lord 
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Warwick/* said the Duchess, « scornfully; 

Knri (lues is right with yc of the hood and €$^ M'CQ thaMgjh.^ 
were to leave yoii ri>er without one merrhant-ihasi/* 

♦‘Whatever be our thoughts, puissant lady*** said 
cautiously, ♦‘we give them not vent to the ineddliojg with State 
alTairs.” 

“Ay/’ persisted Jaequelta, ‘Mhine answer is loyal and dfsp?, 
creet. But an’ the Lord Warwick had sought alliance with tite' 
Count of ('hnroioU , would there have been brighter bonfires (baa 
ye will see in Siuithheld, when ye hear that business with 
Fleiiiirigs is surrendered for fine words from King Louis th^^ 
Cunning?” 

“ We trust too nuieh to our King’s love for the citizens ofLon- 
doii . to fear that surrender, please your highness/’ answered 
Alwyn; “our King himself is of our merchants, and he 

hath given a gracious answer to the deputation from our city.” 

“You speak wisely. Sir,” said the Ouceu; “and your King 
will yet defend jou from thj^ plots of your enemies. You may 
retire.” 

Alwyn, glad to ho released from questionings but little to bis 
taste, hastened to depart. At the gate of the Royal lodge, be 
gave his caskets to the servitors who attended him, and passing 
slowly along the court-yard , thus soliloquized : — 

“Onr neighbours the Scotch say, ‘ fl is good fishing in muddy 
waters;’ hut he who lishes into the secrets of courts must bait 
w ith his head. What mischief doth that crafty (]aiean — the proud 
Duchess — devise? Cm! They are thinking still to match the 
yr)ung Princess w ith the hot Count of Charolois. Bettor for trade, 
it is true, to be hand in hand with the Flemings; buf there are 
two sides to a loaf. If they play such a trick on the stout Earl, he 
is not a man to sit down and do nothing. More food for the ravens, 
I fear — more brown hills and bright lances in the green fields of 
poor England ! — and King Louis is an awful carle, to sow flax In 
his neighbour’s house , when the torches are burning, Um! Here 
is fair Marmaduke. He looks brave in his gay supcr-tunic. Well, 
Sir and fosler-hrotlier , how fare you at Court?” 

“My dear Nicholas, a merry welcome and hearty to your sharp* 
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face. Ah , man ! we ^hall have a gay time for you ven-> 
dors of gewgaws. There are to be revels and jousts — roels in 
"to Tower, and jousts in Smithticld. We geiilles arc already 
liird at practice in the Tilt-yard.” 

^*Sham battles are better than real ones, Master Neviic! Rut 
wiiatis in the wind?” 

**Asail, Nicholas! a sail, bound to England I Know that the 
Count of Cbarolois has permitted Sir Anthony Count de la Koehe, 
bis bastard brother, to come over to London , to cross lances with 
our own Sir Anthony Lord Seales. It is an old challenge, and 
.right royally will the encounter he held.” 

muttered Alwyn — “this bastard, then, is the car- 
rier pigeon. And,” said he, aloud — “is it only to eicliange. 
hard blows that Sir Anthony of Burgundy comes out to eoniei 
with Sir Anthony of England? Is there no court runumr of other 
matters between them ? ” * 

“Nay. What else? Ph*guc on you craftsmen ! Vc cannot 
even comprehend the pleasure and jltstimc two knights take in the 
storm of the lists !” 

“1 humbly avow it, Master Nevile. Rut it seemelh , indeed, 
Strange to roe that the Count of Charfdois should lake this very ino- 
meot to send envoys of courtesy, when so sharp a slight has been 
put on his pride, and so dangerous a blow struck at his iulcresi<, 
as the alliance between the French Prince and the Lady Margaret. 
Bold Charles has ^ornc cunning, 1 trows which your kinsman of 
AVarwick is not here to detect.” 

“Tush, mao! Trade, I sec, teaches yc all so to cheat and 
overreach * that ye suppose a knights hiirgonot is as full of tricks 
and traps as a citizen’s fiat-cap. Would , though , that my kins- 
man of Warwick Ufcre here,” added Marrnaduke, in a low 
whisper, “for the women and the courtiers arc doing their best to 
belie him.” 

“Keep thyself clear of them all, Marmnduke,” said Alwyn; 
“ for, by the Lord, I see that the eul days are coming once more, fast 
and dark, and men Ijkc thee will again ha\c to choose between 
friend and friend, kinsman and king. For my part, I say nothing; 
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for I love not fighting, unless compelled to it. But if ever I do 
light , it will not be by thy side under Warwick's broad flag.” 

“Kh, man?” inlcrrupted the Nevilc. 

*S\ay, nay,” continued Nicholas, shaking his head, I ad- 
mire the great Earl, and were I lord or gentle, the great Earl 
should be my chief. But each to his order; and the trader's tree 
grows not out of a baron’s walking-slalT. King Edward may be a 
st(Mn ruler, but he is a friend to the goldsmiths, and has just 
conlirmed our charter. Let e\cry man praise the bridge he goes 
o>er , as the saw saith. Truce to this talk. Master Nevilc. I hear 
that yrnir yum<g hostess — chem — Mistress Sybill, is greatly 
marvellcti at among the court gallants — is it so?” 

Marrnaduke’s frank face grew gloomy. “Alas! dear fosler- 
hrnihcr,” he said, dropping the somewhat aflecled tone in which 
he had before spoken, — “I must confess, to my shame, that I 
cannot yet get the damstd out of my thoughts, which is, whati 
consider it a point of manhood and spirit to achieve.” 

“How so?” 

“ Because , when a maiden chooseth steadily to say nay to your 
wofiing — to follow' her heels, and whine and beg, is a dog’s 
duly, nt)t a man’s.” 

“What! ’’ evclnimed Alwyn, in a voice of great eagerness — 
“mean y(<u to say that you have wooed Sybill Warner as your 
wife? ” 

“Verily, yes!” 

“And failed?” 

“And failed!” 

“Poor Marmadiike ! ” 

“There is no ‘|>oor' in the matter, Nick Alwyn,” returned 
Marmadul e , sturdily; “ if a girl hkes mo , well; — ifnot, there 
are too many others iu the wide world , for n young fellow to break 
his heart about one. Yet,” he added, afler a short pause, and 
with a ‘^igh , — “>et, if thou hast not seen her since she came to 
the (^oiirt , thou will lind her wondrously changed.” 

“More ’s the pity!” said Alwyn, recmrocaling his friend's 
sish. 
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mean that she seems all the cornclier for the Court air. 
And beshrew me, 1 think, the Lord Hastings, with his dtdert 
flatteries, hath made it a sort of frenzy for all the gnilauls to flock 
roond her.’* 

**I should like to sec Master M^arner again said AUvjn; 

** where lodges he?** 

** Yonder — hy the little postern, on the third flight of the 
turret that flanks the corridor,*^ next to Friar Ilimgcy , the magi* 
cian; but it is broad daylight, and therefore not so dangerous — 
not but thou inayesi as well patter an A^e in going uj> stairs.” 

Farewell, Master Neule,’* said Alwvn, smiling: “! will 
seek the mechanician, and if I tind ibeie Mistress S\l)ill, what 
shall I say from thee?”' 

‘^7’hai young bachelors in the reign of Fdward IV. will never 
want fair feres,” answered the Nevilc, debonnairlv smoothing tn^ 
lawn panelel. 


IV. 

Exhibiting the henffits which r<nal natron.ige roiH'ci^ on (icnius. Also 
the early lo>c*s of the Lord IlasUiig.*. ; with other rnallers e(Jir\jiig and 
d«*leclal»It*. 

The furnare was still at work, the flame glowed, the bellows 
heaved, but these were no longer ministering to tin* ser\ice «>f a 
migthy and praclieal invention. The Maihematieian — the Philo- 
sopher — had descended to the Alehernisl. The nature of the 
TIME had conquered the nature of .h.knui.s meant to subdue lime. 
Those studies that had gone so far to forestall the master-li iumph 
of far later ages were exchanged for oecupatiems that played with 
the toys of infant wisdom. OI true Tartarus of Genius — v\hen 
its energies are misa{)plied , when the lalxnir hut rolls the stone- 
up the mountain, hut fn)urs water upon water, througli (he sie\e! 

There is a saiiguineness in men of great intellect , which often 
leads them into follies avoided hy the dull. When Adam Warner 
saw the ruin of his rontri>ancc; wlicn he felt that time, and toil, 

• This description .*efers to that part of the Tower, called the 

King's or Qucmmi’s Lodge , and long since deslrojed. 



203 


and money were necessary Co its restoration ; and when the pold 
he lacked was placed before him as a reward for alchemicat la- 
bours — he at first turned to alchemy, as he would have turned 
to the plough — as he had turned to conspiracy — simply as a 
means to his darling end* But by rapid degrees, the fascioalion 
which all the cider sagos experienced in The Grand Secret, ex- 
ercised its w itchery over his mind* If Koger Bacon , though 
<?alching the notion of the steam-engine, devoted himself to the 
philosopher's stone — if even in so much more enlightened an age, 
Newton had wasted some precious hours in the transmutation of 
metals, it was natural that the solitary sage of the reign of 
Kdward iV. should grow, for awhile at least, wedded to a pursuit ^ 
w hich promised results so august. And the worst of alchemy is, 
that it always allures on its victims: one gets so near, and sp 
near the object — it seems that so small an addition will complete 
the sum ! So there he yas — this great practical genius, hard at 
work on lurnitig copper into gold ! 

“Well, M aster Warner/’ said the young goldsmith, entering 
the student’s chamber — “methinks you scarcely remember your 
fritmd and visitor, Nicholas Alwyn?” 

“Bemember, oh, cerles! doubtless one of the gentlemen 
present when they proposed to pul me to the brake’* — please to 
stand a little on this side — what is your will?” 

“lam not a gentleman, and 1 should have been loth to stand 
idly by when the torture was talked of, for a free-born Englishman, 
let alone a scholar. And where is your fair, daughter. Master 
Warner? 1 suppose you see but little of her now she is the great 
dame’s w ailing-damsel ? ” 

“ And why so. Master AIvvyu?” asked a charming voice; and 
Alwyn, for the first lime, perceived the young form of Sybill, by 
the embrasure of a window, from which might be seen in the 
court below, a gay group of lords and courtiers, with the plain, 
dark dress of Ha.stings , contrasting their gaudy surcoats, glitter- 
ing with cloth of gold. Alv\ yn’s tongue clove to his mouth ; all he 
had to say was forgotten in a eerlaiii bashful and indescribable 
emotion. 

‘ Ilmke, the old won! for rack. , 
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The alchemist had returned to his furnace , and the yourifc man 
and the girl were as much alone as if Adam Warner had been in 
heaven. 

“And why should the daughter forsake the sire more in a court 
where I(>\c is rare, than in the humbler home, where they may 
need each other less?*’ 

“1 thank thee for the rebuke , mistress,” said Alwyn, de- 
lighted with her speech; “for I should have bceu sorry to see thy 
heart spoiled by the vanities that kill most natures.” Scarcely 
had he uttered , these words , than they seemed to him overbold 
and presuming; for his eve now took in the great change of which 
Blarmaduke had spoken. Sybill’s dress beseemed the new rank 
which she held; the corset, fringed with gold, and made of the 
finest thread, showed the e\(iuisile contour of the throat and neck, 
whose ivory it concealed. The kirllc of rich blue became the fair 
complexion and dark chesnut hair; and, o\er all she wore that 
most graceful robe called the sasquenice , of winch the old rrench 
poet sang : — 

•‘T.ar millc robr n>*it belle, 

A dame m* a demoiselle/’ 

This garment, worn over the rest oftluMlrcss, had perhaps a 
classical origin, and with slight variation'^, may he seen on the 
Ktruscan vases; it was long and loose — of tlie whitest and linesi 
linen — with hanging sleeves, and open at the sides, lint it was 
not the mere dress that had embellished the young maiden’s fopni 
and aspect — it rather an indclinahle alteration in the ex- 
pression and the bearing, She looked as if born to llie air of 
courts; still modest, indeed, and sirnjdc — but with a con- 
sciousness of dignity, and almost of power; and in fact the Woman 
had been taught the power that Womaniumd possesses. She had 
been admired, followed, flattered; she bad learned the Authority 
of Beauty. Her accomplishments, uncommon in that age aiiioiiL^ 
her sex , had aided her charm of person : her natural pride, w hich 
though hitherto latent, was high and ardent, fed her heart wiiii 
sweet hopes — a bright career seemed to extend before Iut; and, 
at peace as to her father's safely — relieved from the drudging 
cares of poverty — her fancy was free to follow’ the plninlasms of 
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sanj;uinc youth ihroujrh the airy land of dreams. And therefore it 
was that the maid was changed ! 

At the sight of the delicate beauty — the self-possessed ex- 
pression — the courtly dress — the noble air of Sybill — Nicholas 
Alwyn recoiled, and turned jiale — he no longer marvelled athef 
rejection of Marmadukc, and he started at the remembrance of the 
bold thoughts, when recalling her poor and friendless, he bad 
dared him'^elfto indulge. 

The girl smiled at the young man’s confusion. 

‘Mt is not pn)sperily that spoils the heart,” she said, touch- 
it»gly , “ uule>> it be mean, indeed. Thou reinembercsl, Master 
Alwyu, that when God tried his saint, it was by adversity and 
afllicliori.” 

“ May thy trial in these last he o\er,” answered Alwyn; “but 
the luimhle must console their state by thinking that the great have 
their Inals too; and, as our homely adage hath it, ‘That is not 
always good in the maw which is sweet in the mouth.’ Thou secst 
much ol luy gentle foster-brother. Mistress Sy bill?” 

“Hut in (he court dances. Master Alwyn; for most of the 
hoiirs ii» w hich my lady Duchess needs me not are spent here. Oh, 
my father hopes great things! and now at last fame dawns upon 
him.” 

“I rejoice to hear it, mistress; and so, having paid ye both 
lu^ homage, 1 lake my leave, praying that 1 may visit you from 
tirne to lime, if it be only to consult this worshipful Master, touch- 
ing certain improvements in the Horologe, in which <his inatbc- 
malics can doubtless instruct me — Farewell. I have some jewete 
to show' to the Lady of BonviJle.” 

“Th( Lady of llonville!*^ repealed Sybill, changing colour; 
“she is a darne of notable loveliness.*' 

“So men say — and mated to a foolish lord; but scandal, 
which spares few, breathes nOt on her — rare praise for a court 
dame. Few houses can have the boast of Lord Warwick’s — 
* that all the men are without fear, and all the women without 
slain. ” 

“ It is said observed Sybill, looking down , .“that my Lord 



Hastings once much affecttoned the Lady Bon\iI!e. Ha!>t thou 
heard such gossip?*' 

•‘Surely^ yes; in the city we hear all the talcs of the Court; 
lor many a courtier, following King Kdward s exemplar, dines 
Hrilh the citizen to-day, that he may borroxv gold from the eiti/en 
to-morrow. Surely, yes; and hence, they say, the small lo>e 
the wise Hastings bears to the stout Karl.'* 

“How runs the tale? Be seated , Master Alwyn.” 

*‘Marry, thus : when William Hastings was hut a Sfjiiire, and 
much favoured by Richard, Duke of Y'ork, he lifted lii^ e^es to 
the Lady Katherine Nevile , sister to the Karl of Warw ick ; and in 
beauty and in dower, as in birth, a mate for a king's son. " 

“And doubtless, the Lady Katherine returned hi.s Iom*?” 

** So it is said , maiden ; and the Earl of Salisbury . her father, 
and Lord Warwick, her brother, disoovered the secret, and 
swore that no Man (the stout Earl's faxourite word ed eon- 
tempt) though he were made a duke, should gi>e to an upstart 
posterity the quarterings of Montagu and Nexile. Marry, Mistri*N> 
^Sybill, there is a north country and pithy pros erh , ‘Happy i^ il.e 
man whose father went to the devil.* Had some old Hastings been 
a robber and eitortioiicr, and left to brave William the heirship 
of his wickedness in lordships and lands, Lord Warwic:k had not 
called him ‘a new man,’ Master Hastings was dragged, like a 
serfs son, before the Earl on his dais; and l>e sure he \\a> rated 
soundly, for his bold blood was up, and he delied the Earl , as a 
geDtlcmao born , to single battle. Then the Karl's folloxxers 
would haYO fallen on him; and in those days , under King Henry, 
he who bearded a baron in bis hail must have a troop at his bac k, 
or was like to have a rope round bis neck; hut the Earl, (for the 
lion is not as fierce as fbey paint him,) came down from his dais, 
and said, ^Man, 1 like thy spirit, and I myself will dub thee 
knight , Uuil } may pick up thy glove and give thee battle.' ** 

And they fought? Brave Hastings ! ’* 

“>o. For, whether the Duke of Y'ork forbade it , or whether 
the Lady Katherine would not hear of such strife between fere and 
frere, I kn<iw not; b^t Duke Richard sent Hastings to Ireland, 
and , a month after, the Lady Katherine married Lord Bonvillc’s 
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soli {iikI heir — iU tell the gossips and sing the ballad-* 
iMonfrers. Men add, that Lord Hastings still loves tbe dame, 
iliougii, certes , he knows how to console himself/’ 

‘•Loves her! Nay, nay — I trow not/’ answered Sybil! , in a 
low voice , and w illi a curl ol her dewy lip. 

At tliis inomeni the door opened gently, and Lord Hastings 
himself entiTcd. lit* tame in with the familiarity of one ac- 
customed to the place, 

*‘,\n(l how fares the grand secret, Master Warner? — Sweet 
mislress! thou seernesl lovelier to me in this dark chamber than 
oui^hiiiiug nil in llie gallinrd. Hal Master Alwyn , 1 owe thee 
many thanks for making me know lirsl the rare arts of this fair 
embla/nniT. Mo\c me yon stool, good Alwyn.” 

As tlie goldsmith obeyed, he glanced from Hastings to the 
Mushing face ami licaung bosom of Syhill, and a deep and ex- 
ipiisite pang shot through his heart. It was not jealousy alone; it 
v^ as anxiety, compassion, terror. The powerful Hastings — the 
ambitious lord — the accomplished liherline — what a fate for 
poor Svhili , if for such a man the cheek blushed , and the bosom 
heaved ! 

* ‘ Well , Master Warner resumed Hastings , “thou art still 
silent as to thy progro.ss.” 

The philosoplier uttered an impatient groan. 

“Ah , I compreliend. The gold-maker must not speak of his 
cralt before the gohlMiiilh. Good Alwyn, thou mayest retire. All 
arts have their mysteries.” 

Alwyn, with a sombre brow, moved to the door. 

“In sooth,” he said, “I have over-tarried, good my lord. 
The Lady IJonville will chide me; for she is of no patient temper.” 

“Bridle thy tongue, artisan, and begone!” said Hastings, 
w ith unusual haughtiness and petulance. 

“I stung him there,” muttered Alwyn, as he withdrew — 
“oh I fool that 1 was to - nay, I lhaught it never, 1 did but dream 
it. W'hal wonder we traders hate these silken lords. They reap, 
we sow — they trille, we toil — they steal with soft words into 
the hearts which — Oh! Marmaduke, (h^ii art right — right! — 
Stout men sit not down to weep bengath the willow. But she — 
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the poor maiden ! — she looked so hauj|[ht and so happy. This is 
early May; nvill she wear that look when the autumn leaves are 
Strewn ?” 


V. 

The Woofhinc intrigue }>r<>j»|>t‘rs — MonlagJi roiihTs - 

visits the archihishop of York, and is lufi on the road 1»\ a >irang(‘ 
personage. 

And now the one topic at the Court of Kin;,' Ktlvvard IV. was 
the expected arrival of Anthony of Burgundy » C(»nni de la Bocijc, 
bastard brother of Cbarolois, afterwards, as Duke of Burgundy, 
so famous as Charles U Thtn’mirr, Few , indeed , out of llie 
immediate circle of the Duchess of Bedfords eonlidants , regarded 
the visit of this illustrious foreigner as connected with any object 
beyond the avowed one of chivalrous encounter with Antony Wood- 
ville; the fullilrnenl of a challenge giNcrt by the latter two jears 
before, at the lime of the queen’s coronation, ihe origin of lliis 
challenge, Anthony Wood>ilh* Lord Scales has himself explained 
in a letter to the bastard, .still extant, and of which an extract 
may be seen in the popular and delightful biographies of Miss 
Strickland,* 

It seems that , on the Wednesday before ICasterday , 1 ihr*, as 
Sir Anthony was speaking to his royal sister, “on his Knees all 
the ladies of the court gathered round hirh, and bound to his left 
knee a band of gojd, adorned xvilh stones fashioned into the letters 
8. S., (soiivenance or remembrance,) and to this band was 
suspended an enamelled “Forget me not.” ^‘And one of the 
ladies said that ' I ought to take a step fitting for the limes.’ ’ This 
step was denoted by a letter on vellum , bound with a gold thread, 
placed in his cap ; and having obtained the king’s permission to 
bring the adventure of the Bower of souvenauce to a conclusifu!, 
the gallant Anthony forwarded the articles and the enamelled 
Bow'er to the bastard of Burgundy, beseeching iuin to touch tin; 
latter with his knightly hand, in token of his accepting the dial- 
ienge. The Count de la Boche did so, but was not sent by his 

t^ueens of Fnglaml, vol. iii. p. 380 
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brother amongst the knights whom Charolois despatched to Eni^ 
land , and the combat had been suspended to the present time. 

Itut now the intriguing Rivers and his duchess gladly availed 
themselves of so fair a pretext for introducing to Edward the able 
brother of Warwick’s enemy, and the French prince's 
Charles of Burgundy; and Anthony Woodville, too gentle anA 
knightly a person to have abetted their cunning projects lo any 
mode less chivalrous, willingly consented to revive a chaHengein 
honour of the ladies of England. , . 

The only one amongst the courtiers who seemed dissatisfied 
w ith the meditated visit of the doughty Burgundian champion was 
the Lord Montagu. This penetrating and experienced personage 
was not to he duped by an affectation of that chivalry which, 
however natural at the court of Edward 111., was no longer in 
unison with the more intriguing and ambitious times over which 
presided (he luxurious Husband of Elizabeth Woodville. He had 
noticed of late, with suspicion, that Edward had held several 
councils with the auti-Nevile faction, from which he himself was 
excluded. The King, who heretofore had delighted in his com- 
panionship, had shown him marks of coldness and estrangement, 
and (here was an exulting malice in the looks of the Duchess of 
Bedford , w iiich augured some approaching triumph over the great 
family w hirh the Woodvillcs so openly laboured to supplant. One 
day , as Marmadiike was loitering in the court-yard of the Tower, 
laughing and jesting with his friends, — Lord Montagu, issuing 
from the King's closet, passed him^^ith a flurried step and a 
thoughtful brow*, This haughty brother of Uie Earl of Warwick 
had so far attended to the recommendation of the latter, that he had 
with some courtesy excused himself toMarinaduke for his language 
in the archcry ground, and had subsequently, when seeing him 
in attendance on the King, honoured him with a stately nod , or a 
brief “Good morrow, young kinsman." But as his eye now 
rested on Marmaduke, w hile the group vailed their bonnets to the 
powerful courtier, be called him forth, with a familiar smile he 
had never before assumed, and drawing him apart, and leaoing 
on his shoujdcr, much to the envy uf tlit slanders by, he said, 
caressingly,’ 

T/ieJrtst Qf the fittrons. I. ’ 14 
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** Dear kinsmau Guy — 

^^IfariDadukc, please you, my lord.*' 

;*‘l)€ar kinsman JHarmaduke^ my brother esteems you for 

E ir faiher*s sake. And, sooth to say, the Neviles arc not so 
tnerotts at Court as they were. Business and .state matters have 
de me see loo seldom those whom I would most affect. Wilt 
^oa ride with me to the More Park? I would present thcc to my 
Jbrpther the Archbishop.*' 

If the King would graciously hold me excused.** 

“TheiRing, Sir! when/ — I forgot,*’ said Montagu , check- 
ing himself — “oh, as to that, the King stirs not out to-day! 
lie hath with him a score of tailors and armourers, in high council 
on the coming festivities. I will warrant thy release ; and here 
oomes Hastings , who shall confirm it.’* 

“Fair my lord ! ** — as al that moment Hastings emerged from 
the little postern that gave egress from the apartments occupied by 
Ihc Alchemist of the Duchess of Bedford — “ w ilt thou be pleased, 
in thy capacity of chamberlain, to sanction my cousin in a day's 
nhscnce? I would confer with him on family mailers.'* 

“Ccrles, a small favour to so deserving a youth. 1 will sec to 
his deputy.*' 

“A word with you , Hastings,” said Montagu , thoughtfully, 
amd he drew aside his fellow courtier : “ what ihiuke.sl thou of this 
Burgundy bastard’s visit?** 

“Thai it has given a peacock's strut to the popinjay Anthony 
Woodville.** ^ 

“Would that were all/' returned Montagu. “But the very 
moment that Warwlijk is negotiating with Louis of France , this 
interchange of courtesies with Louis's deadly foe, the Count of 
Charolois , is out of season.'* 

“ Nay, lake It not so gravely — a mere pastime.” 

“Hastings, thou knowest better. But thou art no friend of 
my great brother.** 

“Small cause have I to be so,” answered Hastings, with a 
quivering lip. “To him and your father, 1 owe as deep a curse 
as ever fell no the heart of man. I have lived to be above even 
Lord Warwick’s insult. Ygt young, I stand amongst the warriors 
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ami peers of Kngland » with a crest as haught, aod a scutcbeoti W 
stainless as the best. I have drank deep of the world's pleasured;' 
J coititnaud, as I list, the world's gaudy pomps, and I tell ihee^; 
that all niy success in life countervails not the agony of the 
when ail the blooni and loveliness of the earth faded into wiDte|Jj| 
and the only woman I e^c^ loved was sacriticed to her brother'si 
pride/' 

The large drops stood on the pale brow of the fortunate ooble 
as he thus spoke, and his hollow voice aftccled even the worWljf 
Montagu. 

‘‘Tush, Haslings!” said Montagu, kindly; * ' Uiesc are but 
a young man's idle memories. Arc we not all fated, in our early 
years , to love in vain ? — even I niar'^ied not the maiden I thought 
the fairest, and held the dearest. For the rest, bethink thee 
thou w'crt (lien but a simple squire.’* 

“llul of as ancient and pure a blood as ever rolled Us fiery es- 
sence llirougli a Norman's veins.*' 

*‘It may be so; hut old houses, when impoverished, are 
chenjjly held. And thou must confess thou wert then no mate for 
Katherine. indeed, it were dilTerent; now a Nevile might 

be proud to call Hastings brother.” 

“I know it,” said Hastings, proudly — know it, Lord, 
and why? Because I have gold, and land, and the King’s love*, 
and can say, as the Centurion , to iny fcllow-mau , ‘Do this, and 
he doelh it'; and yet 1 tell thee. Lord Montagu, that 1 am less 
worthy now the love of beauty, the right harid^f fellowship from 
a noble spirit, than I was then — when — the simple squire — my 
heart full of truth and loyalty , with lips that had never lied , with 
a soul never polluted by unworthy pleasures or mean intrigues, 1 
felt that Kallierinc Ncvile should never blush to own her fere and 
plighted lord in William dc Hastings. Let this pass — let it pass* 
You call me no friend to Warwick. True! but J am a friend to 
the King be has served, and the land of my birth to which he has 
given peace; and, therefore, not till Warwick desert Edward, 
not till he wakes the land again to broil and strife, Will 1 mingle in 
the plots of those who seek his downfall, in my office and 
stated rank, I am compelled to countenance the pageant of this 

U* 
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moi^ toaroameot, and seem to honour (he coming of the Count 
do la Roche, 1 will at least stand aloof anti free from all attempt to 
a gaudj pageant to a dangerous policy ; and on this pledge, 
^IJlhntagu, I give you ray knightly hand. ” 

** It suffices answered Montagu, pressing the hand extended 
'4q him* **Bai the other day I heard the King s dissoiir tell him a 
tale of some tyrant, who silently showed a curious questioner how 
to govero a land, by catling down, with his staff, the heads of the 
tallest poppies; and the Duchess of Bedford turned to me, ami 
asked — What says aNcvile to the application?* ‘Faith, lady,’ 
said I, ‘the Nevile poppies have oak stems.' Believe me. Hast- 
ings, these Woodvilles may grieve 'and wrong and nlTrout l.ord 
Warwick, but woe to all the pigniv goaders, when the lion turfis 
at bay.*’ 

With this solemn menace, Montagu quitted Hastings, and 
passed on, leaning upon Marmaduke, am) with a glooniy brow. 

At the gale of the palace waited the Lord Montagu’s palfrey ami 
his retinue of twenty squires and thirly grooms. “Mount, Master 
Marmaduke, and take thy choice among these steeds, for we shall 
ride alone. There is no IVevile amongst these gentleimMi.” IVfar- 
maduke obeyed. The Karl dismissed his retinue, and in little more 
than ten minutes, — so dilTcreut, then, was the <’xtcnt of the 
metropolis, — the noble, and the s<juire were amidst the open 
fields. 

They had gonoiscveral miles, at a brisk trot, before the Karl 
opened his lipst and Chen, slackening his pace, he said abruptly, 
‘^Bow dost thou like the King? Speak out, youth; there arc no 
e^es-droppers here.** 

‘*He is a most gracious master, and a most winning gentle- 
man.** 

“He is both,” said Montagu, with a touch of emotion, that 
surprised Marmaduke, “ and no man can come near without lo>ing 
him. And yet, Marmaduke — (is that thy name?) — yet, whether 
U be weakness or falseness, no man can be sure of his King’s 
favour from day to day I We Nevilcs must hold fast to each other. 
Kot a stick should be lost, if the faggot is to remain unbroken. 



AVhnt say you?’* And the Earl’s keen eye turned sharply on the 
joungman. 

“I say , my lord, that the Earl of Warwick was to me, patron, 
lord, and father, when I entered yon city a friendless orphan; and 
that, though I co\el honours, and love pleasure, and would bd 
loth to lift finger or speak word against King Edward,. yet were 
that princely lord — the Head of mine House — an outcast and a 
beggar , by his side I would wander, for his bread 1 would begt" 

“ Voting man exclaimed VIontagu , “from Ibis hour I admit 
thee to my heart! Give me thy hand. Beggar and outcast? •— 
No! — If the storm come, the meaner birds take to shelter, the 
eagle remains solitary in heaven!” So saying, he relapsed inta 
silence , and put spurs to his steed. 

Towards the decline of day they drew' near to the favourite pa- 
lace of the Archbisliop of York. I'here, the features of the country 
presented a more culli^aled aspect than it had hitherto worn. For 
at that period the lands of the churchmen were infinitely in advance 
of those of the laity, in the elementary arts of husbandry, partly 
because the ecclesiastic proprietors had greater capital at their 
command , partly because their superior learning had taught them 
to avail themselves, in some measure, of the instructions of the 
Latin writers. Still the prevailing characteristic of the scenery was 
jia.sliire land — immense tracts of common supported (locks of 
sheep ; the fragrance of new-mown hay breathed sw'eet from many 
a sunny field. In the rear, stretched w'oods ^f Druid growth; 
and in the narrow lanes, that led to unfrcqiicnt farms and home- 
steads, built almost entirely either of wood or (more primitivft 
still) of mud and clay, profuse weeds, brambles, and w ild flowers!^ 
almost concealed the narrow pathway, never intended for cart, OF 
waggon, and arrested the slow' path of the ragged horse bearing fho 
scanty produce of acres to yard or mill. But , though to the eye of 
an (economist or philanthropist, broad England now, with Its varie- 
gated agriculture , its wide roads, its whilowalled villas, and nu- 
merous towns, may present a more smiling countenance, — to 
the early lover of Nature, fresh from the child-like age of Poetry 
and Romance, the rich and lovely verdure which gave to our 
^ mother-country the name of Green England;*’ it« wild woods 
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Hud <$OTert alleys, proffering adventure to fancy; ils tranquil 
iieainS, studded with peaceful flocks, and vocal, from time to 
tilpir, witk the rude scrannel of the shepherd — had a charm 
we can understand alone by the luxurious rending of tuir 
|mer writers. For the country itself ministered to that mingled 
pMiey and contemplation which the stirring and ambitions life of 
tnwtas and civilization has in much banished from our later 
(feature. 

Even the ihoughtfiil Montagu relaxed his brow ns he gazed 
around, and he said to Marmaduke, in a gentle and subdued 
voice 

“Methinks, young cousin, that in such scenes, those silly 
rhymes, taught us in our childhood, of the green woods and llic 
summer cuckoos, of boldUobin and Maid Marian, ring hack in 
our ears. Alas, that this fair land should be so often d>ed in the 
Wood of her own children I Here, how the thought shrinks from 
broils and war — civil war — war between hnnher and brother, 
^OD and father! In the city and the court, we forget others o\cr- 
much; from the loo keen memory of ourselves.’* 

Scarcely had Montagu said these words, before there suddenly 
emerged from a bosky lane to the right a man mounted upon a 
powerful roan horse. . His dress was that of n substantial franklin ; 
ft^een surtout of broad cloili, over a fight vest of the same colour, 
lea, to the admiration of a soldierly eye, an expanse of chest that 
might have vied wi^b the mighty strengih of Warwick himself. A 
Mkjp, somewhat like a turban , fell in two ends over the left clicck, 
|III they touched the shoulder, and the upper part of the visage 
was concealed by a half vizard, not unfrc<juently worn out of doors 
with such head**gcar, as a shade from the sun. Behind this person 
rode, on a horse equally powerful, a man of shorter stature, but 
scarcely less muscular a frame, clad in a leathern jerkin, curiously 
fastened With thongs, and wearing a steel bonnet projecting far 
)ver the face. 

The foremost of these strangers, corning thus unawares upon 
Lhe courtiers, reined in his steed, and said, in a clear, full 
mice — ‘*Good evening; (o yon, my masters, it is not often that 
hese roads witness riders in silk and pile.” 
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“ Friend,” quoth the Montagu, “may the peace we eojof uDKleir 
the White Hose increase the ouinber of ail travelters bmi 

land , whether in pile or russet I 

“ Peare , Sir ! ” returned the horseman , * roughly — ^*.pea06 
Ilf) blessing to poor men , unless it bring something more than llfil; 

— the means to live in security and ease. Peace hath done noildii|t 
for the Poor of England. Why, look you towards yon grey loweb 

— the owner is, forsooth, gentleman and knight; but yesterday^ 
he and his men broke open a yeoman’s house, carried off his wll^ 
and daughters to bis tower, and refusclh to surrender theni tlQ 
ransomed by half the year's produce on the yeoman’s farm.’* 

“AcnitilT, and illegal act,” said Montagu. 

“illegal! But the law will notice it not — why should U? 
Unjust, if it punish the knight, and dare not touch the King's 
brother ! ” 

“Ifow', Sir?” 

“1 say the King’s brother. Scarcely a month since, twenty- 
four persons, under Tieorgc, Duke of Clarence, entered by force 
a lady's house, and seized her jewels and her money, upon som« 
charge, (iod wot, of contriving mischief to the Boy-Duke.'*' Arc 
not the (Commons ground by imposts for the^Queeo’s kindred? 
Are not the King’s otlicers and purveyors licensed spoilers and 
rapiners? Arc not the old chivalry banished fur new upstartsf 
And in all this, is |)eac.e better than w^ar?” 

“ Knowest thou not that these words arc death , man?” 

“ Ay , in the city ! but in the tields and waste , thought is free. 
Frown not, my lord. Ah! I know you; and the time may com« 
when the Baron will act what the Franklin speaks. What, thu^ 
you I see not the signs of the storm? Are Warwick and Monltf^ 
more safe with Edward tha%lhcy were with l?enry? Eook lo 
thyself! Charolois will outwit King Louis , and ere the year be 
out , the young Margaret of England will be lady of your brave 
brother’s sternest foe I ” 

* See for this and oilier instances of (he prevalent contempt of law 
in Ihe reign of Edward IV. , and, indeed, during the l.'Slh cenlury , the 
extracts from the PailiameiUary Uolls , ifpoied by Sharon Turner. 
History of Englaml , vol. iii. , p. 31W. 
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**Alld who art thou, knave?'* cried Montagu, aghast, and 
Jibing }ils gloved hand on the bold prophet’s bridle, 

l*One who has sworn the fall of the Hf>nse of York , and may 
to light,' side by side, in that cause with Warwick; for 
Warwick , whatever be his faults , has an English heart , and lou*s 

Commons.'* 

Montagu, uttering an exclamation of astoni>^hnirnt , relaxed 
bold of the franklin’s bridle; and the latter waved hi^ liand, and 
l^tirriog his steed across the wild chain of commons , disappeared 
with his follower. 

sturdy traitor! ** muttered the Karl ^ following him with his 
eye; One of the exiled Lancaslrian fords, perehanec. Strange 
bow they pierce into our secrets ! Hcardst thou that ftdlow, 
Harmaduke?** 

“Only in a few sentences, and those bnuight iny hand to niy 
dagger. But as thou rnadest no sign , I thdught his (irace the King 
could not be much injured by empty words." 

“True! and misfortune has ever a shrewish tongue." 

“An* it please you, iny lord," quoth Marma«luke, “I have- 
seen the man befdre, and it seemeth to me that he holds much 
power over the rascal rabble.** And here Marmadnkc narrated tlie 
attack upon Warner’s house , and how it was frustrated by the in- 
tercession of Robin of Redesdale. 

“Art thou sure it is the same man — for his face was masked ?" 

“My lord , in the North , as thou knowcsl , wc recognise men 
by their forms , not faces, as, in truth, wc ought, seeing that it 
la the sinews and bulk, not the lips and nose, that make a man a 
wsOfal friend or dangerous foe." 

Montagu smilbd at this soldierly^implicity. 

“And beard you the name the raplrils shouted?" 

‘“Robin !*, my Lord. They cried out ‘Robin,* as if it had been 
a ‘Montagu* or a ‘Warwick.*’* 

“Robin! ah, then, I guess the man --a most perilous and 
staunch Lancastrian. He has more weighi with Ihe poor Ihnn had 
Cade the rebel, and they say Margaret trusts him as much as she 
doth an Exeter or Somerset. I marvel that he should show himself 



so near tho gates of London. It must be looked to. But cpme, 
cousin. Our steeds are breathed — let us on!" 

On arriving at the More, Us stately architecture, embellished 
by the prolate i^ ith a facade of double arches, painted and blazoned 
somewhat in the fashion of certain old Italian houses, much dazzled 
Martnadukc. And the splendour of the archbishop's retinue — 
loss martial, indeed, than Warwick's — was yet more imposing 
to the common eye. KNcry oHice that pomp could devise for a king's 
court was to be. found in the household of this magnificent prelate; 
— master of the horse and the hounds, chamberlain, treasurer, 
j)ursui\aut, herald, seneschal, captain of (he body guard, Ac. — 
aful nil emuliMjsly sought for and proudly held by gentlemen of the 
first blood and birth. Hfe mansion was at once a court for middle 
life, a school for youth, an asylum for age; and thither, as to a 
.Medici , fled (he Letters and the Arts. 

'Ihrough corridor >*'nd hall, lined with pages and squires, 
passoil Montagu and Marinaduke, till (hey gained a quaint garden,, 
the wonder and envy of (he time, planned by an Italian of Mantua, 
and perhaps the stateliest one of the kind existent in England. 
^Straight walks, terraces, and fountains, clipped trees, green 
alleyl and smooth bowling-greens abounded, but the flowers were 
few and conimon; and if here and there a statue might be found, 
it j)Ossessed none of the art so admirable in our earliest eccle- 
siastical architecture , but its clumsy proportions were made more 
uncoutli by a profusion of barbaric painting and gilding. The 
fountains, bowocr, were especially curioUI>, di\ersiflcd, and 
elaborate : some shot up as pyramids, others coiled in undulating 
streams, each jet chasing the other as serpents; some, again, 
branclied off in the form of trees, while mimic birds, perched 
upon Icaocn boughs, poured water from their bills. Marinaduke, 
much astounded and bewildered, muttered a pater noster in 
great haste ; and even the clerical rank of the prolate did not pre- 
serve him from the suspicion of magical practices in the youth’s 
iniiid. 

Remote from all his train , in a little arbour overgrown with the 
honeysuckle and while rose, a small ^pble before him bearing 
fruits, confectionary, and spiced wines, (for the prelate was a 
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epicure, though still In the glow of youth , ) they found 
^eofga Nevite , reading lazily a Latin MS. 

‘‘Well/’ iny dear lord and brother, “said Montagu, laying 
Ms ircn on the prelate’s shoulder — “ lirst let me present to thy 
favour a gallant youth , Marinaduke Nevile, worthy his name, and 
Ay love.” 

“He is welcome, Montagu, to our poor house/’ said the 
Archbishop, rising, and complacently glaming at his palace, 
splendidly gleaming through the trcllis-wurk, ififirnuh' 

Thou art acquainted, doubtless, young Sir, with (he 
fiumaoer Letters?” 

“ Wel!-a-day, my lord, my nurturing was sonuMvhat neglected 
10 the province,” said Marmadukc, disconcerted, and deeply 
blushing, “aud only of late ha\c I dt^emed the languages lit study 
for those not reared for our Mother Church.” 

“Fie, Sir, fie! Correct that error, Ipwtytheo, Latin teaches 
the courtier how to thrive, the soldier bow to inaua*u\re , the hus- 
bandman how to sow; and if we churchmen arc more cunning , as 
the profane call us, (and the prelate smiled) than ye of the laity, 
the Latin must answer for the sins of our learning.” 

With this, the Archbishop passed liis arm nnerlionately 
through his brother’s, and said, “Beshrew me, Montagu, thou 
Jookesl worn and weary. Surely thou lackest food, and supper 
shall be hastened. Even 1 , who have hut slender appetite, grow 
hungered in these cool gloanung hours.” 

“Dismiss myccfmrade, George — 1 would speak to thcc,” 
whispered Montagu. 

“Thou kfiowest not Latin?” said the Archbishop, turning 
with a compassionate eye to Node, whose own eye was am«»rously 
fixed on the delicate confectionaries — “never loo late to learn. 
Hold , here is a grammap of the verbs, that , w itii mine ow n hand, 
I have drawn up for youth. Study Ifiinc arno and thy monoo, 
while I confer on Church matters with giddy Montagu. 1 shall 
expect, ere we sop, that thou wilt have mastered the lirst lenses.” 

“But — ” 

“Oh, nay, nay; but^rae no huts. Thou art loo tough, I fear 
me. for flagellation, a wondrous improver of tender youth” 
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;m(l ti»p prelate forced his grammar into the reliictaDt hands ill 
Marniiuluke , and sauntered down one of the solitary alleys withf 
his brother^ 

Long and earnest was their conference , and at one time kceii 
were their disputes. 

The Archbislu^p liad very little of the energy of Montagu or the 
impetuosity of >Vnrw'iek , hut he had far more of what we now call 
//?/;«/, as distinct from talcnl^ than either; that is, he bad not 
their capacities for action, hut he had a judgment and sagaeikf 
that made him considered a wise and sound adviser: this he owed 
principally to the churchman’s love of ease, and to his freedom^ 
from the wear and tear trf the passions which gnawed the great 
minister and the aspiring courtier; lus natural intellect was also 
fostered by much learning. George Nevile had been reared , by 
an Italian ecclesiastic, in all the subtle diplomacy of the Church; 
and his ambition , despising lay objects, (though he consented to 
hold the oflicc of chancellor.) was concentrated in that kingdom 
over kings, w hicli had animated the august dominators of religious 
fltome. Though, as we have stud, still in that age when the 
afl’cclions are usually u>id,'^ George Nevilft loved no human 
creature — not even his brothers — not even King Edward, who, 
with all his vices, possessed so eminently the secret that wins 
men’s hearts. His early and entire absorption in the great reli- 
gious community, which stood apart from th’e laymen in order to 
control them, alienated him from his kind; and his superior in- 
struction only served to feed him with a calrn^nd icy contempt for 
all, that Prt^udlce , as he termed it, held dear and precious. He 
despised the knight’s wayward honour — the burgher’s crafty 
honesty. For him no such thing as principle existed; and con- 
science itself lay dead in the folds of a fancied exemption from all 
responsibility to the dull herd, (hat were^ut as wool and meat to 
the Churchman-Shcplnjrd. But withal, if somew'hat pedantic, 
he had in his manner a suavity and elegance and polish, w'hich 
suited w ell his high station and gave persuasion to bis counsels. 

* Ho was consorratod Dishop of Kxoler at the age Of twenty, at 
twonij-six ho hocanio AiThbtsliop of York,* and was under Ibiriy at Iho 
time referred to in the text. 
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lb all ext^nsal$f he was as lUtle like a priest as the high-born pre- 
lates of that day usually were. In dress, he rivalled the fopjicrics 
of the Plantagenet brothers. In the chase , he was more ardent 
it^Q Warwick had been in his earlier youth; and a dry sarcastic 
ikOmour, sometimes elevated into wit, gave liveliness to his 
sagacious converse. 

Montagu desired that the Archbishop and himself should 
demand solemn audience of Edward, and gravely remonstrate with 
the King on the impropriety of receiving the brother of a ri>al 
suitor, while Warwick was negotiating the marriage of Margaret 
with a Prince of France. 

^‘Nay,*’ said the Archbishop , with a bland smile, that fretted 
Montagu to the quick — “surely, even a baron, aktiigbl. a 
franklin — a poor priest like myself, would rise agnin^^t the man 
who dictated to his hospitality. Is a king less irritable than baron, 
knight, franklin, and priest? — or rathe.*, being, as it were, 
per /eg'c, lord of all, hath be not irrilahilitv enow for all four? 
Ay — tut and tush as thou wilt, John — but thy sense must do 
justice to my counsel at the last. I know Edw ard well ; he hath 
something of mine own idlcsse and ease of temper , but with more 
of the dozing lion than priests, who have only, look you, (he 
mildness of the dove. Prick up his higher spirit , not by sharp 
remonstrance, but by seeming trust. Observe to him, with thy 
gay, careless laugh — which, niethinks, thou hast somewhat 
lost of late — that with any other prince Warwick might susfiect 
some snare — soiuc*"humilialiog overthrow' of his embassage — 
but that all men know* how steadfast in faith and honour is Ed- 
ward IV.*^ 

“Truly,*" said Montagu, with a forced smile, “you under- 
stand mankind; but yet, bethink you — suppose this fail, and 
Warwick return to £ngla|^ to hear that he hath been cajoled and 
fooled ; that the Margaret he hath crossed, the seas to nfllancc to 
the brother of Louis is betrothed to Charolois — bethink you , I 
say, what manner of heart beats under our brother’s mail." 

“Impiger, iracundus! " said the Archbishop; “ a very Achil- 
les, to whom our Engtif^i Agamemnon, if he cross him, is a 
baby. All this is sad truth; our parents spoilt him in his child- 
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hood, and glory in his youth, and wealth, power, success, , {)| 
his inauhood. Ay ! if Warwick be chafed, it will be as the stir of 
the sca-scrpcnt, which, according to the Icelanders, moves a 
world. Still the best way to prevent the danger is to enlist Ih^’ 
honour of the King in his behalf — to show that our eyes are open^i 
but that we disdain to doubt — and are frank to confide, ileaili** 
while send messages and warnings privately to Warwick/' 

These reasonings finally prevailed with Montagu, and" the 
brothers returned with one mind to the house.' Here, as after 
their ablutions, they sate down to the evening meal , the Arch- 
bishop remembered poor MarmadukO, and despatched to him one 
of his thirty housohoid chaplains. Marmaduke was found fasi 
asleep over the second tense of the verb amo. 


VI. 


The arrival of the Count de la Roche, and the various excitement pro- 
duced ou many personages b> that event. 

Thk prudence of the Archbishop's counsel was so far made 
’manifest, that pii the neat day Montagu found all remonstrance 
would have been too late. The Count de la Roche had already 
landed, and w'as on his way to London. The citizens, led by 
Uivers partially to suspect the object of the visit, were delighted 
not only by the prospect of a brilliant pageant , but by the promise 
such a visit conveyed of a continued peace with their commercial 
ally; and tfie preparations made by the wAUhy merchants in- 
creased the bitterness and discontent. of Montagu. At length, 
at the head of a gallant ^and princely ret!ine, the Count de la Roche 
entered London. Though Hastings made no secret of his distaste 
to the Count de la^oche's visit, it became his office as Lord Chara- 
berlain to meet the Count at Rlackwall, And escort him and*^bis 
train , in gilded barges , the.PaUie^. v . , 

In the great hall of ihe Tpwet, in which the story of jhlitiocbas 
was painted , by the great artists employed under Henry’tbe Third, 
and on the elevation of the dais, behind which, across.Gothic 
columns, stretched draperies of cloth of gold, Was placed ]^W'ard*s 
chair of state. Around him were srouned theBukes of f^Tence 





llia<i Gl0|}€6st«r, the Lords Worcester , Montagu, Rivers, D'Kyn- 
etmrt, St. John, Raoul dc Fulke, and others. Rut at the thresh- 
jjrtd of the chamber stood Anthony Woodvillc, the knightly 
thalleager, bis knee bound by the ladye-badgc of the S. S. and his 
Rue person clad in white-flowered velvet of Genoa , adorned with 
peaids* Stepping forward, as the Count appeared, the gallant 
Englishman bent his knee half-way to the ground , and raising the 
CotSkDi's band to his lips, said in French — “Deign, noble Sir, 
^0 accept the gratitude of one who were not worthy of encounter 
from so peerless a hand, save by the favour oflhe ladies of Krigland, 
nnd yonr own courtesy, which ennobles him whom it stoops to.*’ 
;j$o Mjffog, he led the Count towards tlte King. 

De la Roche, an experienced and profound courlier, and justly 
.deserving Mall's praise as a man pf ^‘great wiUe, courage, valiani- 
ness, and ilberaiitie/’ did not* affect to conceal the admiration 
which the remarkable presence of Edward never failed to excite; 
iifiiog his hand to bis eyes, as if to shade them from a sudden blaze 
of light, he would^ave falkis on both knees, but Edward with 
quick condescension raised him, and; rising himself, sni<^ 
gaily — 

^'Nay, Count dels Roche, brave and puissant Chevalier, who 
hath Crossed the seas in honour of knighthood and the ladies <— we 
would, indeed, that our roiauime boasted a lord like thee, from 
whom we might ask such homage. But since tbou art not our 
;subjeet^,^ consoleSal least titat thou art our guest. By our hali- 
dame^ lord Scales,4hou.iiii»st look well to thy lance and thy steed's 
girths, % never, ’ 1 a champion of goodlier 

strength and knightliermetaL*^ 

“My lord answered the Cpudiv 4?^ fear me, indeed, 

that a kn^h^liio the Sieor under the eyes 

of such a Ring, will prove invincible. Mtd kings enter the lists w iih 
lungs » where, find a compeer for 

J0urMt^froe9s?*^ 

*^Yo«r brother, , Sir Count, if fame lies not," returned 
Edward, slightly lauding, and lightly touching the bastards 
shoulder, “were a fiwrful lance to encounter, even though 
Charlemagne himself were m revive, with his twelve paladins at 
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}ii> back. Tell us, Sir Count/* added the King, drawing bli^ 
>clf ifp - - “tell us, for we soldiers are curious in such 
hath not the Count of Charolois the advantage of all here in sinews 
and stature?” 

“ Sire,” returned de la Roche, “ iny princely brother is iode^ 
mighty with (he brand and battle-axe, but your Grace Is tallerlij 
half the head, — and, peradvenlure, of even a more stalwart 
build, but that mere strength in your Highness is not that gift oC 
God which strikes llie beholder most.” . , . 

Kdward sruihid good-humouredly at a compliment, the truth of 
which was too obvious to none much vanity, and said, with a royal 
and knightly grace — 0«r House of York hath been taught, Sir 

Count, to estimate men’s beauty by men's deeds, and therefore 
the Count of Charolois hath long been known to us — who, alas, 
have seen him not! — as the fairest gentleman of Europe. My 
Lord Scales, we must here publicly crave your pardon. Our 
Itrothcr-in-Iaw, Sir Count, w'tuild fain have claimed his right to 
hold 30 U his guest, and ha^c graced himself by exclusive service 
to your person. AVc have taken from him his lawful oflicc, for 
we kings arc jealous, and would not have our subjects more ho- 
noured than ourselves.” Edward turned round to bis courlicrs as 
he spoke, and saw that his last words had called a haughty and 
angry look to the watchfu' countenance of Montagu. “Lord 
Hastings he continued , to your keeping, as our representative, 
we entrust this gentleman. He must need refreshmebl, ere we 
present him to our Queen.*^ 

The Count bowed to the ground , and rcverenily w ithdrew from 
the royal presence, accompanied by Hastings. Edward then, 
singling Anthony Woodville and Lord Rivers from the group, 
broke up the audience* end, followed by those two noblemen, 
<{uit(eii the halL 

Montagu , whose countenance bad recovered (he dignified and 
high-born calm habituat to it, turned to the Duke ofVCiarcace, 
and observed, indifferently — ‘'The Count de la Roche bath a 
goodly mien , and a fair tongue.” 

“Pest on these Rurgundians!” answered Clarence, in an un- 
der-lone , and drawing Montagu aside — “ I would wag4^.my best 
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l^yliouQd to a sculHoa’s cur, that our English knights will lower 
tlieir burgODOts/’ 

• * **IVay, Sir, an idle holiday sho^. AVbal malters whose lance 
l^aks , or whose destrier stumbles?*’ 

. “Will you not, yourself, cousin Montagu — you, vshoareso 
peerless in the joust — lake part in the fray ?” 

“I, your Highness — I, the brother of the Earl of Warwick, 
whom this pageant hath been de\ised by the Woodvillcs to mortify 
and disparage in his solemn embassy to Burgundy's mightiest 
foe! — I!” 

“Sooth to say,” said the young prince, much embarrassed, 
’**it grieves me sorely to hear thee speak ns if Warwick would be 
angered at this pastime. For look you , Montagu — I, thinking 
only of ray hate to Burgundy , and my zeal for our English honour, 
have consented, as high constable, and (les{)ile my grudge to the 
Woodvillcs, to bear the bassinet of otir onUj chainj)i<m — and — ” 

“Saints in heaven!” '‘xeJaimed Montagu, with a burst of bis 
fierce brotber^s temper, which he iinmcdiaicly checked, and 
changed into a tone that concealed , beneath the most outward re~ 
sped, the most latent irony, “I crave your pardtm , humbly , for 
ray vehemence, Prince of Clarence. 1 suddenly remember me, 
that humility is the proper virtue of knighthood. Your Grace docs 
indeed set a notable example of that virtue lu the peers of l^nglaiid, 
and my poor brother’s infirmity ofpride will stand rebuked for a>c, 
when he hears that^Gcorge Plantagcnol bore the bassinet of An- 
thony ll^oodville.” 

“Butitis for the honour of the ladies,” said Clarence, falter- 
ingly, “ in honour of the fahrest maid of all the Flower of English 
beauty — the Lady Isabel — (hat 1 — ” 

Your Highness will pardon«mc,” interrupted Montagu , ‘ ‘ but 
I do trust to your esteem for our poor and insulted House of 
Nevile, so far as to be assured that the name of my niece , Isabel, 
will not lie submitted to the ribald comments of a base-born Bur- 
gundian*^' 

“Then I will break no lance in the lists ! ” 

“As it likes you, Frince,” replied Montagu, shortly, and, 
with a low bow, be quitted the chamber, and was striding (o the 
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outer pate of the Tower, when a sweet, clear voice Behiod lltM 
called him bj his name. He turned abruptly, to meet the datl 
eye and nll>subduing smile of the boy-Duke of Gloucester. 

“A word with you, Montagu — noblest and most prized^ 
vilh your princely brothers, of the champions of our House, ««« 
I read your generous indignation with our poor Clarence. Jkf^' 
Sir! — ny ! — it was a weakness in him, that moved even lliie* 
lUil you have not now to learn that his nature, how 
soever, is somewhat of the unsteady. His judgment alone ledte 
weight and substance, — ever persuaded against his better rcasoll 
by those who approach his intirmcr side. But if it be true that OUC 
cousin Warwick intends for him the hand of the peerless Isabel, 
wiser heads will guide his course.” 

'‘My brother,” said Montagu, greatly softened, ‘*is much 
beholden to your Highness for a steady countenance and friend- 
ship, for which I also, believe me — and the families of Beau- 
champ , IHontagii , and ^’eviic — are duly grateful. But to speak 
plainly (which your Grace's youthful candour, so all-acknow- 
ledged , will permit), the kinsmen of the Queen do now so aspire 
to rule this land, to marry, or forbid to marry, not only our own 
children , but your illustrious father’s , that I foresee, in this visit 
of the Bastard Anthony , the most signal disgrace to Warwick that 
ever king passed upon ambassador, or even geuUeman. And this 
moves me more ! — yea , I vow to God , it moves me more — from 
the thought of danger to your royal House , thnu from the igrief of 
slight to mine ; for Warwick — but you know him.” 

"Montagu, you must soothe and cairn your brother if chafed. 
I impose that task on your love for us. Alack, would that ^:d ward 
listened more to me and less to the Queen’s kith: — These Wood- 
villes ! — and yet they may live to move not wrath but pity. If 
aught snapped the thread of Edward’s life, (Holy Paul forbid!) 
what w ould chance to Elizabeth — her brothers — her children?” 

'"Her children would mount the throne that our ri^t hands 
built,” said Montagu, sullenly. 

" Ah ! think you so? — you rejoice mc^ I had feared that the 
Barons might, that the Commons would, that the,Church musff 

The last of Ih^ Barons, 




uiibiippy Imlb, Ibii^but^yoti look amazed, my' 
my hoylaii years nim tod garhilaus ? 
eH^ WU your Iflgttiless^s iRfaning.’* 

I^eeb^ jpooli! Ey St. Patti, your j^eeming dulnesa prorca 
l^qidty; but, with me, tbeElug's lirilbar, frankf>ess were 
^ Ifliou koowest well (hat the Klug waii belroihed before to the 
nmoor Talbot; that such betrotbment, not «et aside by the 
bis marriage with Eluabeth against law; that his 
1 1k0f (would to Heaven it were not so !) he set aside as 
wliao Edward*s life no longer shields them from the 

joyoi of moti/* 

*^iib!** said Montago, tbouglitfully; **atid to that case, 
fisoffe of Cfarence would wear the c^wn, and his chiidren reigii 
J^ftugland.'’ 



JLord foifend,** said Richard »^*that I should say that 
^lilmllck tbought of this when he deemed George worthy of the 
iii^ur Isabel. Hay, if could not he so; for, however clear the 
simog and powerful would he those who would resist it, 
sml C^iireoee is not, sa you will see, the man who ean wTestle 
boldt|^ even for S throne. Moreover , he is too addicted to wine 
and pleasure to jprotnfee to outlive the Kiug.*^ 


Montagu Rsod his peoetrating eyes on Richard, bu^^dropped 
thetu, obmhed, befoiw that steady, deep, narevealing gaze, 
wblrb iimmed to pierce fnio other hearts, and show nothing of the 
heart a^hln. 


C]irtthcei’:^|^ the Pnaco^wltli a heavy sigh, 
and after aifarlef panse buthand ond a Warwick's 

eon ! «- whal Rm oaima do more for meut Ton must eicuse 
his errors — ^ our ectort — to your brother, ' Tuti may nut know, 
peradvenfttni, aweet^MoiMaga, how deep an interest I have in 
ffimintdnifif lord Wfii^ and Uie King. For 

mdhiu% fafp%ahers, and one man 

inoim io be eavkd e^eo Clareofw Vhlrest face to me in the 
wide world is ihol-tdyjkone'a ^ bappieet man^ between the cradle 
and the grave, is he wlwm the Lady Anneahall call her h»fd ! and 
If l-r* t’hi lo^ you^ itebiagu, let Iheie he no breach belweert 



Warwick and theKingj Fare-^jdii-ireU^ 

I go to*Ba;f itard's Castle liU these feasta are over/* 

^^Uoes not your Grace/' said MonUgu, reeOfV|srli% fcane 4#s 
surprise into which one part of Gloucester's address &id 
him *Moes not Grace — so skilted in lance and 
ship — preside at the lists?” 

** Montagu, 1 love jofir brother welt enough to d|spMnpiill|^ 
King, lie shall not say, at lea<^t, that Richard Rianh^ondl^lp 
his absence, forgot the reverence due to loyalty and meiic 
him thiit; and if I seem (unhke Clarence) to forbear to eonfb^ 
the Queen and her kindred, it Is because youth should aiUk&# 
no enemies not the less for that, should princes forgai mr 
fr^entls/^ 

Richard said this with a tout of deep feetmg, and, foldingbis 
arms within his furred an reoat, walked slowly on to a small postem 
admitting to the riveef but there, pausing by a buttress wbkii 
concealed him till Montagu bad left the yard, instead of desceniRiig 
to his barge , he turned back into (he royal garden. Here several 
of the Court, of both sexes, were assembled, eonferrtng on the 
event of the day. Richard halted at a distance, and contemplated 
their gay dresses and animated conntetiances irith someiiiing 
between roclaochdly and scorn upon his young brow. One of the 
most remarkable social characteristics of ibe Middle Ages is the 
prematurity at which Ihc great arrived at manhood , sbafod rn its 
passions, and indulged its ambitions. Among the uupserotis: 
instances in our own and other countidt^ Ihaf might be selected 
from History, few are more strikiitg tbun that of ibis Duke of 
Gloucester — great in camp and 1b cWncil; at an age when 
now- a-days a youth Is scarcely irusted to ihedisciplineof a colle^ 
Tiu whole of his portentous c^eer was olosed, Indeed, befo;^^W 
public life of modem amblllou usoallyr coinUiefices. LiUle etmbt 
those accustomed to sec, ou our Stage, ’‘Mie aldeily ripan”^ 
our actors represcot, Imagine thatid the dpetiiiig of Rbl^pcaire^i 
play of ^Ricliard (he Third/ the hero was but in bis 
yeor ; but at the still more juvenile age io which beopptbtl^ ^ 

* Sharon Turner. 

n* 



ftfebard of 61oQi»$(er was older in mtellect, and 
ftfiioM m esperlenes, tluo itini; a wise man at the date ot 
the DiUl flge wben his sun set for ocr on the field 

ifMmfPfihl 

'I 1|n» prince, then, eyed the gsndy/flttUeHng, babbling 
ifiMl^kge before him with mingled melancholy and scorn. Not 
ptgtlMffeH, with the acuteness which belongs to modern sentiment, 
delheii amidst that circle of the stately and the fair, for 
fkej wet^ not nf a nature to weaken bis arm in war or lessen his 
inlloences in peace. Bui it was rather that sadness 
irbieli no often comes over an active and ambitious intellect in 
when it pauses to ask, {n sorrow and disdain , what 
hti ptnia and counterplots, its restlessness and strife, are really 
#ora« The scene before him was of Pleasure — but in pleasure, 
iidtber the youth nor the manhood of llichard III. was ever pleased ; 

not absolutely of the rigid austerity uf Amadts, or our Saxon 
EdiMifd, he was free from the lircntiousness of his times. Ills 
pattiobs were too large for frivolous eiciicmenis. Already (he 
Itaiiao, or, as H la Bdsefy called , the ItlaehkveliaD policy, was 
pervading the inteUeet of Eurojw, and the efiects of its ruthless, 
grand, and deliberate state-cratl, are visible from the accession 
of Edward IV. the Close of Kliiabcth’s reign. With this poliry, 
which reconciled itself to crime as a necessity of wisdom, was 
often blended a refinement of character which joyed not In vulgar 
rices, V J^et skilled alone in those knightly accompltshmenU which 
iudixCed^daiton, iiiti propriety, to dedicate to iltchard “The 
Book of ibe Ofd^er of cifralry,'* the Duke of Gloucester's more 
peaceful aiphsemeots hrere borrowed from severer graces than 
Uip<«e whiej^ pratided over the tastes of bis royal brothers. He 
loved, eveif to passion, the Arts, Music -^especially of the more 
Doric and warithe kind Timnlng, and Architecture ; he was a 
reader of Bookaf as of Men — the hooks that become princes — * 
and bente thM hapork^ Ihe pHnelples of law and of 

eoxnmefca, whiA hit l^fief reign evinced. More like an Italian 
in all things tjhitt lbs careless Norman or the simple Sason, 
Maehiivcl mig^l have mida of his character a eompinlon , though 
aoaolrast, io.Umtof CkiitrnccioCastruciiil. 



Hie crowd marmiiied and maUed at Hie 
with folded arms , Richard gazed aloof, w1m»i a Ii4f« ClRifihlk 
the garden from the palace^ passed by him so ibtt 

bru<^hed his surcoat , and, turning round fin surpriso, madetlmr 
reierrnce, as she exclaimed — 'Trioce Ru^ard! and alone 
amidst so many!*' 

** Lady said the Duke , ** U was a sudden hope that (eMild 
me into this garden , and that was the hope to see your Cahr Wt 
shining above the rest/* 

“Your Highness jests,” retnnied the lady, ibongh ber snfNarili 
countenance and haughty carnage evinced no opinion of herself 10 
humble as her words would imply. 

^^My Lady of Bonvitle/' said the young Duke, laying his band 
on her arm ; mirth is not in my thoughts at this hour.” 

“1 believe your Higlincss; for the Lord Richard Plantageoet is 
not one of the Woodvit?es. The mirth is theirs lo-day.” 

^^Let who witi have mirth — it 1$ the breath of a momeof. 
Mirth cannot tarnish Glory the mirror in which the gods are 
glassed.” " 

“1 understand you, my lord,” said (be proud lady; and her 
face, before stern and high, brightened ii^ so lovely a change, 
.so sol) and winning a smile, (hat Gloucester no longer marvelled 
that that smite had rained so large an Influence on the fate and 
heart of bis favourite Bastings. The beauty of this noble woman 
was indeed remarkable in its degree, and peculiar in its character* 
She bore a stronger likeness in feature to the Archbishop, than.lo 
cither of her other brothers; for the pfelale had the straight and 
smooth outiinc of the Greeks not, tike Montagu and Warwick, 
the lordlier and manlier aqoiline of the Norman race — and 
complexion was feminini^ id Us pale clearness. But though iplhis 
resembling the subtlest of the hrethren , the fair sister shared wMh 
Warwick an expression, if haughty, singularly frank aii4 candid 
in its imperious majesty; she had the ^me splendid ifHd bU0^ 
brilliancy of eye — the same quick quiver of the lip , spiking of 
nervous susceptibility and haste of mood. The hateifhl (kshionof 
that day, which pervaded all ranks , froniiihe highest to the lowest, 
was the prodigal use of paints and cosmetics , and all inoMg^nibte 




^ < 9|»tHliaf«a beaiit^r* This esteoded often even 
ind dliestordiditvariiar deemed li no ^hame (b reeur 
mis of lihe toilette as the vainest wanton in our day wonid 
Mir venture in iehtiovicdge. But the Lady Bomtllt, t>r(»ud(y 
lltkideiit of her heaoty , and of a purity of mind that revoked from 
i|le Unleheaa of eonrtiog admiration , Contrasted forcibly in this the 
pdiworaie eonit. Her cheek eras of a marble whiteness , though 
knnaaionalty flush through the clears rich, transparent 

nkio» shnvnd .^al In earlier yottlh iln^ virgin bloom had not been 
tftifnat frdm lihe surface. There was In her features, when they 
fnpnsed, somewhat of the trace of stiiDTering. -- of a struggle ^ past 
jkniiylie, but still remembered. But when she spoke, those 
jfioilorea Ughted up and undulated in sucli various and kktdMog life 
nnlo daxile, to bewitch , or to awe |lie beholder, aceoeding as the 
Impulse moulded the expression. Her dress suited her lofty and 
ap^Uhts character, flenry VI. might have conteruplated , with holy 
pleaenfOi its mafroniy decorum; the jewelled gorget ascended to 
the rounded and dimpled chin; the amts were hare only at the 
wHsis^ where the blue veins were seen throfigit a skin of snow; 
the dark purple locks, wbtcb her tire- woman boasted, when 
.released I swept the ground, were gathered Into a modest and 
simple braid, sjitriiiounted by the beseeming conmet that pro- 
claimed her rank. The Lady Botiville might have stood by the side 
of Cornelia , the model of a young and high- bom Hatron, In whose 
Vfrtuei^ jlliiiiiobr^fMan might sectmdy dwell. 

V ^*1 ^iievstaod you, my lord,'* she said, with her bright, 
thankful s^|et\*^afid as Lord Warwick’s sister , I am grateful,** 

** Voui' |[nife,for the great Earf proves you arc noble enough to 
forgive/* said Blchard^ meaningly. Nay, chide me mu with 
ibil lofty look ; you know that there are no secrets between Hastings 
and Hh^ceslnr;;** 

^'llf| Lprdlluke« the head of a noble house hath the right to 
dhtpose of the Imittia of the daughters; f know nothing in Lord 
W'anrick to forglte/' ; 

Biitfbe turned her head as she spoke, and a tear for a moment 
trembled in that haughtpoye. 

**f.ady,** faid Rlebard, moved to admiratian, you let me 



conflde my sectet. I vould be yonr oepbe v. I 

years; m; heart beats loudly as >' man’s ; an4 tlwt wmk ttivM 

Aauc/' 

** ll were « spleodid alliance , even for WanRicfc*d 

* Think ^00 $0. Then stand my friend; and, tieing thUpW 
friend , intercede wit!i Warwick, if he angers at theslll| 
this WoodviUe pageant** 

Alas , Sir! you know that Warwick listens to no 
beueen himself and h^ passions. Bat what then? 
wronged « aggrieved , triQed with , — what then? Cati Im 
the House of York?** 

Btchard looked in som^ surprise at the fair speaker. 

*’ Can he injure the House of York?— Marry, yes,” he 
bluntiy. 

**But for whal end? Whom else should he put upon fte 
throne?” ^ 

** What if he forgive the Lancastrians? Wlial if—** 

*^Luer not the thought, Prince, breathe it not,” etclahao^ 
the LaiJy Boiiville , aimost fiercely. “ I lotc and honour my brm 
brother, despite — despite — She paused a moment, blushed* 
and proceeded rapidly, without concluding the sentence, tdw^ 
him as a woman of his house iinist lo>e the hero who forma its 
proudest boast. But if for .my personal grudge, any low ambition, 
any rash humour, the son of my father, Salisbury, could forget 
that Margaret of Anjou placed the gory head of that old mao upMk 
the gates of York, could by word or deed abet ihe cause of usurt>lf^ 
and bloody Lancaster, — 1 would — 1 would ; — Out upon my setl 
1 eou/d do nought but weep the glory of Revile and Moothermer 
gone forever.” 

Before Bichard could reply, the sound of musical instrujiiai^ 
and a procession of heralds and pages proceeding from the 
announced the approach of Edward. He caught the hand of tho 
Dame uf Bonulle, lifted it to his lips, and saying, '*l|fay 
one day permit me to face as the Earl*s son the Earfs foes/* diili 
his graceful re\erencc, glided from the garden, gained }ils‘jNil|;e^ 
and was rowed to the huge pile of Bay nard's Castle, lately recon- 
structed, but in a gloomy and barbaric t/ste , and in which, kitHM 
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«jPl. If ^ded with bis mother, the once peerless 

file tad| of BeilitUle paused a roomeoi. and in that pause her 
Wpiileiiaiiee recovered its composure. She, then, passed on 
liMo stately step toirards a group of the ladies of the court , and 
liae Oft noted with proud pleasure that the highest names of the 
i^lsb knighthood and nobility, comprising the numerous con- 
ihidiW of her family, formed a sullen circle apart from the rest, 
li^etiiilg» by their grave countenau^ and moody whiNpers, 
Oetisitifely they felt the slight to lord Warwick's embassy in 
tAietlsIt of the Count de la Roche, and how little they were disposed 
'^Cfip^totbe rising sun of the Wopdvilles. liiere, collected 
n pOtssaoce whose discontent had suillced to shake a lirnter 
ihloiiOi (the young Raout dc Fulke , the idolater of Warwick , the 
ftraonation to himself of the old jl^rtnan seignorie, in their 
oeotfOp) with folded arms and lowering b/ows, stood the Pearl's 
klnameOt the Lords Fitzhugh and P'auconberg; with them, Thomas 
t^afd Stanley , a prudent noble, who rarely sided with a malcon- 
pNti, and the Lord St. John, and the Heir of the ancient Uerga« 
weoniea, aud many another chief, under whose banner mart bed 
army! Richard of (ilou^'ester had shown his wit in refusing to 
mhigie In iolrfgues which provoked the ire of that martial phalani. 
AstheLadyof RoomIIc swept hj these geotlemen, their murmur 
of retpectful homage , their probumd salutation , and unhonneted 
beads, contrasted forcibly with the slight aud grave, if not scorn- 
int, obeisance they had just rendered to one of the Queen’s sisters, 
who had passed, a moment before, in the same direction. The 
lady still moved on, and came suddenly across the path of 
Hastings, as In bis robes of state he issued from the palace. Their 
gjffjg met, and both changed colour. 

my Lord Chamberlain,’* said the dame, sarcastically, 
the Count de la Roche is, 1 bear, consigned to your especial 
charge/* 

charge the Cbamberiaio cannot regret, and which William 
Haatlnfl does not coveL** 

‘^A ling bad never asked Montagu and Warwick to consider 
amongst Ibeir duties anjHarge they had deemed dishonouring.” 
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“Dishonouring, Lady Bon «%elafinfS Eastitigs 
benl brow and a (lushed cheek , — ** neither Montagu ttor WarwlA 
had, is’Uh safety, apjdted to me llie word that has just |iassed 
your lips/' 

“ 1 crave your pardon /' answered Katherine , biltetrty« 
articles of faith in men's lioopur are obsolete or heretical. 1 bad 
deemed it dishonouring in a noble nature to countenance Insult 
a noble enemy in his absence. I had deemed it dishooouriiig)l|idi 
bra\e soldier, a w‘eH-.boni genUeman , (now front his valiantness, 
merit , and wisdom , become a puissant and dreaded lord,) in 
sink into that lackeydom and varletailie which falsehood and crio*^ 
ging have stahlished in tlieic walls, and baptized under the name 
of ‘courtiers.’ Better had Katherine dc Bonvillc esteemed Lord 
Hastings had he rather fallen under a King's displeasure than de- 
based his better self to a Woodville's dastard sebemings/' 

*‘Lady, you are erpel and unjust, like all your haughty race* 
And Idle were reply to one who, of all persons, should hare 
judged me better. For the rest, if this muaimery humbles LUrd 
Warwick , Grainercy ! there is nothing in my memory that should 
make my share In it a gall to niy conscience; nor do I owe the Ne» 
riles so large a gratitude, that rather than fr^ the pile of Ihcia 
pride, t should throw down the scatTolding on which my fearless 
step htith clotiibe to as fair a height, and one perhaps that may 
overlook as long a posterity , as the best baron that ever quartered 
the Baven Engle and the Dun Bull. But, (resumed Hastings, 
with a withering sarcasm,) doubtless the LShy de Bonvillc more 
admires the happy lord w ho holds himself, by right of pedigree, 
superior to all things that make the statesman wise, the scholar 
learned , and the soldier famous. Way there — back , gentles,'' 
— and Ilastings turned to the crowd behind, — “Waylherdfdr 
my Lord of IJarrington and Bonvillc J ** 

The byestanders smiled at each other as they obeyed r and a 
heavy, shatiibliog, graceless mao , dressed in the most exaggera^ 
ted fopperies of the day, but with a face which even sickliness, that 
refines most faces, could not dhest of the most vacant dnhieSS, 
and a mien and gait to which no attire copid give dignity, passed 
through the group, bowing awkwardly to the right and le(i|Sancl 



— Are too good, Sirs — too 
mNftfPirioast ^t^^^resiim oo my seignorte/ The 

kcefi Wa-t H e wotidd Indeed , Sirs ; um um why, 
— dame; ^ thy sUdT gorget makes me ashamed of thee. 
WOldsV not ihiaky lord Haslmg^, that Eatherine hud a 
akin ^ a parlous while akin. Jta » you now — fie on these 
ittdilerat” 

The eonrtiefa sneered ; Hastlo]^* with a look of malignnni aod 
Ipitfless .idttinpli , eyed the Lady of Bpdville. For a inomeoi tlie 
§Bi^ttr went and eamc across h^ transparent cheek, hut the con- 
passed, and retarning the Ifisulting gare of her ancient lover 
y^lLan eye of unspeakable majesty, she placed her arm upon her 
iord*a.;i and saying calmly — “An English matron cares but to be 
lli£r til bor bu5band*$ eyes — drewjiim away ; and the words and 
ihe mahnef Of ihetady were so dignified and simple, thatihe cour- 
tiers hushed their laughter, and for the moment ttic lord of such a 
woman was not only envied but respected. 

While this scene had passed , the procession , preceding Ed- 
ward, had filed Into the garden in long and stately order. From 
another entrance, /Elizabeth, the Princess Margaret, and the 
Tluchess of Bedfbrd, with their trains, had already issued, and 
were now nangedt upon a flight of marble steps , backed by a co- 
lumned alcove, hung with velvets striped into the royal haudekin, 

. while the stairs themselves were revered with leathern carpels, 
powdered wUh^^e white rose and the fieur-de-lis; — either side 
lined by;ihe beat:efs of the many banners of Edward, displaying 
the White Lion of March, the Black Bull of Clare, the Cross of 
Jerusalem, the Dragon of Arragoo, and the Rising Sun, which 
lie had assnmed as his peculiar war-b^dge since the battle of Mor- 
tlmer*s Cross, Again, and louder, came the flourish of music, 
and i murmur through the crowd, succeeded by deep silenre, an- 
nounced the entrance of the King. He appeared, leading by the 
hand the Count de la Roche, and followed by the Lords Scales, 
Riverp, Dorset, and the Duke of Clarence. All eyes were bent 
upon 0e Count, an# though seen to disadvantage by the side of 
Jbe comeliest and siaielt^st and most gorgeously attired Prince in 
Christendom , bis high forehead , bright sagacious eye, and pow cr- 



fut frame, did not disappoiot the e!k|i«ctaltptt« 
fame of one equally subtle in eouuclf and redupiM^d in 

The royal host and (be pi^nceiy guest ma^e^thtftitvay, iHk^ 
Elizabeth, blazing in jewels %od cloth of goltf^ shone foyeil]|^ 
begirt by the ladles her brillj^nt court* At her rij^t Imnd Stnei|^ 
her mother, atherieft, the l^ncess Margaret. 

‘•I present to you, my 'Elizabeth ,** satid Edward, 
gentleman, to whom wii neYerfhclcss wish all ill-forttine, 
we cannot desire that he may subdue our knights, aodwelV^OhU 
fain hope that he may be conquered by bur ladies/* 

**The last hope is already fulfilled/’ said the Count, gallantt^ 
as on his ktiec he kissed* the Ihir hand ezieuded to him. TiM« 
rising , and gazing full and even boldly upon the young Prmcesi 
Margaret /he added**- *4 have^een too often the piUure of the 
Lady Margaret not lO^e aware that 1 stand in that iliustrious pre*« 
sciice/* ^ 

“Her picture! Sir Count/* said the Oueen, ‘*wc knew nOI 
that it had been even limned/’ 

♦♦Vardon me, it was done by stealth/’ 

“And where have you seen it?” 

“ Worn at the heart of my brother the Count of CharoJois ^ ’* an- 
swered De la Roche, in a whispered tone. 

Margaret blushed with evident pride and delight ^nd the wily 
envoy, leaving the impression his words' had made to take their 
due eficct, addressed himself, with all tlie ^ay vivacit} be pos- 
sessed , to the fair Queen and her haughty mother. 

Afier a brief time spent in this compliineniar) converse, the 
Count then adjourned to inspect tlie Menagerie, of who h the Ring 
was very proud. EtiWard,. ofTeritig bis hand to hi^ Queen, led 
the way , and the 13uche$s of Bedford, directing the Count lo Mar- 
garet by a shrewd and silent glance ofhfreje, so far smothered 
her dislike to Clarence as to ask bis Highness to attend herself* 

“Ah I lady,’* whispered the Count , as tbc procession moved 
along , * ^ what thrones would not Charotois resign fur the hand ttl«| 
his unworthy envoy is allowed to touch! 

“Sir,” said Margaret, demoi'ely looking down, “the Count 
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isalord, who, Ifrefiortbetrne, makes war bis oofy 

^^feacatise the oo)y living miktress his great heart could serve is 
'AeiMadtohts love! Ah, poor lord and brother^ what new reasons 

t ‘eternal war to Burgundy , when France, bol only his foe, bc- 
aeshts rival!" 

Margaret sighed, and the Count continued, (ill by degrees be 
%armed the royal maiden from her i^Crve; and his eye grew 
JlTighter, and a triumphant smile' played' about his lips, when, 
alter the visit to the Menagerie, the procession re-entered the pa- 
lace, and the Lord Hastings condocted the Count to the bath pre- 
pared for him, previous to the crowhing banquet of the bight. 
Aud far more luxurious and more splendid than might be deemed 
liy those who read but the general histories of that sanguinary 
lime, or the inventories of furniture in the houses even of the 
great barons, was the aceommudation wtficb Edward afforded to 
his guest. His apartments and chambers were hung with white 
silk and linen , the floors covered wiib richly woven carpets ; the 
counterpane of bis bed was ctolb of gold, trimmed with ermine; 
Ibe cupboard shone with vessels of silver and gold; and over two 
liaths were pitched tents of white cloth of Kenties, fringed with 
diver.* ' 

Agreeably to the manners of the time, Lord Hastings assisted 
to disrobe tbe Count; ^nd, the more to bear him company, after- 
wards Undressed hj|nse!f, and battled in the one bath , while the 
Count refreshed his limbs in the other. 

“Pri'tbee,” said He la Roche, drawing aside the curtain of 
hts lent, and putting forth his head — pri'thcc, niy Lord Hast- 
bigs, deign to instruct my ignorance of a Court which 1 would fain 
hnow well, and let me weet, whether tbe splendour of your king, 
far exceeding what 1 was taught to look for, is derived from his 
revenue, as sovereign of England , or chief of the House'^of York ? " 
‘♦Sir," relumed Hastings, gravely, patting out his own 
head — ** it is Edward^s J*t»ppy fortune to he the wealthiest pro- 

* Bet llladden*a Narfwiive of the Lord Granthuse: Archicologia, 
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priftor in England, except tbe Eari tiiii^ 

enabled to indulge a atate wbiCh yet oppresses' pdl bis people/* 

“ Except the Earl of Warwick/* repeated the ^UQt, miielfig(|L 
as the follies of the odours, with which the bath 'was Oiled, fair 
in a cloud over his long hair — *<iil would fare that swhjeet, W 
most lands, who was as wealthy as his king. You have heaol 
that Warwick has met King Louis at Kouen, and that theyareli^ 
separable?” * , . 

becomes an ambassador to win grace of him he is seti||i|^, 

please.” 

Hut none win grace of Louis wbom Louis does not dope/* 
**You know not Lord Warwick » Sir ConnL His mind Is aw, 
strong and so frank , that it is aS bard to deceive him , as it is for 
him to be deceived.” 

*'Time will show,” said the Count, pettishly, and he witiH 
drew his head into the tCnt. 

And now there Appeared the attendants, with hippperas, syrups, 
and corniits, by way of giving appetite for the supper, so that no 
farther opportunity tor private conversation was left to the two 
lords. >Vhi)c the Count was dressing, the Lord Scales entered 
w ith a superb gown , clasped with jewels , and lined wUh mtaeTer« 
with which Edward had commissioned him to present the Bastard* 
in this robe, the LoA Scales insisted upon enduing his antagonisl 
with hts own hands> ^tid Che three knights then repaired to the 
banquet. At the King*s table no male personage out of the royal 
family sate, except Lord Kivers — as Elixabeth's father — and tho 
Count de la Hoche, placed between Margaret and the Duchess of 
Bedford. 

At another table , the great peers of the realm feasted undpr 1^' 
presitience of Anthony Woodvitle, while, entirely filling poe sdilte 
of the halt , llie ladies of the Court held their “ mess (so ^ietd,) 
apart, and “great and mighty was the eating thereof!” ^ 

The banquet ended, the dance begun ^ The admirable /feal^ 
liness* of the Coout de la Koebe, in the pavan , with tbi L|t4l 
Margaret, was rivalled only by the more majestic grace ofEdwai^ 
and the dainty steps of Anthony Woodville* 'But the ligbfesi and 
happiest heart which heat in that revel was one in w|fkh no scheme 
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no Ambiiion but those of love nursed the hope and dreamed 
i^olHompb. 

Stung by the coldness, even more than by the disdain of (he 
Xady Bonville , and enraged to find that no taunt of his own , liow- 
galling, could ruffle a dignity which was an insult both to me- 
mory and to self-love, Hastings had exerted more than usual, 
at the banquet and in the revel, those genera) powers of 
l^leasing, which, even in an age when pcrs(mal <|iiaIirirations 
fttoked so high , had yet inode hinruo less riMiowucd for suecesscs 
ill gallantry than the beautiful and youthful King. All about this 
man witnessed to the triumph of mind over obstacles that beset it; 
•^his rise without envy, his safety amidst foes, the happy case with 
which he moved through the snares and pits of everlasting stra- 
tagem and universal wile I Him alone the arts of the Woodvilles 
could not supplant in Kdward's confidence and love; to him al(»ne 
dark Gloucester bent his haughty soul;*bim alone, Warwick, 
who had rejected his allmnee, and knew the private grudge the re- 
jection bequeathed; — him alone, among the ‘new men.' Warwick 
always Irealcd with generous respect, as a wise patriot, ainl a 
fearless soldier; and in the more frivolous scenes of courtly life, 
the same mind raised one no longer in (he bloom of youth, with 
no striking advantages of perstm, and studiously disdainful of all 
the fopperies of the time, lo*a:i equality wift the youngest, the 
fairest, the gaudiest courtier, in that ri^alship, which has pleasure 
for its object and loje for its reward, .^lauy a heart beat quicker ns 
the graceful courtier, with that ca^el^;^s wit which veiled his pro^ 
fouinl molirnfuliiess of character, or with that delicate flattery 
which his yen confempt for human nature had taught him, moved 
from dame to donzcll ; — till at length , in the sight and hearing of 
the Lady Bonville, as she sate, seemingly heedless of hi> n vt uge, 
amidst a group of matrons elder than herself, a murmur of ad- 
miration made him turn quickly, and his eye following the gaze of 
the bystanders, rested upon the sweet, animated face of Sybil I, 
(lushed into rich bloom at ibc notice it excited. Then as he ap- 
proached the maiden f his quick glance darting to the woman he 
hod first loved , told him that he had at last discovered the secret 
bow to wound,^ An involuntary compression of Katherine’s proud 
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d&y poptitation ; and yet, though all the form nnd parade of 
thivafry were there — though, in the open balconies, never pre- 
sided a braver king or a coiiiclier queen — though never a more 
aecompli'shed chevalier than Sir Anthony Lord of Scales, nor a 
JOiprc redoubted knight than the brother of Charles the Bold , met 
lance to lance, — it was obvious to ]lhe elder and more observant 
Spectators , that the true spirit of the lists was already fast w earing 
out from the influences of the age; that the gruilemnn was sue- 
^teeding to the , that a more'silken, and scheming race Imd 
become the heirs of the iron men, who, under Kdward III., had 
realized the fabled Paladins of Charlemagne and Arthur. But the 
actors were less changed than the spectators, — the Well-born 
than the People. Instead of that hearty sympathy in the contest, 
that awful respect for the champions, that eager anxiety for the 
honour of the national lance, which, a century or more ago, 
would have moved the throng as one breasl, the coinnienls of the 
bystanders evinced rather the cynicism of ridicule, il»e feeling that 
the contest was unreal, and that chivalry was out of place iu the 
practkal temper of the times. On the great chess-board, the 
pawns were now so marshalled, that the knights’ moves were no 
longer able to scour the board and hold to check both ( asileand 
king. 

“ Gramercy 1 said Master Slokton , who sale in high slate as 
EherifT, “this is a sad waste of moiieys; and where, after nil, 
is the gtdry in two tall fellows, walled a yard thick in armour, 
poking SI each other with poles of painted wood?*’ 

‘‘Give me a good bull-bait!” said a sturdy btitcher, in the 
crowd below — “that ’s more English, I take it, thau these foole- 
ries.** 

Amongst Ihe ring, the bold ’prentices of London, up and away 
betimes, had pushed their path into a foremost place, much to 
the discontent uf the gentry, and with their flat caps, longhair, 
thick bludgeons, loud esclamations , and turbulent demeanour, 
greatly scandalized the formal heralds. That, loo, was a sign of 
the times. Nor test did it show the growth of commerce, that, 


Fahyan. 



24! 


on seals very little below the regal balconies, and far more CO®?' 
spicuous than the places of earls and barons, sate in state the 
]\Iayor (that mayor a grocer *) and Aldermen of the city. 

A murmur, rising grachially into a general shout, evinced the 
ndnjirafion into which the spectators were surprised, when An- 
thony \Voo(hillc Lord Scales — his head bare — appeared at the 
cnirance of the lists - - so bold and so fair was his countenance, so 
radiant his armour, and so richly caparisoned his grey steed, in 
the gorgeous housings that almost swept the ground ; and around 
him grouped surti an attendance of knights and peers as seldom 
graced the train of any subject, with the Duke of Clarence at his 
right hand, bearing his bassinet. 

lint Anthony’s jiages, supporting his banner, shared at least 
the popular admiration with their gallant lord : they were, accord- 
ing to the old custom, which probably fell into disuse under the 
Tudors, disguised in imitation of the heraldic beasts that typified 
his armorial cognizance; ** and horrible and laidlcy looked they in 
the giii^e (d griHins, w ith artful scales of thin steel painted green, 
red forked tongues, and griping the banner in one huge claw^ 
while, much to llie marvel of the bystanders, they contrived to 
walk very slalelily on the other. “ Oh, the brave monsters! ” ex- 
claimed the bulcher, “Cogs bones, this beats all the rest I” 

IJut when the trumpets of the heralds had ceased, when the 
words “ Lr/mes aUvr!"' were pronounced, when the lances were 
set and the charge began, this momenlary admiration was con- 
verted into n cry of derision, by the suddeft restiviuiess of the 
Durgundian’s horse. This animal, of the pure race of Flanders, 
of a bulK |pproacliing to clumsiness, ofa rich bay, w here, indeed, 
amidst tllfebarding and the housings, its colour could he discerned, 
had borne the valiant Bastard through many a sanguine held , and 
in the last liad received a wound which had greatly impaired its 
sight. And now, whether scared hy the shouting, or terrified by 
its obscure vision , and the reeolleclioii of its wound when last be- 
strode by its lord, it halted midway , reared on end, and, fairly 
turning round, despite spur and bit, carried back the Bastard, 

• Sir John Yoiiuc- — Fabyaii. 

“ !h*nt'c I he origin of Stfpporfers ' 
yin hut nf the linrtuit. 1 . 
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sir«aH4g strange oaths, that grumbled hoarsely through his vizor, 
to thei^ery place whence he had started. 

The tincourieous mob yelled and shouted and laughed, and 
disregarding the lifted wands, and drowning the solemn re- 
bakes, of the heralds, they heaped upon the furious Burgundian 
all tho expressions of ridicule in which the w it of Cockaigne is so 
immemorially rich. But the courteous Anthony of Kngland, 
seeing the strange and involuntary flight of his redoubted foe , in- 
continently reioed-in, lowered hks lance, and made his horse, 
without turning round, back to the end of the lists in a series of 
graceful gambadas and caracols. Again the signal was given, and 
this lime the gallant b.ay did not fail his rider; — ashamed, doubt- 
less, of Its late misdemeanor, — arching its head till it almost 
touched the breast, laying its ears level on Ihenei k, and with a 
snort of anger and disdain , the steed of Flanders rushe«l to llie en- 
counter. The Bastard’s lance shivered fairly against the small 
shield of the Englishman, hut the Woodvillc’s weapon, ntorc deftly 
aimed, struck full on the Count's bassinet, and at the same time 
the pike projecting from the grey charger's cbafTron ])ierced the 
nostrils of the unhappy bay, whom rage and shame had blinded 
more than ever. The noble animal, slung by the unexpected 
pain, and billed sharply b\ the rider, whose seat was sorely shaken 
by the stroke on his helmet, reared again, stood an instant per- 
fectly erect, and then fell backwards, rolling over and over the 
iilustrious burthen it had l)(trne. Then the debonnair Sir Anthony 
of England, castiu^down his lance, drew' his sword, and dex- 
terously caused his destrier to curvet in a dose circle round the 
fallen Bastard, courteously shaking at him the brandishc^pfcapon, 
but without aliempl to strike. 

Ho , marshal ! " cried King Edward , ** assist to his legs the 
brave Count/' 

The marshal hastened to obey. '‘Ventrebicu!" quoth the 
Bastard , when extricated from the w eight of his steed , “1 cannot 
hold by the clouds, but though my horse failed me, surely I will 
not fail niy companions" — and as tic spoke, he placed himself in 
so gallant and superb a posture, (hat he silenced the inhospiialde 
yell which bad rejoiced in the foreigner’s discomlilurc. Then, ob- 
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serving that the gentle Anthony bad dismoonted » amd was tohitif; 
gracefuliy against his destrier, the Burgundian called forth 

*'Sir Knight, thou hast conquered the steed, not the rider* 
We are now foot to foot* The pole-axe, or the sWord — Wbicli? 
Speak ! 

“Ipraylhec, noble sieur,” quoth the Woodviflq, mildly, “to 
Jet the strife close for this day, and when rest hath 
“Talk of rest to striplings — I demand my rights ! ” 

“Heaven forefend, said-Anthony Woodville, lifting hl$ hand 
on high, “ that I, favoured so highly by the fair dames of England, 
shoulti demand repose on their behalf. But bear witness — " he 
said, ( with the generosity of the last true chevalier of his age , and 
lifting his vizor, so as to be heard by the King, and even through 
the foremost ranks of the crowd) — “bear witness, that in this 
encounter, my cause hath befriended me, not mine arm. The 
Count de la Roche sptaketh truly; and his steed alone be blamed 
for his mischance/* 

it is but a blind beast ! ** rniittcred the Burgundian. 

**And,** added Anthony, bowing towards the tiers rich with 
the beauty of the court — “and the Count himself assurctli me 
that the blaze of yonder eyes blinded his goodly steed.** Having 
delivered himself of this gallant conceit, so much in accordance 
with the taste of the day , the Englishman , approaching the King’s 
balcony , craved permission to finish the encounter with the a\e or 
brand. ^ 

“The former, rather, please you, my liege; for the warriors 
of Burgundy have ever been deemed iinconquered in that martial 
weapon.’' 

Edward, whose brave blood W'as up and warm at the clash of 
steel , bowed his gracious assent, and two pole-a\cs were brought 
into ttie ring. 

The crowd now evinced a more earnest and respectful attention 
than they had hitherto shown, for the pole-aic, in such stalwart 
hands, was no child's toy. “Hum,** quoth Master Stokton, 
“there may be some merriment now — not like those silly poles! 
Your axe lops off a limb mighty cleanly.”* 

The knights themselves seemed aware of the greater gravity of 

10 * 
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the pmeot CDCOunter. Each looked \\ell to the bracing of hi«; 
irixor; and poising their weapons with method and rare, they 
stood apart some momenls, eyeing each other steadfastly, — as 
adroit fencers with ll»e small sword do in our schools at* this day. 

At length, the llurgundian, darling forward, launched a 
mighty stroke at the Lord Scales , which, though rapidly parried, 
broke down the guard, and descended with such weight on the 
shoulder, that but for the thrice-proven steel of Milan, the bene- 
volent eipectatioo of Master StoktmT had been happily fullilled. 
Even as it was, the Lord Scales uttered a slight cry — which 
inigbtbeeitherof anger or of pain — and lifting his axe with both 
hands, levelled a blow' on the llurgundran's helmet that welt nigh 
brought him to bis knee« And now*, for the space of some ten 
minutes, the crowd, with charmed suspense, beheld the almost 
breathless rapidity with which stroke on stroke was given and 
parried ; the axe shifted to and fro — wielded now w ilh both hands 
— now the left, now the right — and the combat reeling, as it 
were, to and fro, so that one moment it raged at one extreme of 
the lists — the ncft at the other; and so well inured, fromlbeir 
very infancy, to the weight of mail were these redoubted cham- 
pion>, that the very wrestlers on the village green, nay, the naked 
gladiators of old, might have cnxied their lithe agility and supple 
quickness. 

At last, by a most dexterous stroke, Anthony Woodville forced 
the point of his axe into the vizor of the Burgundian , and there so 
firmly did it stick , that he was enabled to pul! his antagonist to 
and fro at his will, while the Bastard, rendered as blind as his 
hor>e by the stoppage of the eye-hole , dealt his own blows about 
at random, and was placed completely at the mercy of the English- 
man. And gracious as the gentle Sir Anthony was, he was ^till 
so smarting under many a bruise felt through his dinted mail, that 
small mercy, perchance, would- the Bastard have found, for the 
gripe of the WoodvHlc’s left hand was on his foe’s throat, and the 
right seemed about to force the point deliberately forward int * the 
brain, when Edward, roused from hi.s delight at that pleading 
.spectacle by a loud shrickffrom fii*' lister Margaret, echoed by the 
llucbcss of Bedford , who was by no means anxious that her son's 
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aie sjiould be laid at the root of all her schemes, rose, and crfln^, 
*‘Hol(l!” with that loud voice which had so often thrilled a 
mightier field, cast down his w'arderer. 

Instantly the lists opened — the marshals advanced — severed 
the champions — and unbraced (ho counts helmet. But (he 
Bastard’s martial spirit, exceedingly dissatisfied at the unfriendly 
interruption , rewarded the attention of the marshals by an oath, 
worthy his relationslup to Charles the Bold; and hurrying straight 
to the Kirjg, his face nusheef with wrath, and his eyes sparkling 
w ith lire - 

“Noble Sir and King,” he cried, *‘do me not this wrong! 1 
nrii not (ixerihrow n , nor g'cathed , nor subdued — I yield not. By 
every knightly law, till one champion yields, he can call upon the 
other to lay on and do his worst/* 

Edward paused, much perplexed and surprised at finding his 
intercession so displeasing. He glanced first at the Lord Rivers, 
who sate a little below him, and whose cheek grew pale at the 
prospect of his son’s renewed encounter with one so determined — 
then at the immovable aspect of (he gentle and apathetic Elizabeth 
— then at the agitated countenance of the Duchess f- then at the 
imploring eyes of Margaret, who, with an effort, preserved her- 
self from swooning; and, finally, beckoning to him the Duke of 
Clarence, as high constable, and the Duke of Norfolk, as carl 
marshal, he said, “Tarry a moment, Sir Count, till we lake 
counsel in this grave alTair,” The Count j^owed sullenly — the 
spectators maintained an anxious silence — tho^urtain before the 
King's gallery w as closed w hile the council conferred. At the end 
of some three minutes, however, the drapery was drawn aside by 
the Duke of Norfolk; and Edward fixing his bright blue eye upon 
(he fiery Burgundian, said, gravely, “ Count dc la Roche, your 
demand is just. According to the laws of the List, you may fairly 
claim that the encounter go on/' 

“Oh! knightly Prince, well said. My thanks! We lose 
lime — squires, my bassinet! ” 

“ Vea,” renewed Edward, “bring hither the Count’s bassitieL 
By the laws , the combat may go on at tkinc asking — I retract my 
w ardercr. But , Count dc la Roche , by those laws you appeal to, 
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the said combat must go on precisely at the point at which it was 
iMroken off. Wherefore brace on thy bassinet, Count de la Ilochc 
— - and ihott, Anthony Lord Scales, fix the pike of thine axo, 
which I now perceive was inserted exactly where the right eye 
giveth easy access to the brain, precisely in the same place. So 
renew the contest, and the Lord have mercy pn thy soul , Count 
de la Eoehe!” ^ 

At this startling sentence, wholly unexpected , and yet wholly 
according io those laws of which Edward was so learned a judge, 
the Bastard’s visage fell. With open mouth and astounded eyes, 
he stood gaatng at the King, who, niojestjcally reseating hiniselt, 
motioned ip the heralds. 

is that the law', Sire?" at length faltered forth the Bastard. 

*Xan you dispute it? Can any knight or genilcnjan gainsay 
it?” 

^*Then,’* quoth tlie Bastard, gruffly, amd throwing his axe to 
ilie ground, **by all the Saints in the calendar! I ha\e had enough. 
I came hither to dare all that beseents a chc> alien, hut to stand 
still while Sir Anthony Woodvilic deliberately pokes out my right 
eye, were a feat to show that very few brains would ftdlow. And 
so , my Lord Scales, I give thee iny right hand , and wish thee joy 
of thy triumph, and the golden collar.'’ * 

“No iriuniph,” replied the Woodville, modestly, “for thou 
art only, as brave knights should be, subdued by the charms of 
the ladies, which no breast, however valiant, can with impunity 
dispute." 

So saying, theLord Seales led the Count to a seatof honour nciir 
the LortI Rivers. And the actor was contented , perforce, to be- 
come a spectator of the ensuing conte.sts. These were carried on 
till late at noon between the Burgundians and the English, the last 
maintaining the stiperiorlly of their principal champion; and 
among those in the meltie, to which squires were admitted , not 
the least distingu^M and conspicuous was our youthful friend, 
Master Marmaduke Nevita. 

• Thepriie was a collar of gold, enamelled with ibe flower of the 
souvenance* • 



2Af 


VIII. 

How i1m‘ BasUin] of Burgundy prospered more in his policy dian with the 
polr*;ixe*— and lio^ Kiu^ Edward holds his suinroer ehase in the fair 
glow's of Slurrii*. 

It was some days after the celebrated encounter betimii the 
Dastard and Lord Scales ; and the Court had removed to the 
lace ol Shene. The Count de la Koehe’s favour with the DoRclicss 
ofiledford and the young PrirrCess had not rested upon bis repn^ 
talion for skill witfi the pole-axe^ and it had now increased lo. if 
height that niigljt well recunipenso the diplomatist for his disconi'** 
fiturc in the lists. 

In the meanwhile, the arts of Warwick’s enemies had been 
attended with signal success. The final preparations for the 
alliance, now /;/ /v concluded, with Louis’s brother, still de- 
tained the Earl at Houeb , and fresh accounts of the French King’s 
intimacy ilie ainlia<is;ulor w’cre carefully forwarded to Rivers, 
and transmilieti i«» Edward. Now% we have Edward’s own authority 
for .slating that his lirst grudge against Warwick orlgiiiatcd in this 
displeasing intimacy, but the English King was too ^ear-sigthed 
lo interpret such courtesies into the gloss given them by Hhers. 
He did not for a moment conceive that Lord Warwick was led into 
any ab.^^olule connexion with Louis which could link him to the 
Lancastrians, for this was against common sense; but Edward 
was, with ail U]^ good-humour, implacahie^aod vindictive, and 
be could not endure the thought that Warwu'ek should gain the 
friendship of the man he deemed his foe. Putting aside his causes 
of hatred to Louis, in the encouragement that king had formerly 
given to the Lancastrian exiles, Edward’s pride as sovereign felt 
acutely the slighting disdain with which the French King had 
hitherto treated his royalty and his birth. The customary nick- 
name with which he was maligned in Paris was “the Son of the 
Archer,” a taunt upon the fair fame ofhis mother, whom scandal 
accused of no rigid fidelity to the Duke of York. Besides this, 
Edward fell somewhat of the jealousy natural lo a king, himself 
so spirited and able, of the reputation for profound policy and 
statecraft, which Louis XL was rapidly widening and increasing 



248 


tfartmgfaont the Courts of Europe. And, what with the rpscnt- 
ikiekli, and what with the jealousy, there had sprung up in his 
warlike heart a secret desire to advance the claims of England to 
the throne of France, and retrieve the conquests won hy the Fifth 
Henry, to be lost uocler the Sixth. Possessing these feelings and 
these views, Edward necessarily saw, in the alliance with llur- 
gundy, alt that could gratify both his hate and his ainhition. The 
Count ofCharolois had sworn to Louis (he riuvst deadly eornity, 
and would have every motive , wheTfier of vengeance or of interest, 
to associate himself heart in hand with the arms r^f England in any 
invuSion of France; and to these warlike ohjeets Edvvar<l atlded, 
as wc have so often had cause to remarli, the more peaceful aims 
and interests of commerce. And, llierefore. although he could 
not so far emancipate himself from that indueuee , which both awe 
and gratitude invested in the Earl of Warwick, ns to resist his 
great minister's embassy to Louis ; and ihAugh, <iespite all these 
reasons in favour of conm^iion with burgundy, he eonld nut but 
reluctantly allow that Warwick urged lliosc of a still larger ami 
wiser policy, when showing that llie infant dvnasty «»( York could 
only be made secure by effectually depriving .Margaret of the sole 
ally that coQ[d venture to assist her cause, vet no sooner had 
Warwick fairly departed, than he inly chafed at the eort<*essi<in 
he had made, and his mind was open to all the impressions which 
the Earl’s enemies sought to stamp up(»n it. As Ifie wisilom of 
every man, howevci^ able, can but niii through those channels 
which are formed by the soil of the character, so Edward, with 
all his talents, never possessed the prudence which fear of con- 
sequences inspires. He was so emiuenlly fearless — .so .scornful 
of danger^ — that he absolutely forgot the arguments on which the 
affectionate xeal of Warwick had based the alliance wiib Louis - 
arguments as to the unceasing peril, whether to his person or his 
throne, so long as the unprincipled and plotting genius of the 
French King had an interest against both — and thus he became 
only alive to the representations of his passions, his pride, and 
his mercantile advantages. The Duchess of Bedford, the (Jueen, 
and all the family of Woofivillc, who had but one object at heart — 
the downfall of Warwick and his House — knew enough of the 
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Earl's haughty nature to be aware that he would throw up the reins 
of government the moment he knew that Edward had discredited 
and dishonoured his embassy; and, despite the suspicions they 
sought to instil in their king's mind , they calculated upon the 
Earl’s love and near relationship to Edward — upon his utter, and 
seemingly irreconcilable breach with the House of Lancaster — to 
'lender his wrath im(>otent — and to leave him only the fallen mi- 
nister, not the mighty rebel. 

Edward had been thus easify induced to permit the visit of the 
Count de la Ilorhe, although he had by no means then resolved 
uf)on the rotirse he should pursue. At all events, even if the 
alliance with l.tmis was to fake place, the friendship of Burgundy 
was worth much to maintain. But De la Koche, soon made aware, 
by the nuchess of Bedford , of the ground on which he stood , and 
instrticted l)V his brother to spare no pains and to scruple no pro- 
mise that might serve to alienate Edward from Louis, and win the 
hand and dower of Margaret , found it a more facile mailer than 
his most sanguine hoju’S had deenuMl, to work upon Ihc passions 
ami the nio(iM*s which inclined the King to the pretensions of the 
heirof Burgnmly. And what more than all else favoured the envoy's 
mission was ihc very circumstance that should most have defeated 
it — viz., tijc rccidlcction of the Earl of Warwick, For in the ab- 
sence of that p{»werlul baron , and masUT-minisler, the King had 
seemed to l)reatlie more freely. In his absence, be forgot his 
power. The machine of government, to his ovyi surprise, seemed 
to go on as well , the Commons were as subnussive, the mobs as 
noisy in their shouts , as if the Earl was by. There was no longer 
any one lo share with Edward the joys of popularity, the sweets of 
power, Tlunigh Edward was not Diogenes, he loved the popular 
suir^hine , and no Alexander now stood between him and its 
beams. Deceived by the representations of bis courtiers, hearing 
nothing bnt abuse of Warwick, and sneers at his greatness, he 
began lo think the hour had come when he might reign alone, and 
he entered, though tacitly, and not acknowledging it even lo 
himself, into the very object of the womanhood about him — viz., 
the dismissal of his minister. 

The natural carelessness and luiurioiis indolence of Edward's 
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temper did not , however, permit him to see all the ingratitude of 
the course he was about to adopt. The egotism a king loo 
acquires, and no king so easily as one, like lulward IV., not 
born to a throne, made him consider that he alone was entitled to 
the prerogatives of pride. As sovereign and as l>r(»lh«‘r , mighl he 
»ot give the hand of Margaret as he listed? If Warwirk was 
otTended, pest on his disloyally and presumption ! And so saying 
to himself, he dismissed the very thought t»f the absent Earl , and 
glided UDConseiously dow n the cufreiil of the hour. And >et, not- 
withstanding all these prepossessions and disjutsitions , Edward 
might no doubt have deferred, at least, the meditated hrearh with 
his great minister until the return of the latter, and then hn\e aeied 
with the delicaey and preeaution that became a king huund by ties 
of gratitude and blood to the statesman he tlcsired to discard , hut 
fora habit, — which, while history mentions, it seems to foigei, 
in the consequences it e\er engemlcrs— life habit of intemperance. 
Unquestionably, to that habit many of the imprudences ;ind leMlies 
of a king possessed of so murh ability, are In he ascribed ; and 
over his cups with (lie wary and walcldhl Ite la Hoelie, Kdward had 
contrived to entangle himself far more than in Ins c(.olt*r moments 
be would have been disposed. 

Having thus admitted our readers into those recesses of that 
cor inserufaVile — the heart of kings — we. summon them to a 
scene peculiar to the pastimes of the riiagniliceiit Edward. Amidst 
the shades of the va^l park or chase which then appertained to (lie 
Talace of Shene , the noonday sun shone upon such a spot as Ar- 
mtda might have dressed for the subdued Hinaldo. A spare had 
been cleared of trees and underw ood , and made le>cl as a how ling 
green. Around this space the huge oak and the broad hecrh were 
bung with treliis-work , wreathed wiili jasmine, honeysuckle, 
and the white rose, trained in arches. Ever and anon through 
these arches extended long alleys or vistas, gradually lost in the 
cool depth of foliage; amidst these alleys and around this *.paee. 
numberless arbours, quaint with all the flowers then known in 
England, were eonslrucled. In the centre of the sward was a 
small artificial take , loif^ since dried up, and adorned (hen with 
a profusion of fountains; that seemed to scatter coolness around 
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the glowing air. Pitched io varions and appropriate sites, were 
tents of silk and the white cloth of Rennes, each tent so placed as 
to command one of the alleys ; and at the opening of each stood 
cavalier or dame, with the bow or cross-bow, as it pleased the 
fancy or suited best the skill, looking for the quarry, which horn 
and hound drove fast and frequent across the alleys. Such was the 
ji>Lurious “ summer-rhase” of the Sardanapalus of the North. 
Nor could any spectacle more thoroughly represent that poetical 
yet effeminate taste, which, borrowed from the Italians, made a 
short interval between the Chivalric and the Modern age I The 
eicceding beauty of the dav — the richness of the foliage in the 
first suns of bright July — tne bay of the dogs — the sound of the 
mellow horn — the fragrance of the air, heavy with noontide 
flowers — the gay tents — the rich dresses and fair faces and merry 
laughter of dame and donzell — coiiihiucd to take captive every 
sense, and to reconcile Ambition itself, that Eternal Traveller 
through the Future, (o the enjoyment of the voluptuous Hour, 
But there were illustrious exceptions to the conlculment of the 
general companv. 

A courier had arrived that morning to apprise Edward of the 
unexpected debarkation of the Earl of Warwick, with the Arch- 
bishop of Narbonne and the Bastard of Bourbon, the ambas- 
sadors commissioned by Louis to settle the preliminaries of the 
marriage between Margaret and his brother. 

This unwelcome intelligence reached Edward at the very mo- 
ment he was sallying from his palace gates to his pleasant pastime, 
lie look aside Lord Hastings, and communicated to that, his most 
able favourite, the news. — “Pul spurs to thy horse, Hastings, 
and hie thee fast to Baynard’s Castle. Bring back Gloucester. In 
these diflicuU matters , that hoy's head is better than a council.*' 

“Your Highness," said Hastings, lightening his girdle with 
one hand , while with the other ho shortened his stirrups , “shall 
be obeyed. I foresaw, Sire, that this coming would occasion 
much that my Lords Rivers and Worcester have overlooked. I 
rejoice that you summon the Prince Richard, who hath wisely 
forborne all countenance to the Burgundiatfenvoy. But is this all, 
Sire? Is it not well to assemble also your trustiest lords and most 
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learaed prelates , if not to overawe Lord Warwick’s anger* , af least 
to confer on the titling excuses to be made to King Louis’s ambas- 
sadors?” 

“And so lose the fairest day this summer hath bestowed upon 
os? Tush! — the more need for pleasaunce to-day, since busi- 
ness must come to-niorrow. Away with yoti , dear Will ! ” 

Hastings looked grave, but he saw all further remoustran. «• 
would be in vain, and hoping much from the intercession of 
Gloucester, put spurs to his steed, and vanished. Kdward mused 
a moment; and Klizalieth, who knew every expression tind 
change of his counteuauce , rode from the circle of her ladies , and 
approached him ti/nidly. Lasting (town her eyes, which she 
always alfected in speaking to her lord , the Queen said , softly , 

“Something hath disturbed my liege and rnj life’s life.” 

“Marrj*, yes, sweet He^see. Last night, to pleasure thee 
and thy kin (and sooth to say, small graiiiudc ye owe me, for it 
also pleased myself), I promised IVIargarel’s Ijand , through I)e la 
Roche , to the heir of Rurgundy.” 

“O priucely heart!” exclaimed Elizabeth, her whole face 
lighted up with triurn[)h — “ever seeking to make happy those it 
cherishes. Ilut is it that which disturbs thee — that which thou 
repentest?” ^ 

“No, sweetheart — no. Yet had it not been for the strength 
of the clary, I should have kept the Raslard longer in suspense. 
But what is done, is done. Let not ihy roses wither when thou 
hearest Warwick is in England — nay, nay, child, look not so 
appalled — thine Edward is no infant, whom ogre and goblin 
scares ; and ” — glancing his eye proudly round as he spoke , and 
saw the goodly cavalcade of his peers and knights , with his body- 
guard — tall and chosen veterans — hlling up the palace-yard, 
with the show of casque and pike, — “and if the struggle is to 
come betweeu Edward of England and his subject, never an hour 
more ripe than this; — my throne assured — the new nobility I 
have raised , around it — London true, marrow and heart, true — 
the Provinces at peace — the ships and the .steel of Burgundy mine 
allies! Lei the WhiteOcargrOwi ns he list, the Lion of March is 
lord of the forest. And now, ray Bessec,” added the King, 
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changing his haughty tone into a gay, careless laugh, **dow lei 
the lion enjoy his chase/* 

He kissed the gloved hand of his Queen, gallantly bendinf over 
his saddic-how, and the next moment he was by the side of a 
younger, if not a fairer lady, to whom he was devoting the mo- 
mentary worship of his inconstant heart. EIiztibeth*s eyes shot an 
'=M;ry gleam as she hchcld her faithless lord thus engaged; but so 
accustomed to conceal and control the natural jealousy, that it 
never betrayed itself to the Court or to her husband, she soon 
composed her countenance to its ordinary smooth and artificial 
smile, and rejoining her mother, she revealed what had passed. 
The proud and masculine spirit of the Duchess felt only joy at the 
intelligence. In the anticipated humiliation of Warwick, she forgot 
all cause for fear — not so her husband and son , the Lords Rivers 
and Scales , to whom the news soon travelled. 

Anthony,” whispCK.*d the father, “in this game we have 
staked our heads.” 

“But our right hands can guard them well, Sir,*' answered 
Anthony ; “and so God and the ladies fur our rights ! ” 

Yet this bold reply did not satisfy the more thoughtful judgment 
of the Lord Treasurer, and even the brave Anthony’s arrows that 
day w andered wide of their quarry. 

Amidst this gay scene, then, there were anxious and thought- 
ful bosoms. Lord Rivers was silent and abstracted; his soi/s 
laugh was hollow and constrained; the Queen, Jrom her pavilion, 
cast, ever and anon, more restless and prying looks down the 
green alleys than the hare or the deer could cause; her mother’s 
brow was knit and flushed — and keenly were those illustrious 
persons watched by one deeply interested in the coming events. 
AflecUng to discharge the pleasant duty assigned him by the King, 
the Lord Montagu glided from lent to tent, inquiring courteously 
into the accommodation of each group, lingering, smiling, com- 
plimeming, watching, heeding, studying, those whom he ad- 
dressed. For the lirst time since the Bastard’s visit, he had joined 
in the diversions in its honour, and yet, so well had Montagu 
played his part at the Court, that he did not excite amongst the 
Queen s relatives any of the hostile feelings entertained towards 
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kU kroiher. Nt) man , except Hastings , was so “entirely loved ” 
ky Edward; and Montagu, worldly as he was, and iodignaui 
agilil^t the King, as at that moment he could not fait to be , so far 
repaid the affection, that his chief fear allhat moriient sincerely 
was, not for Warwick, but for Kdward. He alone of those pre- 
sent was aware of Ujc cause of Warwick's hasty return , for he had 
privately dispatched to him the news of the Bastard’s visit, its r**-! 
object, and the irie> liable success of the intrigues afloat, unless 
the Earl could return at once, his mission accomplished, and the 
ambassadors of France in his train; and even before the emnier 
dispatched to the King had arrived at Shone, a private hand had 
conveyed to Montagu the information that Warwick, justly roused 
aud alarmed , had left the state procession behind at Jlover, and 
was hurrv ing, fast as relays of steeds and his own ticry spirit CiUild 
bear him , to the presence, of the ungrateful King. 

Meanwhile the noon had now declined, the sport relaxed, and 
the sound of the trumpet from the King’s pavilion proclaimed that 
the lazy iiastime was to give place to the luxurious banquet. 

At this moment, Montagu approached a tent remote from the 
royal pavilions, and, as his noiseless footstep crushed the gra*is, 
he heard the sound of voices, in which there was little in iinisim 
w iih the worldly thoughts that filled his breast. 

“Nay, sweet inislrees, nay,” said a young man's voice, 
earnest with emotion — “do not roislbink me — do not deem me 
bold and overweening. I have sought to smother niy love , and to 
rate it, and bring pride to my aid , but in vain ; and, now , whe- 
ther you will scorn my suit or not, I remember, Sybill — O Sy- 
bill! I remember the days when we cornersed together, and as a 
brother, if nothing else — nothing dearer — I pray you to pause 
well , and consider what manner of man this Lord Hastings said 
to be!*’ 

“ Master Ifeviie , is this generous? — why afflict me thus? — 
why couple my name with so great a lord’s?” 

“Because — beware — the young gallanls'already so couple it, 
and their prophecies arc not to Ibinc honour, S^ybill. Nay, do 
not frown at me. f know thou art fair ami winsome , and deftly 
gifted, aud thy father may, for aught 1 know, be able to coin thee 
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a qui'cii's (lower out of his awsome engines. But Hastings mrtll 
i»ot w(*a (hee, and his wooing, therefore, but stains iby fair re- 
pute; while I—** 

“You!'’ said Montagu, entering suddenly — “you, kins- 
man , may look to higher fortunes than the Duchess of Bedford's 
wailiiig-darnscl can bring to thy honest love. How now, mistress, 
^jy will thou take this young gentleman for loving fere and 
plighted spouse? If so, he shall give thee a manor for jointure, 
ami thou shall wear velvet robe and gold chain, as a knight's 
wife.” 

This tinexpcctcd interference, which was perfectly in character 
with the great lords, who* frequently wooed in very peremptory 
tones for their clients and kinsmen , * completed the displeasure 
which the blunt Marmakukc had already called forth in Sybill’s 
gentle hut proud nature. “Speak, maiden, ay or no?” conti- 
nued Montagu, surprised and angered at the haughty silence of 
one whom he just ki!C;w by sight and name, though he had never 
iu'forc addressed her. 

“No, my lord,” auswered Sybil!, keeping down her indig- 
nation at this tone, though it burned in her cheek, Hashed in her 
eye, and swelled in the heave of her breast. *"NoI and your 
kinsman might have spared this affront to one whom — but it mat- 
ters not.” She swept frqm the tent as she said this, and passed 
up the alley, into that of the Queen's mother. 

“Best so; thou art too young for marriage, Marmadukc,” said 
!\Ioniagu, coldly. “We will find thee a richer bride ere long. 
"J here is Mary of Winstown — the Archbishop’s ward — with two 
castles , and seven knight's fees.” 

“Bui so manellously ill-featured, my lord,” said poor Mar- 
maduke, sighing. 

Montagu looked at him ib surprise. “Wives, Sir,” he said, 

‘ ‘ are not made to look at , — unless, indeed , they be the w ives of 
other men. But dismiss these follitrs for the nonce. Back la thy 

* Se4‘, in Miss Strickland’s 'Life of KHcahcth WoodvilU*,' the 

enrions Inters which the Duke of York .iml yu' Karl of Warwick ad- 
iires'ied (oher, then a sunpU* maiden, in fa\oiir of their proleg^. Sir Ri 
Johiu's. 
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post by the king’s pavilion ; and by Ihe way, ask Lord Fauconberg 
and Aymer IVevile, whom (hou will pass by yonder arbour — ask 
them in my name, to be near the pavilion while the king banquets. 
A word in Ihioc ear — ere yon sun gilds the tops of those green 
oaks, the Earl of Warwick will be with Edward IV.; and come 
what may, some brave hearts should be by to welcome hirti. 
Go!” 

Without tarrying for an answer, Montagu turned into one of the 
tents, wherein Kaoiil de Fulke and the l.ord St. John, heedless 
of hind and hart, conferred, and Marmadtike, much bewildered, 
and bitterly w roih w ilh Sybill , went his w ay. 


IX. 


The great aetor returns to HU llo' stage. 

Ammiow, in ‘Various groups , these sunifTicr foresters w ere at 
rest in their aKernoim banquet; some lying on the smooth sward 
around the lake — some in the tents — some again in the arbours; 
here and there the forms of danic and cavalier might be secti, steal- 
ing apart from the rest, and gliding down the alicy.s till lost in the 
shade — for under that reigu, gallantry was universal. Ilefore 
the king’s pavilion a hand of those merry jongleurs, into whom 
the anc ient and honoured minstrels were fast degenerating, stood 
waiting for the signal to commence their sports, atid listening to 
the laughter that fame in frequent peals from the royal tent. 
W^ithin feasted Edward , the Count de ia Roche, the Lord Rivers ; 
while in a larger and more splendid pavilion, at some little distance, 
the Queen, her mother, and the great dames of the Court, held 
their own slighter and les.s noisy repast. 

*'And here, then,” said Edward, as he pul his lips to a gold 
goblet, wroagfH with gems, and passed it to Anthony iheJiastard- 
“here, Count, we lake the first waisall to the loves of (iharolois 
and Margaret!” 

The Count drained the goblet, and the wine gave him new (ire, 

“And with those laacs, King,” said he, “we bind for ever 
Burgumly and KnglamJ. Woe to France ! ” 
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'woc to France!" exclaimed Edward ^ his face 
up with that martial joy which it ever took at the thoughts of war—* 
''for we wilt wrench her lands from this huckster, Louis* »T 
Hea>en! 1 shall not rest in peace till York hath regamed what^ 
Lancaster hath lost; and out of the parings of the realm which I 
will add to England, (hy brother of Burgundy shall have enow to 
lhangc his Duke’s diadem for a King’s. How now. Rivers? Thbu 
glooincst, father mine." 

"My liege said Rivers, wakening himself, did but think 
that if the. Earl of Warwick — " 

"Ah! I had forgotten,^ interrupted Edward; "and, sooth 
to say. Count Anthony, 1 think if the Earl were by , be would not 
iiHich incud our boon-lellow'ship : " 

"Yet a good subject," said Dc la Roche , snccringly, "usually 
dresv.es bis face by tliakofbis king." 

"A subject! Ay, but Warwick Is much such a subject to 
England as William of Normandy or Duke Rollo was to France. 
How belt, let him come — our realm is at peace — wc want no 
more his battle.-axe; and in our new designs on France, thy 
brother, bold ('ounl, is an ally that might compensate for a greater 
Joss than a sullen mihisler. Let him come I " 

As the King spoke, there was heard gently upon the smooth 
turf tiie souiul of the hoofs of steeds. A moment more , and from 
the outskirts of the scene of revel, where the King's guards were 
stationed, there arose a long, loud shout. ^ Nearer and nearer 
came the hoofs of the steeds — they paused. "Doubtless Richard 
of Gloucester, by that shout ! The soldiers love that braAC boy," 
said the King. 

Marmadiike Nevile, as gentleman in waiting, drew’ aside the 
curtain of the pavilion; and as he uttered a name that paled the 
checks of all who heard, the Ear! of Warwick entered the royal 
presence. 

The Earl’s dress w as disordered and soiled by lra\el; the black 
plume on his cap was broken , and hung darkly over his face; his 
horsetnan’s boots coming half w ay up (he Uiigh , were sullied with 
the dust of ilie journey ; and yet as he entered , before the majesty 
of his mien, the grandeur of his stature, suddenly' De la Ugche, 
Tfu‘ fust of the Unions, I. *'7 
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Vt^r eveo the gorgeous Edward hi mseir, seemed dwarfed into 
emnsoiou meo ! About the man — his air^ his cye^ his form , his 
attiliide — there was that which, in the earlier limes, made 
Alugs, by the acclamation of the crowd, an unmistakable 
spvereigutx, as of one whom Nature herself had shaped and 
stamped for power and for rule. All three had risen as be entered ; 
and to a deep silaoee succeeded an exclamation from Edw ard , and 
then again ail was still. 

Hie Earl stood a second or Iwo calmly gazing on the effect he 
bad produced ; and turning his dark eye from one to the other , till 
it reked full upon De la Rorhe , who , after vainly striving not to 
quail beneath the gaze, finally smiled with alTecicd disdain , and, 
lasting his hand on his dagger, sunk back into his seat. 

**My liege," then said Warwick, dolhng his cap, and ap- 
proaching the King with slow and grave respect, “I crave pardon 
for presenting mvself to your Highness thus travel-worn and dis- 
ordered, hut I announce ihht new's which ensures my welcome. 
The solemn embassy of trust committed to me by your (Iraec has 
prospered, with God’s blessing; and the Fils de llouibon and the 
Archbishop of Nathoone are on* their way to your metropolis. 
Alliance between llie iwo great monarchies of Airope is concluded 
on terms that insure the weal of England, and augjuent the lustre 
of your crown. Your claims on Normandy and Guienne, King 
Louis consents to subunit to the arhitrcuient of the Homan HontilT,* 
and to pay to your treasury annual tribute; these adyaiituges, 
greater than your Highness even empowered me to demand , thus 
obtained, his royal brother joyfully awaits the hand of the Lady 
Nlargaret." 

“Cousin," sard Edward, who had thoroughly recovered him- 
self, and motioning the Earl to a seat, “you arc ever welcome, 
no matter what your news ; but I marvel much that so deft a states- 
man should broach these matters of council in the unseasonable 
hour, and before the gay comrades, of a revel." 


* The Pope, itioreoveT. w.'i> lo 1 m< engaged to decide the (jue.sfton 
within four >ear8. A more brilliant treaty for England , Kdward’ji ain- 
bassatj^r Lould not Itaxe efl'ecled. 
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*ilRfteak, Sire," said Warwick , calmly, though the veins ill 
his forehead swelled , and bis dark counteoance was much Hushed 
— “1 speak openly of that which hath been done nobly; and this 
trnth has ceased to be matter of coanell , since the meaaest eitixeu 
who hath ears and eyes , ere this , must know for wbal purpose the 
ambassadors of King Louis arrive in England with your Highness’s 
tepresentalivc." 

Edward, more embarrassed at this tone than he could have 
foreseen , remained silent; but De la Roche, impatient to humble^' 
his brother’s foe, and judging it also discreet to arouse the Ring, 
said carelessly — 

**lt were a pity, Sir Earl, that the citizens, whom you thus 
deem privy to the thoughts of Kings, had not prevised the Arch- 
bishop of Narbonne, that, if he desire to sec a fairer show than 
even the palaces of Westminster and the Tower, he will hasten 
back to behold the banners of Burgundy ami England \\a\ing from 
the spires of IVotre 

Ere the Bastard had concluded, Rivers, loaning qaeU, whi'ipered 
the King — “ For Christ’s sake , Sire, select some filter scene for 
what must follow ! Silence your guest ! " 

But Edward, on the contrary, pleased to think that Pc la 
Roche was breaking the ice, and hopeful that some bur^t from 
Warwick would give him more excuse than he fell at present for a 
rupture, said, sternly, “Hush, luylord, ^id meddle not I " 

“ Unless I mistake," said Warwick, coldly, ‘ he who now 
accosts me is the Count de la Roche — a foreigner." 

“And the brother of the heir of Burgundy," interrupted De la 
Roche — “brother to the betrothed and princely spouse of Margaret 
of England." 

“Doth this man lie, Sire?" said Warwick, who bad seated him- 
self a moment , and who now rose again. 

Thy Bastard sprung also to his feet, but Ed#ard, waving him 
back, and rcussumiug the external dignity which rarely forsook 
him, replied, — “Cousin, Ihy queslion#lackclh courtesy to our 
noble guest : siuco thy departure, reasons of slate , we will Impart 
to thee at a mceter season, have changed our purposh, and we will 
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Hi&Vtlitt 0or sister Margaret shall wed with the Count of^horo- 

. ' **iUad this to me , Eing I ** exclaimed the Earl , all his passions 
it once released — “this to me! — Nay frowu not, Edward — I 
till of the race of those who, greater than kings, have buiit llironcs 
and toppled them! I tell thee, thou hast misused mine honour, 
tod belied thine own — thou hast debased thyself in juggling me, 
delegated as the Representative of thy Royally! — Lord Rivers, 
stand back — there are barriers enow between Truth and a King ! 

“ ** By St. George and iny father’s head ! ” cried Edward , with a 

rage no less fierce than Warwick’s — ‘Mhou abuses! , false lord, 
my mercy and our kindred blood. Another word, and thou leavest 
this pavilion for the Tower ! ’* 

**King!** replied Warwick, scornfully, and folding his arms 
on his broad breast — “ there is not a hair orj. this head which thy 
whole House, th} guanls, and thine armies could dare to touch. 
Me to tlioToWer! Send me — and when l^tie third sun reddens 
the roof of prison-bous^and palace, — look round broad England, 
and miss a throne ! ” 

“ What ho there ! ” exclaimed Edward , stamping his foot ; and 
at tiiat instant the curtain of the pavilion was hastily lorn aside, 
end Richard of <iIoucest<*r entered, followed by Lord Hastings, 
the Duke of Clarence , and Anthony Woodville. 

“Ah!” continued the King, “yc conic in lime, George of 
Clarence, Lord High Constable of England — arrest yon haughty 
man, who dares to menace bis liege and su/erarn ! ” 

Gliding between Clarence, who stood dumb and thunder* 
stricken, and the EarJ of Warwick, — Prince Richard said , in a 
voice which though even softer than usual, had in it more com- 
mand over those who heard than when it rolled in thunder along 
the ranks of Barnet or of Bosworlh, — “Edward, my brother, 
remember Toutdn, and forbear — Warwick, my cousin, forget 
not thy king nor bi^ dead father ! ” 

At these last words the Earl’s face fell ; for to that father he had 
sworn to succour and defend the sons: his sense recovering from 
hts pride, showed him how much his intemperate auger had thrown 
away his advanbgcs iu the foul wrong he had sustained from 
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Edward, Meanwhile the King himseff/ lillh fiashiof e|e$) 
a crest as high as Warwick*s, was about perhaps » tuoverih^ 
his throne, by the attempt to enforce his three! » when Aothc^ 
Woodvillc, who followed Clarence, whispered 1o him — 
ware, Sire! a countless crowd that seem to have followed w' 
EarKs steps, ha^e already pierced the chase, and can scarcely 
kept from the spot , so great is (heir desire to behold him, 
ware!'' — and Richard’s quick ear catching these whispered 
words , the Prince sudd;fnly backed them by again drawing aside 
the curtain of the tent. Along the sward , the guard of the Ktiog 
summoned from their unseen but neighbouring post within the 
wood, were drawn up as if to keep back an immense multitude 
men, women, children, who swayed, and rustled, and mur- 
nuircd in the roar. But no sooner was the curtain drawn aside, 
and the guards themselves caught sight of the Royal Princes, and 
the great Earl towewng amidst them, than supposing, in their 
ignorance, the scene thus given to them was intended for Ihcir 
gratification, from that old soldiery of Teuton rose a loud and long 
“ Hurrah — Warw ick and the King” — “The King and the stout 
Earl.” The multitude behind caught the cry; they rushed for- 
ward, mingling with the soldiery, who no longer sought to keep 
them back. 

“ A Warw ick ! a Warw ick ! they shouted. 

“ God bless the People’s Friend ! ” 

Edward, startled and aghast, drew sullenly into the rear of 
the tent. 

I)e la Roche grew pale, but with the promptness of a practised 
statesman , he hastily advanced , and drew the curtain, 

“Shall varlets,” he said to Richard, in French, “gloat over 
the quarrels of their lords?" 

“You are right, Sir Count,” murmured Richard, meekly; 
his purpose was ofTcctcd, and leaning on his riding staff, he 
.awaited what was to ensue. 

A softer shade had fallen over the Earl’s face, at ibe proof of 
the love in which his name was held; it almost seemed to his 
noule, though haughty and impatient aafure, as if the afTectiou 
of the People had reconciled him to the ingratitude of the Kii^ 
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A io hk ft4ud nje, but lio twinkled it away, and ap- 

livb^Aittfit^Edirard, wba^ireiiiained erect, and with all a sovereign's 
wrratb, though silent on his lip, lowering on his brow , he said, 
^ 1 lone of suppressed emotion : — 

** Sire, it is not for me to crave pardon of living niau , but the 
'grievous affront put upon my state and mine honour, hath led my 
words to an excess which ray heart repents. I grieve that your Gra- 
ce’s highness hath chosen this alliance; hereafter you may find at 
need what faith is to be placed in llurgmtdy.*' 

♦‘Barest thou gainsaj it?” exclaimed Be la Boclie, 

‘^Interrupt me not, Sir!” continued Warwick, with a dis- 
dainful gesture. “My liege, 1 lay dowO mine ottices, ami 1 leave 
it to your Grace to account as it lists you to the ambassiidors of 
France — I shall vindicate myself to their king* And now , ere I 
depart for my hall of Middleham , 1 alone here, unarmed, and un- 
attended, save, at least, by a single s<jube, I, Richard Nevile, 
say, that if any mau, peer or knight, can be found to execute 
your Grace’s threat, and arrest rnc, I will obey your royal pleasure, 
and attend him to the Tower.” Haughtily he1)owed his head as he 
spoke, and raising it again, gazed around — await your Gra- 
ce’s pleasure." 

’‘Begone where thou wilt, Earl. From this day Edward the. 
Fourth reigns alone,” said the King. Warwick turned — - 

“My Lord Scales,” said he, “lift the curtain; nay, Sir, it 
raisdemeans you m<. You are still the son of the Woodville, I 
still the descendant of John of Gaunt.” 

“Not for the dead ancestor, but for the living warrior,” said 
Lord Scales, lifting the curtain, and bowing with kiiightiy 
grace as the Earl passed^ And scarcely was Warwick in the open 
space, than the crowd fairly broke through all restraint, and the 
clamour of tbclr joy filled with its hateful thunders the royal tent. 

“Edward," said Richard, whisperingly , and laying his fin- 
ger on bis brother's arm — “ forgive me iff offended, but had yon, 
at such a time, resolved on violence — " 

“1 see it all — you^verc right. But is this to be endured for 
ever?” 



*‘Sirc/’ returned Riebarrd, <^ilh hisd«iilc#»ith 
for the Age is your best ally, and the Ageisoiitgroirfof 
and hauberk. A little white, and 

“And wlial 

“ Atid ah , Sire , I will answer that questio&wbeii our brcK 
Iher George (mark him !) cither refrains from listeoio^, or is mtihf 
ried to Isabel Nevilc, and hath quarrel with her father About Ite 
dow ry. — >Yhat , ho , there ! — let the jongleurs perform/* 

**The jongleurs!’* exclaimed the King ; *'why, Richard, tboQ 
hast more Icuty than myself! ” 

“Pardon me! Lei the jongleurs perform, and bid the crowd 
stay. It is by laughing at the mountebanks that your Grace can 
best lead the people to forget their Warwick! ” 

X. 

Ifftw the great Lords *Ame to the King-maker, ami with vhat proffers. 

Mastkrino the emotions that swelled w ilhin him , Lord War- 
wick returned, with his W'oiited cheeiful erjuriesy, the welcome 
of the crowd, and the enthusiastic salutations of the King’s guard; 
but as , at length , be mounted his steed , and attended but by the 
squire who had followed him from Dover, penetrated into the so- 
litudes of the chase, the recollecliou of the indigoity he had suf- 
fered smote his proud heart so sorely, that he groaned aloud. His 
squire , fearing the Litigue he had undergone might have affected 
even that iron health, rode up at the sodbd of the groan, and 
Warwick’s face w'as hueless as he said, with a forced smile — 
is nothing , Waller. But these heals are oppressive , and we have 
forgotten our morniug draught, friend. Hark! I hear the brawl 
of a rivulet, and a drink of fresh water were more grateful tiow 
than the daintiest hippocras.’* So saying, he flung himself from 
his steed ; following the sound of the rivulet, he gained 1^ banks, 
and after quenching his thirst in the hollow ofhis hand, laid him- 
self down upon the long grass, waving coolly over fbe'mar^n, 
and fell into profound thought. From this reverie he was rotted 
by a quick footstep, and as he lifted Uis gloomy gaxe, be beheld 
Marmadukc Ncvtlc by his side. 
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**Wrfl* yoiingliian,^ Saidlie, sternly, ‘‘with what messages 
igiUmu charged?'* 

^^Wlth Done^ my lord £arL 1 await now no commands but 
Hikie/' 5 

* *'Ttioii knowest not, poor youth, that I can serve thee no 
flhore. Go back to the Court/' 

^‘Oh, Warwick," said Marmaduke, with simple eloquence,. 
*^aaiid me not from thy side I This day I have been rejected by 
die maid I loved. I loved her well, and my heart chafed sorely, 
and bled within; but now, methinks, it consoles me to have becu 
so cast off — to have no faith , no love , but that which is best of 
all, to a brave man, — love and faith for a hero-chief ! Where 
ihy fortemes, there be my humble fate — to rise or fall with 

theer 

Warwick looked intently upon his young kinsman's face, and 
said, as to himself, *<Why this is strang^I 1 gave no throne to 
this man , and be deserts me not. My friend he added , aloud, 
have they told thee alreadv that I am disgraced?" 

“I heard the Lord Scales say to the young Lovell, (hat thou 
werl dismissed from all thine oflices; and I came hifher; for 1 will 
serve no more the king who forgets the arm and heart, to which he 
owes a kingdom." 

'^Man, I accept thy loyally!" exclaimed Warwick, starting 
to his feet ; and know that thou hast done more to melt , and >et 
to nerve my spirit than — but complaints in me arc idle, and 
praise were no reward to thee." 

“Butsec, my lord, if the first to join thee , I am not the sole 
one. See, brave Raoul de Fulke, the Lords of St. John , llerga- 
venny, and Fitzhugh, ay, and fifty others of the best blood of 
England, are on thy track." 

And as be spoke, plumes and tunics were scon gleaming up 
the forest path, and in another moment a troop of knights ami 
gentlemen, comprising the flower of such of the ancient nobility 
ilk yet fingered round the Court, came up to Warwick, bare- 
headed. ^ 

Is it possible," cried Raoul dc Fulke, “ that we have heard 



aright, noble Earl? And has Edward the Foarth siiflTmd the 
basc’Woodvilles to triumph over the bulwark of his realm?" 

‘^Knights and gentles!’* said Warwick, with a bitter smile, 
**is it so uncommon a thing that men in peace should leave the 
battlc->axe and brand to rust? I am but an useless weapon, to be 
suspended at rest amongst the trophies of Touton in mf hall of 
Middleham." 

“Return with us," said the Lord of St. John, **and wcwill 
make Edward do thee justice, or, one and all, we will abandon 
a Eourt where knaves and varlets have become mightier than 
English valour, and nobler than Norman birth." 

“My friends," said tiie Earl, laying his hand on St. John’s 
shoulder, “not even in my just wrath will I wrong ray King. He 
is punished enow in the choice he hath made. Poor Edward and 
poor England ! What woes and wars await ye both, from the 
gold, and the craft, e,nd the unsparing hate of Louis \I. ! No; 
if I leave Edward, he hath more need of you. Of mine own free 
w ill , I have resigned mine olTiccs." 

“Warwick," interrupted Raoul de Fulke, “this deceives us 
not ; and in disgrace? to you , the ancient barons of England behold 
the first blow at their ow n stale. We have w rongs we endured in 
silence, while thou wort the shield and sword of yon merchant- 
king. We have seen the ancient peers of England set aside for 
men of yesterday; we have seen our daughters, sisters, — nay, 
our very mothers — if widowed and dowered — forced into dis- 
reputable and base wedlock, with creatures (iressed in titles, and 
gilded w ilh wealth stolen from ourselves. Merchants and artificers 
tread upon our knightly heels, and the Avarice of Trade catsup 
our Ciiivalry as a rust. We nobles, in our greater day, have had 
the crown at our disposal, and William the Norman dared not 
think what Edward Earl of March hath been perniillcd with im- 
punity to do. We, Sir Earl — we knights and barons — would 
a King man enough to make men respect him, prince enough to 
make peers confide. Richard Earl of Warwick , thou art of royal 
blood — the descendant of old John of Gaunt. In thee we behold 
ihcirue, the living likeness of the Third Edward , and the Hero- 
Prince of Cressy. Speak but the word, and we make ihcc king!" 



The ilescendant of ibc Norman, the Hepresentativc of the 
mighty Faction that no English monarch had ever braved in vain, 
looked round as he said these Iasi words, and a choral murmur 
was beard through the whole of that august nobility — We make 
Ibeekiog!*’ 

“ Richard, descendant of the Plantagcnet, * speak the word,” 
repeated Raoul de Fu Ike. 

** I speak it not /* interrupted W’^arwick ; “ nor shall thou con- 
tinue^ brave Raoul de Fulkc. What, my lords and gentlemen/' 
be added, drawing himself up, and with his countenance animated 
with feelings it is sc«iri*e]Y possible in our limes to sympathize with 
or make clear — **what! think you tl^t Ambition limits itself to 
the narrow circlet of a Crown ? (ireater, and more in the spirit of 
our mighty fathers, is the condition of men like us, rut: IIahons 
who make and unmake kings. What ! who of us would not rather 
have been as our sires at Uunnymede than the craven monarch 
whom those sires controlled and chid? By l!ea\en. my lords, 
Richard Nevilc has loo proud a soul to be a king! A king - a 
puppet of stale and form ! A king — a holiday show for the crowd, 
to hiss or hurrah, as the humour seizes! A king — a pauper to 
the nation, wrangMug with his parliament for gold! A king! — 
Richard the Second was a king, and Lancaster dethroned him. 
Ve would debase me l<f a Henry of Lancaster. Mori Dicu ! i thank 
yc. The commons and the Lords raised forsooth, — for 
what? To hold him as the creature they had made, to rate him, to 
chafe him, to pry into his very household, and (}uarrel with his 
wife’s chamberlings and lavoiirers.** What! dear Raoul de Fulke, 
is thy friend fallen now so low, that he — Karl of Salisbury and of 
Warwick, chiel of the threefold race of Montagu, Montbermn-, 
and Nevile, lord of a hundred baronies, leader of sixl) thousand 
followers — is not greater than Kdward of March , to whom we w ill 


* llv llie female side, (hroiKb ioan lleauforl , or Plantagunel. 
Warwick was third i» deseciit from John of Gaunt, on llenr) Ih*- Seventh, 
through the male iinf?, vii^s fourth in deseeril. 

•* Laundresses. The parliamentar> rolls in the reign of Henr> the 
Fourth aimund in curious speeiiiiens of the interference of the Commons 
wuh the liOUMdiold of Henr) s wife, tyueen Joan. 



deign still, with your permissioo, to vouchsafe the uame auA 
pageeolofa king?** 

This exlraordtoary address, strange to say, so thoroughly ex- 
pressed tlie peculiar pride of the old barons, that when it ceased a 
sound of admiration and applause circled through that haughty 
audience, and Raoul de Fulke, kneeling suddeuly, kissed the 
Karl’s hand; “Oh, noble Earl,*’ he said, “ever live as one of 
V's, to maintain our Order, and teach kings and nations what 
M E arc.*' 

“Fear it not , Raoul ! fear it not — we will have our rights yet. 
Return , I beseech ye: Let me feel I have such friends about the 
king. Even at Middlehain , my eye shall watch over our common 
cause ; and till seven feel of earth suffice him , your brother baron, 
Richard Nevile, is not a man whom kings and courts can forget, 
much less dishonour. Sir, our honour is in our bosoms, — and 
there, is the only throne armies cannot shake , nor cozeners mine 
away.” 

With these words he gently waved his hand, motioned to his 
squire, who stood out of hearing with the steeds, to approach, 
and mounting, gravely rode on. Ere he had got many paces , he 
called to Marmaduke, who was on foot, and bade him follow him 
to London that night. “I have strange tidings to tell the French 
envoys , and for England’s sake 1 must soothe their anger if I 
can , — then to Middleham.” 

Tlie nobles returned slowly to the pavilions. And as they 
gained the open space, where the gaudy lenls still shone against 
the setting sun, they beheld the mob of that day, w'hom Shakespeare 
hath painted with such contempt, gathering, laughing and loud, 
around the mountebank and the conjurer, who had already re- 
placed in Iheir tlioughls (as Gloucester had foreseen) the herO'idol 
of their worship. 
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BOOK V. 


THE LAST OF THE BARONS IN HIS FATHER S HALLS. 


I. 


Ilural Engbiiitl in ihf Middh* Af^cs — no!)!#* visitors seek tbo nistlo of 
' MtddlohatiK* 


. 'vV*:. 

. ' ADTUM^ had succeeded to Summer — Winter to Aiilunin — 
AOd the Spring of 1468 was green in England, when a gfillant 
cavalcade were seen slowly winding ll\c ascent of a long and 
gradual hill, towards the decline of day. Dilferent, indeed, from 
the aspect which that part of the co-jiitry now presents was the 
landscape that lay around them, hathed in the smiles of the 
westering sun. In a \alley to the left , a full view of which the 
steep road commanded, (where now roars the din of tratlc through 
a thousand factories,^ lay op{)ostte a long secluded village. The 
houses^ if so they might he called, were coiislructed entirely of 
wood, and that of the more perishable kind — willow, sallow, 
elm, and pUinitrec. Not one could boast a chimney; hut the 
smoke from the single fire in each, after duly darkening the 
atmosphere within, sent its surplusage, lazily and rttfully, through 
a circular aperture in the roof. In lad, there was long in the 
provinces a prejudice against chimneys! The smoke was con- 
sidered good both for house and owner; the first it was supposed 
to season, and the last to guard “from rheums, catarrhs, and 
poses/** Neither did one of these habitations boast the comfort 


• So worthy Ilollhi^hed, (Itook II., c. Ti) - “Then h.id we none 
but reredoji;ses . and onr head.s did never ache. For as tfie smoke ^ in 
thf>.seda>s, wa.s supposed to be a sufficient hardeninti: lor the tiinlxT of 
ihe house, so it wa.s reputed a far belter niedieine to keep the good man 
and hii» fainilie from the quaeke, or pose, whereisilh on then \er\ few 
were oft acquainted.” 



269 


of ^azcd window, the substitute being lattice, or chequer* 
work — even in the house of the franklin, which rose statelily 
above the rest, encompassed with barns and oul-sheds. And 
yet greatly should we err, did we conceive that these deficiencies 
were an index to the general condition of the working-class. Far 
better off was the labourer, when employed, than now'. Wages 
were enormously high, meat extremely low;*^ and our Mother 
Land hountifully maintained her. Children. 

On that greensward , before the village (now foul and reeking 
with the squalid population, whom Commerce rears up — the 
Victims, as the Movers of. the Modern World) were assembled 
youth and age ; for it was a holiday evening, and the grim Puri^ 
had not yet risen to sour the face of Mirth. Well clad in lealWrn 
jerkin, or even broadcloth, the young peasants vied with each 
other in quoits, and wy:stling; while the merry laughter of the 
girls, in their gay-coloured kirlles, and ribboned hair, rose oft 
and cheerily to the ears of the cavalcade. From a gentle eminence 
beyond *thc village, and half veiled by trees, on which the first 
verdure of spring was budding, (where now, around the gin-shop, 
gather the fierce and sickly Children of Toil and of Piscontent,) 
rose the venerable walls of a monastery, and the chime of its 
heavy hjpll swung far and sweet over the pastoral landscape. To 
the right of the road (where now stands the sober Meeting-House) 
was one of those small shrines, so frequent in Italy, with an Image 
of the Virgin gaudily painted, and before it dbch cavalier in the 
procession halted an instant to cross himself, and hiuttcran ave. 
Beyond still, to the right, extended vast chains of woodland, 
interspersed with Strips of pasture, upon which numerous docks 
were grazing, with horses, as yet unbroken to bit and selle, that 
neighed and snorted as they caught scent of their more ciy|iize4: 
brethren pacing up the road. 

* Set* ILillatii’s ‘\\Iiddlo Ages,’* chap, xx., part 2. SpalsoHbl* 
linshtMl , ImoK tt, c. 12, romments OQ the ainazenieot of the Spaniards,'^ 
in Mary^s time, when they saw ‘‘w'hal large diet was used in 

these so hotnelie cottages.’* and reports one efr the Spaniards to have 
said These English have^ their houses of slicks and dirt , hut they fare 
cuniuionlie so well as the king! *’ 



Ill front of the cavalcaiie rode two, evidently of superior rank 
to the rest. The one small and slight, with his long hair flowing 
over his shoulders; and the other, though still young, many years 
older; and indicating his clerical profession hy the absence of all 
love-locks, compensated hy a curled and glossy beard, trimmed 
with the greatest care. But the dress of the ecclesiastic was as 
little according to our modern notions of what beseems the church 
as can well be conceived : his tunic and surcoal, of a rich amber, 
contrasted well with the clear darkness of his complexion ; his 
piked shoes, or beakers, as they were called , turned up half-way 
to the knee; the buckles of bis dress were of gold, inlaid with 
gems; and the housings of his horse, which was of great power, 
were edged with gold fringe. By the side of his steed walked a tall 
greyhound, upon which he ever and anon glanced with affection. 
Behind these, rode two gentlemen, whose golden spurs announced 
knighthood ; and then followed a long train of squires and pages, 
richly clad and accoutred, bearing generally the Nevile badge of 
the Bull; though interspersed amongst the retinae might Be seen 
the grim Boar*s Head, which Richard of Gloucester, in right of 
his duchy, had assumed as his cognizance. 

“IVay, sweet Prince,** said the ecclesiastic, pray thee to 
consider that a greyhound js far moreof a gentleman than an^ other 
of the canine species. Mark fats stately, yet delicate length of 
limb his sleek coat — his keen eye — > his hao|;lt^ neck." 

These ate but’ the externals, ray noble friend. Will the 
greyhound attack the lion, as onr mastiff dotbt The true character 
of the genitlhoimne is to know no fear, and to rush through all 
danger at the throat of his foe; wherefore I uphold the dignity of 
the mastiff above all his tribe, (hough others hove a daintier hide, 
and a atotelier areal. Bpough of such matters, Archbishop, — 
wa art nearing Middicham.'^ 

**6od be praised! Ibr I am bungered,^^ obserxed (he Arch- 
bi^op, pioiisly; sooth to say, my cook at the More far 

eiceileth what we can hope to find at tbe board of my brother. He 
bath some faults, our Warw ick ! Hasty and careless, he hath not 
thought enow of the blessings he might enjoy^ and many a pour 
abbot hath daintier fare on his humble table.'* 
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'‘Oh , George Ncvile ! who that heard thee, when ihoo talkest 
of hounds and interments,^ would recognise the Lord Chancellor 
of England — the most learned dignitary — the most subtle 
statesman?” 

“And oh, Richard Plantagcnet ! ” retorted the Archbishop, 
dropping the mincing and alTected tone, which he, in cammoii* 
with the covcoiiibs of that day, usually assumed, “who that 
heard thee, when thou talkest .of humility and devotion, would 
recognise the sternest heart and the most daring ambition God 
ever gave to prince?” ♦ 

Richard started at these w'ords, and his eye shot fire as it met 
the keen , calm gaze of the prelate. 

“Nay, your Grace wrongs me,'" he said, gnawing his lip— - 
“or I should not say wrongs, but flatters; for sternness and 
ambition are no vices in ^ Nevile’s eyes.” 

“ Fairly answered, royal son,’* said the Archbishop, laughing; 

* * but let us be frank. Thou hast persuaded me to accompany thee 
to Lord Warwick as a mediator: the provinces in the North are 
disturbed; the intrigues of Margaret of Anjou are restless; the 
King reaps what he has sown in the Court of France, and, as 
Warwick foretold, the emissaries and gold of Louis arc ever at 
w ork against his throne : the great barons are moody and discon- 
tented; and our liege King Edward is at last aware that, if the 
Earl of Warwick do not return to his councils, thedrst blast of a 
hostile trunjpet may drive him from his thronS. , I attend 

thee : my fortunes are w^oveu with those of Tork, add my interest 
and my loyalty go hand in hand. Be equally frank with mo. Bast 
thou, Lord Richard, no interest to serve in this mission save that 
of the public weal?” 

“Thou forgetlest (hat the Lady Isabel is dearly loved by 
Clai^ence , and (hat I would faiu see removed all barrio to his 
nuptial bliss. Rut yon rise the towers of Mtddleham. Beloved 
wails, which sheltered my childhood! and, by holy Paul, a noble 
pile , which would resist an army , or hold one/* . 

WJnle thus conversed the Prince and thg Archbishop, the Bad 


* Interments, rnirtmets. 
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of Warwick* musing and alone* slowly paced the lofty terrace that 
crested the battlements of his outer forlilicalions. 

Id vain had that restless and powerful spirit sought content in 
retirement. Trained from his childhood to active life — to move 
mankind to and fro at his beck — this single and sudden interval 
"ibf, repose in the prime of his eiislcnce, at the height of his fame, 
seHed but to swell the turbulent and dangerous passions to which 
all veot was forbidden. 

The statesman of modern days has at least food for intellect, 
in letters* when deprived of action; but with all his talents, and 
thoroughly cullivaled as his mind was in the camp, the council* 
and the slate* the great Ear! cared for nothing in hook-lore, except 
some rude ballad that told of C'diarlemagne or Hollo. The sports 
that had pleased the leisure of Ids earlier youth were tedious and 
Hat to one snatched from so mighty a career. His hound lay idle 
at his feet, his falcon took holiday on the perch, Ids jester was 
banished to the page’s tabic — Behold the repose of this great 
unlettered spirit! But while his mind was thus debarred from 
its native sphere* all tended to pamper Lord Warwick’s infirmity 
of pride. The ungiaiefut Edward might forget him ; but the King 
seemed to stand alone in that obihioii. The mightiest peers, Uie 
most renowned knights gathered to bis ha!!. Middfcham* nut 
AVindsor, norShene, noiWcstininster, nor the Tower* seemed 
the CoijBT or E^GL\^’D. As the Last of the Barons paced his 
terrace, far as bis ^ye could reach his broad domains extended, 
studded with villages, and towns, and castles, swarming with 
his retainers. The whole country seemed in mourning for his 
absence. The name of Warwick was in all men’s mouths* and 
not a group gathered in market-place or hostel, but what the 
minstrel who bad some ballad in praise of the stout Eotl found a 
rapt and thrilling audience. 

*‘And is the riverof my life,” muttered Warwick, ^^shrunk 
into this stagnant pool! Happy the man who hath never known 
what it is to taste of Fame — to have it is a purgatory, to want it is 
a hell!” 

.W’rapt in this gloomy self-commune* he heard not the light 
step that sought his side* till a tender arm was liirown around liim, 
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and a face, In \i^hich sweet temper and pnre tbnngbt bad presenr^ 
to matronly beauty all the bloom of youth , looked up siUlIiog!| f« 
bis own. 

“My Lord — my Kichard/' said the Countess, *‘wby didst 
then steal so churlishly from me? Hath there, alas! comeaUine 
when thoa deemest me unworthy to share thy thoughts, or soothe 
thy troubles?” 

“Fond one! no,” said Warwick, drawing the form still li^bt, 
though rounded , nearer to his bosom. “For nineteen years bast 
thou been to me a leal and loving wife. Thou wert a child on otir 
W'edding-d«iy, m*amie\ and I but a beardless youth; yet wise 
enough was I then to sec,- at the tirst glance of thy blue eye, that 
there was more treasure in thy heart than in all the lordships thy 
hand bestowed.” 

“My Richard!” murmured the Countess, and her tears of 
grateful deli gift fell on the hand she kissed. 

“Ves, let us recall those early and sweet days,” continued 
Warwick, with a tenderness of voice and manner that strangers 
might have marvelled at, forgetting how tenderness is almost ever 
a part of such peculiar manliness of character — “yes, sit wc here 
under this spacious elm, and think that our youlb has come back 
to us once more. For >crily, mamie, nothing in life has ever 
been so fair to me , as those days when we stood band in hand on 
its threshold, and talked, boy-bridegroom and child-bride as we 
were, of the morrow that lay beyond,” 

“Ah, Rithard, even in those days thy ambition sometimes 
vexed my woman vanity , and showed me that I could never be all 
In all to so large a heart ! ” 

“Ambition! No, thou mistakest — Montagu is ambitious, I 

proud. Montagu ever seeks to be higher than he is , I but as- 
sek the right to be what 1 am and have been ; and my pride, sweet 
wi^, is a part of my love for thee. It is thy title, Heiress of 
Vjrirwick, and not my father’s, that I bear; thy badge, and not 

Nevilcs*, which I have made the symbol of my power. Shame, 
Indeed, on my knighthood, if the fairest^damc in England could 
not justify my pride ! Ah! beUeamie^ why have we not a sou?** 
The last of the Baront, I, 48 
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'^Peradveoture^ fair lord,'* said the Countess, with an arch, 
half-melancholy smile, '^because that pride or ambition, name 
^.tathou will, which thou eicusest so gallantly, would become 
tod Insatiate and limitless , if thou sawest a male heir to thy great- 
ness; and God, perhaps, warns thee that, spread and increase 
as thou w'ilt, — yea, until half our native country becotneth as 
the manor of one man — all must pass from the Beauchamp and 
tbe Nevile into new houses ; thy glory , indeed , an eternal heir- 
loom, but only to thy land — thy lordships and thy wealth melt- 
lag into the dowry of a daughter." 

,^*At least, no king hath daughters so downed," answered 
Iffarwick; *'and though 1 disdain for myself the hard vassalage of 
a throne, yet, if the channel of our blood must pass into other 
streams — into nothing meaner than the veins of royalty should it 
merge." He paused a moment, and added , with a sigh — “Would 
that Clarence were more worthy Isabel ! " ' 

“Nay," said the Countess, gently, “he lovclh her as she 
merits. He is comely , brave, gracious, «nnd learned," 

“A pest upon that learning — it sicklics and womanizes me»rs 
minds! " exclaimed Warwick, bluntly. “Perhaps it is his learn- 
ing that I am tet thank for George of Clarence's fears, and doubts, 
and cniculationa, and scruples. His brother forbids his marriage 
with any English donzell , for Edward dares not specialize what 
alone he dreads. His letters burn with love, auD his actions 
freeze with dotdit. ^.It was not thus I loved thee, sweetheart. By 
all the Saittts in the calendar, had Henry the Fiftl^ or the Eton 
Kichard started from the tomb to forbid me thy hand , it would but 
bate made me a hotter lover! ffuwbeit Clarence shall deckle cre 
tlic inooD wanes, and but for Isabel's tears ami thy entreaties, 
my father's grandcltild should not have waited thus long the co- 
ming of so hesitating a wooer. Butlo, our darlings] Anne h:m 
tbinc eyes, in^amie; and she growetb more into my heart j^J^cry 
day, since daily she more favours thee." ^ 

W'hile he thus spoke, the fair sisters came lightly and gaily 
the terrace: the arm of the slalcliei Isabel was twined round 
Anne’s slender waist; ;ftid as they came forward in (lint gcnib* link, 
with their lithesome and bounding step, a happier blending of 
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contrj\sted beauty was oeYcr seeo. rnois^ that bad passed 
since the sisters were presented first to the reader had 
changed (he superb and radiant loveliness of Isabel but had added 
surprisingly to (he attractions of Anne. Her form Was motw 
rounded, her bloom more ripened, and though something of ti- 
midity and bashfuiocss still lingered about the grace of berdipfek 
mcnls and the glance of her dove4ike eye, the more earnest 
thoughts of the awakening woman gave sweet intelligence to iiw 
countenance, and that divinest of all attractions — the toaebin^ 
and conscious IfQdcsty to the shy, but tender smile — and die 
blush that so came and went, so went and came, that it stirred 
the heart with a sort of delighted pity for one so evidently suscep- 
tible to every emotion of pleasure and of pain. Life seemed too 
rough a thing for so soft a nature, and gazing on her, one sighed 
to guess her future, 

“And what brings yc hilher, young truants?’* said the Earl, 
as Anne, leaving her sister, clung lovingly to his side, (for it 
was ever her habit to cling to some one,) while Isabel kissed her 
mother’s hand, and (hen stood before her parents, colouring 
deeply, and w ith downcast eyes. “What brings ye hither, w horn 
1 left so lately deep engaged in the loom , upon the helmet of Go- 
liath , with iny burgonol before you as a sample? Wife , you arc to 
blame — our room of slate will be arrasleSvS for the next three ge- 
nerations, if these rosy fingers arc sulTcred (bus to play the 
idlers.” 

“My father,** whispered Anne, “guests are on their way 
hilher, a noble cavalcade ; you note them not from this part of the 
battlements, but from our turret it was fair to see bow their 
plunics and banners shone in the setting sun.** 

^ “ Guests ! '* echoed the Earl ,* “well, is that so rare an honour, 

Jktot your hearts should beat like tillage girls* at a holiday? Ab, 
Is^cl ! look at her blushes. Is it George of Clarence at last? 
Is/?’* 

“We see the Duke of Gloucester’s cognizance,** whispered 
Anne , “ and our ow n Nevile Bull. Perchance our cousin George, 
also, may — *’ 

► ^Ilerc she was inlcrruptcd by the sound of the yt ardor’s horn, 
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a tuomtoi after by tbe roar of one of the bombards on the 

keep. 

At least/' said Warwick , his face lighting up , “ that signal 
emtoonces the coming of King's blood* We must honour it, — 
for it is onr own. We will go forth and meet our guests — your 
band. Countess." 

And gravely and silently, and In deep, but no longer gloomy 
thought, Warwick led the way to his hall, followed by the fair 
sisters; and who that could have looked upon that princely pair, 
and those lovely and radiant children, could have foreseen, that 
in that hour, Fate , in tempting the Earl once more to action , was 
busy on their doom ! 


IL 

Councils and Musui^'S. 

Thj? lamp shone through the lattice of Warwick's chamber at 
the unwonted hour of midnight , and the Earl was still in deep 
commune with his guests. The Archbishop, whom Edward, 
alarmed by the sV**' tbc cmintry, and the disalTeclion of his 
barons, had reluctantly commissioned to mediate with Warwick, 
was , as we hare before said , one of those men peculiar to the early 
Church. There was nothing more in the title of Archbishop of 
York than in that of the Bishop of Osnaburg, (borne by the royal 
son of George the .Third , *) to prevent hifn who enjoyed it from 
leading armfos, gatdtng states, or indulging pleasure. But 
beneath the cdxcomhry of George Ncvilc, which was what be. 
showed most in common with the courtiers of the laity, there 
lurked a true ecclesiastic's mind. He would have made, in later 
times, an admirable Jesuit, and no doubt, in his own time, a very 
brilliant pope. His objectstin his present mission were clear rCict 
perspicuous, any breach between Warwick and the King ^ nist 
necessarily weaken his owm position, and the power of his h use 
was essential to all his views. The object of Gloucester in nis 
intercession, w’as less defined, hut not less personal : in smoothing 
the way to his brotheJ’s marriage with Isabel, he rciniAcd ait 
* The late Duke of York. 



apparent obstacle to his own with Atm<». Audit is probable Uiit s 
lUchard^ who, whatever his crimes, was far from inaccessible to 
afTectioo, might have really loved bis early playmate , even while 
his ambition calculated the baronies that would swell the dower of 
the heiress , and gild the barren coronet of his duchy. * 

** God's truth!" said Warwick, as he lifted his eyes from the 
scroll in the King's writing, “ye know well, princely coasin, and 
thou , ray brother , ye know well how dearly I have loved King Ed- 
ward; and the mother's milk 'overflows my heart, when I read 
these gentle and tender words, which be deigns to bestow upon 
his servant. My blood Is hasty and over hot, but a kind thought 
from those I love puts our much lire. Sith be thus beseeches me 
to return to his councils, 1 will not be sullen enough to hold back ; 
but, oh, Prince Richard ! is it indeed a matter past all considera- 
tion that your sister, the Lady Margaret, must wed with the Duke 
of Burgundy?" 

“Warwick," replied the Prince, “thoumayst know that I 
never looked with favour on that alliance; that when Clarence bore 
the Bastard's burgouot, 1 wiihDcld my countenance from the 
Bastard’s presence. 1 incurred Edward's anger by refusing to 
attend his court while the Count de la Roche was his guest. And 
therefore you may trust me when I say now that Edward, after pro- 
mises, however rash, most solemn and binding, is dishonoured 
for ever if he break off the contract. New circumstances, too , have 
arisen , to make what were dishonour, danger also. By the death 
of his father, Charolois has succeeded to the Duke of Burgundy's 
diadem. Thou knowest his warlike temper, and though iu a 
contest popular in England wc need fear no foe, yet thou knowest 
also that no subsidies could be raised for strife with our most pro- 
fitable commercial ally. Wherefore, We earnestly Implore thee 
It^gnanimously to forgive the past,, accept Edward's assurance of 
r^ntance , and be thy thought — as It has been ever — the weal 
o^ur common country.” 

* ^ I may add , also said the Archbishop , observing how much 

* Raj(Tus, ihft Flemish Chronicler, quoted by Bucke (Life et 
llichard 111.) , nienlions Uie early auaehment ot Uichard to Anne. They 

much togeilier, as children, at Middlcham. 



wa» totitbed^ in rciarning to (bo 

state, our gracbtis Klogpermtls me to say, that, save 
In the alliance with- Burgundy, which toncheth his plighted 
you have full liberty to name conditions, and toaskwbat^ 
ever grace or jK»wer a monarch can bestow.** 

*‘I name none but my Prince’s confidence,*' said Warwick, 
getierously, *^in that,. all else is given, and in return for that, 
1 will make the greatest sacrifice that my nature kiioweth , or can 
eoncelve — I will mortify ray familiar demon — I will subdue my 
Fuiuk. If Edward can convince me that it is for the good of Eng- 
land that his sister should wed mine antient and bitter foe, 1 will 
myself do honour to bis choice. But of this hercallter. Enough, 
now that 1 forget past wrongs in present favour. And that for 
peace or war , I return to the side of that man whom I loved as my 
son , before I served him as my king/* 

Neither Richard nor the Archbishop n'<is prepared for a con- 
elHation so faciie, for neither quite understood that peculiar 
magnanimity which often belongs to a vehement and hasty temper, 
and which Is as eager to lorghe a» prompt to ukc offence — which, 
ever in eitremes, is not contented with .anything short of fiery 
aggression, or trustful generosity — and where it once passes over 
an ofTence, seeks to oblige the oflender. So, when, after some 
further conversation on the slate of the country, the Earl lighted 
Gloucester to bis chamber, the young Prince said to himself 
musingly: — 

'‘Does aml^itlon besot and blind men? —or can Warwick think 
that Edward can ever view him but as one to be destroyed w hen the 
hour is ripc?**^ 

Calcshy, who was the Duke's chamberlain , was in attcjidancc, 
as the Prince unrobed; — “A noble castle this,** said the Duke, 
**and one in the midst dfa warlike population — our own countrvT^* 
men of York/* i 

“It would he no mean addition to the dowry of theLadylsabti,” 
said Catesby with his bland , false smite. 4 

^^Mclhtnks rather that the lordships of Salisbury, (nnd this iar 
the chief,) pass to lbe*Lody Anne,” said Richard, musingly. 
'^No, Edward were imprudent to suffer this stronghold to fuli to 



(he next heir to his throne. Marked you thei[«a^| 
bcautyis most excellent/* 

Truly, your Highness/* answered Cate$by/iiDSfisplcioiiBlj| 
* * llie Lady Isabel seems to me the taller and the statelier/* 

* ‘ When man's merit and woman's beauty arc measured by the^ 
oil, Catesby, Anne will certainly be less fair than Isabel, and 
Richard a doU to Clarence. Open the casement — my dressing 
robe — good night to you ! *' 
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The sisters. 

The next morning at an hour when modern beauty falls into Hs 
first sickly sleep , Isabel and Anne conversed on the same terrace, 
and near the same spot which had witnessed their father’s medita- 
tions the day before. They w’crc seated on a rude bench in an 
angle of the wall, flanked by a low heavy bastion. And from the 
parapet their gaze might have wandered over a goodly sight, for on 
a broad space, covered with sand and sawdust, withiu the vast 
limits of the castle range , the numerous knights, and youths who 
sought apprenticeship in arms and gallantry under the Earl, were 
engaged in those martial sports which falling elsewhere into 
disuse , the Last of (he Barons kinglily maintained. There , boys 
of fourteen, on their small horses, ran against each other with 
blunted lances. There, those of more advanced adolescence, 
each following the other in a circle, rode at the ring; sometimes 
(at the word of command from an old knight who had fought at 
Agincourt, and w^as the preceptor in these valiant studies,) leaping 
from their horses at full speed , and again vaulting into the saddle. 
A few grim old warriors sale by to censure or applaud. Most 
•tiled among the younger, was (he son of the Lord Montagu, 
a^ug the maturcr, the name of Marmadukc Nevile was the inost 
oft Jl shouted. If the eye turned to the left, through the Barbican 
nufSit he seen flocks of beeves entering to supply the mighty 
(!rd(r; and at a smaller postern, a dark crowd of mendicant 
^friars, and the more destitute poor waitei^ their daily crumbs frt^ 
tbQ^rich man's table. What need of a poor law then ! the baron 



'laA'iflw ftbbot made the parish! But not on these evideaces of 
^eit^aod Slate turned the eyes — so familiar to them, that they 
irahe 00 vaoity, and roused no prided 

With downcast looks and a pouting lip , Isabel listened to the 
Silver voice of Anne. 

^'Bear sister, be just to Clarence. He cannot openly defy hfs 
King and brother. Believe that he would have accompanied our 
wteie and cousin had he not deemed that their medialion would he 
more welcome , at least to King Edward , without his presence.** 

** But not a letter — not a line ! ** 

**Art thou sure, Isabel, that he even knew of the visit of the 
Afchbishop and his brother?** 

**How could he fail to know?** 

^*The Duke of Gloucester , last evening, told me that the King 
had send him southward.** 

'^Was it about Clarence that the Duke whispered to ,thcc so 
softly by the oriel window?'* 

“Surely, yes!** said Anne, simply. “Was not Richard as 
a brother to us when wc played as children on yon greensward?** 
“Never as a brother to me — ncMcr was Richard of Gloucester 
one whom I could think of without fear, and even loathing,** an> 
swered Isabel, quickly. 

It was at this (urn in their conversation that the noiseless step 
of Richard himself neared the spot, and hearing his own name 
thus discourteously treated, he paused, screened from their eyes 
by the bastion , in tfie angle. 

“Nay, nay, sister,** said Anne; “what is there in Richard 
that misbescems his princely birth?'* 

“I know not, hut there is no youth in his eye and in his heart. 
Even as a child he had the hard will and the cold craft of grey hairs. 
Pray God you give me not Gloucester for a brother ! ** 

Anne sighed and smiled — “Ah no,** she said, after assort 
pause — “ when thou art Princess of Clarence, may I — 

“May thou, what?** 

“Pray for thee and thine In the house of God! Ah! Iho’i 
kuowestnot, sweet Isak>el, how often at morn and eve mine eyes 
and heart turn to the spires of yonder convent: ’* she rose as Jihe 



said thfs» her lip quivered, and she moired cm in the opposite dlree« 
tion to that Id which Richard stood, still uuseeu, and oo loogei 
within his hearing. Isabel rose also, and basteoiog after her, 
threw her arms round Anne’s neck, and kissed away the tears thai 
stood in those meek eyes. 

**My sister — my Anne! Ah! trust in me, thou bast some 
aecret, 1 know it well — 1 have long seen it. Is it possible thal 
thou canst have placed thy heart, thy pure love — thou blusbestl 
Ah! Anne, Anne! thou canst not have loved beneath thee.” 

** Nky said Anne, with a spark of her ancestral fire lighting 
her meek eyes through its tears, **not beneath me, but above. 
What do I say ! Isabel , ask me no more. Enough that it is a folly 
— a dream — and that I could smile with pity at myself, to think 
from what light caruses love and grief can spring.” 

Above thee!” repeated Isabel, in amaze, ** and who in Eng- 
land is above the daughter of Earl Warwick? Not Richard of 
Gloucester: if so, pardon my foolish tongue.” 

not Richard — though I feel kindly towards him, and 
his sweet voice soothes me when I listen — not Richard. Ask no 
more.” 

“Oh, Anne — speak — speak ! — we arc not both so wfetched. 
Thou lovest not Clarence ? It is — it must be ! ” 

“Canst thou think me so false and treacherous — a heart 
pledged to thee? Clarence ! Oh no 1 ” 

“But who then — who then?” said Isabel still suspiciously; 
“nay, if thou wilt not speak, blame tbysdfifi must still wrong 
tbcc.” 

Thus appealed to , and wounded to the quick by Isabel’s tone 
and eye, Anne at last, with a strong effort, suppressed her tears, 
and, taking her sister’s hand, said in a voice of touching solemnity 
- “Promise, then, that the secret shall be ever holy ; and, since 
i!^ow that it will move thine anger — perhaps thy scorn — strive 
tjfiorget what 1 will confess to thee.” 

Isabel for answer pressed her lips on the hand she held; and 
the sisters , turning under the shadow of a long row of venerable 
oaks, placed themselves on a little mound, fragrant with the 
Volets of spring. A different part of the landscape beyond was 



Mir vhm; ^ slept In ibe valley the roofs of the 

niAtioct town of Mld^ebani'^ calmly flowed through the pastures 
^ noiseless waves of Ure. Leaning on IsabeKs bosom, Anne 
liins spake, ‘*Cali to tnind, sweet sister, (hat short breathing-* 
time in the horrors of the Civil War, when a brief peace was made 
!|between onr father and Queen Margaret. We were left in (he 
|>aUce — mere children that we were — to play with the yonn^ 
Prince, and the children In Margaret's train." 

“I remember." 

And ] was unwell , and timid, and kept aloof from the sports 
with a girl of my own years, whom 1 think sec how faithful my 
memory ! — they called Sybill; and Prince Edward, Henry's son, 
stealing from the rest, sought me out; and w'e sate together, or 
walked together alone , apart from alt , that day and the few days 
we were his mother's guests. Oh! if you could have seen him and 
heard him then — so beautiful , so gcntlci, so wise l>eyond his 
years, and yet so sweetly sad ; and when wc parted, be bade me 
ever love him, and placed his ring on my huger, and wept, — as 
we kissed each other, as children will." 

“Children! — ye were infants!" cKlatmcd Isabel, whose 
wonder seemed Increased by this simple tale. 

“Infant though I was, I felt as if my heart would break when I 
left him; aud then the wars ensued; and do you not remember 
how'illlwas, and like to die, when our House triumphed, and 
the Prince and ileir of Lancaster was driven into friendless exile? 
From that hour my fate was fixed. Smile if you please at such in- 
fant folly, hut children often feel more deeply than later years can 
weet of." 

**Mj sister, this Is Indeed a wilful invention of sorrow for 
thine own scourge. Why, cre this, believe me, the boy~princc 
hath forgotten thy very name." 

“Not so, Isabel," said Anne, colouring, and quickly, “ar^ 
perchance, did all rest here, I might have outgrown my weakuc^^ >. 
But last year , when wo were at Rouen with iny father — " 

“W^ell?"* 

“One evening, on enjprtng my chamber, 1 found a packet — 
how left 1 know not, hnt the French King and his suite, thou rcr 



membcrest, made oar hoase afmoet lieiiie and In tliii 
packef was a piclure, and on its batk ibesoiiHHrds^ *For^ 9 fn^ 
the exile , v*h o remembers tltee !*** 

And that picture was Prince Edward’s?” 

Anne blushed , and her bosom heaved beneath the slender’ and' 
bigh-laccd gorget. After a pause • looking round her, she drew 
fprlh a small miniature, which lay on the heart that beat thus 
sadly, and placed it in her sister’s hands^. 

You see 1 deceive you not/ Isabel. And is not this a fair ex- 
cuse for—” 

She stopped short, her modest nature shrinking from comment 
upon the mere beanty that might have won the heart. 

And fair indeed was the face upon which Isabel gazed admi- 
ringly, in spite of the stiff and rude art of the limner; full of the 
fire and energy which characterized the countenance of the mother, 
but with a tinge of tho same profound and inexpressible melan- 
choly that gave its charm to the pensive features of Henry the 
Siiiii — a face, indeed, to fascinate a young eye, even if not 
associated with such remembrances of romance and pity. 

Without sayiiig a word , Isabel gave back the picture , but she 
pressed the hand that took it, and Anne was contented to inter- 
pret the silence into sympathy. 

“And now you know why I have so often incurred your anger 
— by compassion for the adherents of Lancaster; and for this, 
also, Richard of Gloucester hath been endeared to me; — for 
tierce and stern as he may be called, he hath ever been gentle in 
his mediation for that unhappy House.” 

“ Because it is his policy to be well with all parties. My poor 
Anne, I cannot bid you hope: and yet, should I ever wed with 
Clarence , it may be possible — that — that — but you in turn will 
*i^idc me for ambition.” 

V*How?” 

Clarence is heir to the throne of England , for King Edward 
mKuo male children; and the boor may arrive when the son of 
fcenry of Windsor may return to his native land, not as Sovereign, 
but as Duke of Lancaster, and thy hand may reconcile him to the 
lues ofa crown.” 





**WoqI4 newe^^t itiee to such a loss, proud Isabel?'* 
said Anne , shaking her head and smiling mournfully* 

**No/* answered Isabel , emphatically. 

**And are men less hanght than wc?** said Anne. “Ah! I 
Irnow not if 1 could love him so well could he resign his rights, or 
^ even could he regain them. It Is his position that gives him a 
holiness in my eyes. And this love, that must be hopeless, is half 
pity and half respect.** 

At this moment a loud shoot arose from the youths in the yard, 
or sporting ground , below, and the sisters , startled, and looking 
up, saw that the sound was occasioned by the sight of the young 
Duke of Gloucester, who was standing on the parapet near the 
bench the demoiselles had quitted , and who acknowledged the 
greeting by a wave of his plumed cap and a lowly bend of bis head ; 
at the same time the figures of Warwick and (he Archbishop, 
seemingly in earnest conversation , appeared at the end of the 
terrace. The sisters rose hastily, and would have stolen away, 
but the Archbishop caught a glimpse of their robes, and called 
aloiMl to theui. The rev«i cot obedience , at lliai day, ufyoutlito 
relations, left the sisters no option but to advance towards their 
uncle, which they did with demure reluctance. 

‘‘Fair brother,** said the Archbishop, “I would that Glou- 
cester were to have my stately niece Instead of the gaudy Clarence.” 

“Werefore?** 

“ Because he caifprotect those he loves, and Clarence will ever 
need a protector.** 

**I like George not the less for that,*' said Warwick, “fori 
would not have my son-in-law my master.** 

“Master!** echoed the Archbishop, laughing, “the soldan 
of Babylon himself, were he your sou-iu-law, would find Lor/*: 
Warwick a tolerably stubborn servant ! *' ^ 

“And yet,’* said Warwick, also laughing, but with afrar/' er 
tone, ‘^beshrew roe, but much as 1 approve young Gloucester, ai. 1 
deem him the hope of the house of York, I never feel sure, wheri 
we are of the same mind f whether 1 agree with him , or whether he 
..todeth me. Ah, George! Isabel should have wedded the KiM.. 
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and then Edward and I would have bad n mediator in ail mir 
quarrels. But not so hath it been deciead*** 

There w as a pause. 

** Note how Gloucester steals to the side of Anne* Thou mayat 
have him for a son-in-law, though no rival to Clarence. Montagtt 
hath hinted that the Bukc so aspires.’* 

. *'He has bis father’s face — well,” said the Earl, sofUy« 
“But yet,” he added , in an altered and reflective tone, “the boy 
Is to me a riddle. That he will be bold in battle and wise in coundi 
] foresee ; but would he had more of a young man’s honest follies! 
There is a medium between Edward’s wantonness and Eichard’s 
sanctimony ; and he who in the hey-day of youth’s blood scowls 
alike upon sparkling wine and smiling woman, may bide in his 
heart darker and more sinful fancies. But fle on me ! I will not 
w rongfully mistrust his father’s son. Thou spokest of Montagu ; 
he seems to have been mighty cold to his brother’s wrongs — ever 
at tlic court — ever sleek with Villein and Woodvillc.” 

“But the better to watch thy interests; — I so counselled 
him.” 

^*A priest’s counsel! Hate frankly or love freely is a knight’s 
and soldier’s motto. A murrain on all double-dealing! ” 

The Archbishop shrugged his shoulders , and applied to his 
nostril a small pouncct-pox of dainty essences. 

“Come hither, my haughty Isabel,” said the prelate, aslho 
demoiselles now drew' near, He placed hisjaiece’s arm within his 
own , and took her aside to talk of Clarence. Eichard remained 
with Anne , and the young cousins were joined by M^arwick. The 
Earl noted in silence the soft address of the eloquent prince, and 
his evident desire to please Anne. And , strange as it may seem, 
although he had hitherto regarded Eichard with admiration and 

f etion , and although his pride for both daughters coveted al- 
oes not less than royal, yet, in contemplating Gloucester for 
first time as a probable suitor to bis daughter, (and blstavour- 
ilaughter,) the anxiety of a father sharpened his penetration, 
^and placed the character of Eichard before him in a different point 
from that in wliich he had hitherto looked only on the fearless heart 
accomplished wit of his royal godson. 



IV. 

The destrlcr- 

1t was three days afterwards that the Hear) , as, according to 
eostom, Anoe knelt to him for hts morning blessing in the oratory, 
where the Christian Baron at matins and vespers offered up his 
simple worship , drew her forth into the air, and said , abruptly — 

** Wouldst thou be happy if hichard of Gloucester were thy 
betrothed?” 

Anne started , and with more vivacity than usually belonged 
to her, exclaimed, ‘^Ono, my father!” 

**ltiis is no maiden’s silly coyucss , Anne? It is a plain yea or 
nay that I ask from thee ! ’* 

‘‘JSay, then,” answered Anne, encouraged by her faihcr*s 
tone — “ nay, if it so please you.” 

doth please me,” said the Earl, shortly ; and after a pause, 
be added, *'Yes, 1 am well pleased. Richard gives promi.se of 
an illustrious manhood; but Anne, thou growest so like thy 
mother, that, whenever my pride seeks to see thee great, my 
heart steps in, and only prays that it may see thee happy! — so 
much so, that I would not have given thee to Clarence, whom it 
likes me well to view as Isabel’s betrothed, for, to her, greatness 
and bliss are one ; and she is of hrm nature, and can rule in her 
own hoosc ; but ibou , — where out of romaunt can I find a lord 
loving enough for thee , soft eiiiUl?” 

Inexpressibly affected, Anne threw herself on her father's 
breast and wept. He caressed and soothed her fondly; and, be- 
fore her emoUon was well over, Gloacester and Isabel joined 
them. 

“My fair cousin,” said the Ihike, “bath promised to show 'me 
tbyredowned^teed, Saladin; and since, on qatUing thy halls'^ 1 
go to my apprenticeship In war on the turbulent Scottish frontic):. 
I would fain ask thee fbr a destrier of the same race as that which 
bears the thunderboil 69 Warwick's wrath through the storm of 
battle.” 



m 


*‘ Asteed of theraceof Saladio,” answer^ the Earl , leadlol 
the uay to the destrier’s stall » apart from all other horses, aHH 
rather a chamber of the castle thau a stable, ** were indeed a booil 
worthy a soldier’s gift and a prince’s asking. But, alas 1 Saladla^ 
like myself, is sonicss — the last of a long line.” 

“His father, mclhinks, fell for us on the field of Toutoir. 
JVas it not so? 1 have heard Edward say, that w'bentbe archers 
gave way, and the victory more than wavered, thou, disminiiitlimt 
didst slay Iby steed with thine own hand, and kissing the cross of, 
thy sword , swore, on that spot, to stem the rush of the foe, anti 
win Edward’s crown or Warwick’s grave.” * 

“It was so; and the shout of my merry men, when they saw 
me amongst their ranks on foot — all dighl forbid — wasMalech’s 
death-dirge! It is a wondrons race that of Blalcch and his son 
Saladin, (continued the Earl, smiling.) When my ancestor, 
Ayiner de Ncvile, led*his troops to the Holy Land, under Coeur 
dc Lion, it was his fate to capture a lady beloved by the mighty 
Saladin. Need 1 say that Aymer, under a flag of truce, escorted 
her ransonilcss, her veil never raised from her face, to the tent of 
the Saracen King. Saladin, too gracious for au luGdel, made 
him tarry awhile, an honoured guest; and Aymer’s chivalry be- 
came sorely tried, for the lady be had delivered loved and tempted 
him ; but the good knight prayed and fasted , and defied Satan and 
all his works. The lady (so runs the legend) grew wTOth at the 
pious crusader’s disdainful coldness; and ^hen Aymer returned 
to his comrades, she sent, amidst the gifts of the soldan, two 
coal-black steeds, male and mare, over which some foul and 
weird spells had been duly muttered. Their beauty, speed, art, 
and fierceness were a marvel. And Aymer, unsuspecting, prized 
the boon , and selected the male destrier for his war-horse. Great 
were the feats, in many a field, which my forefather wrought, 

“Every Palm SundayJ, the day on which the Battle of Teuton was 
fonghi, a rough figure, called the Itcd Horse, .on the side of a hill In 
Warwickshire, is scoured out. This is suggested to be done in eomUie- 
moraiion of the horse which the Earl of^Warwick slew on that day, 
deferrnined lo vanquish or die**’ — York and taneusUr^ VOi I., 

420 . 
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his bfsek charger. But one fatal day» on which the 
sudden war-trump made him forget bis morning avc, the beast 
had power over the Christian^ and bore him, against hit and spur^ 
Into the thickest of the foe. He did all a knight can do against 
many --{pardon bis descendant’s vaunting, — so runs the tale) — 
and the Christians for awhile beheld him solitary in the mel^e, 
mowing down moon and turban. Then the crowd closed, and the 
good knight was lost to sight. *To the rescue!' cried bold King 
Biehard , and on rushed the crusaders to Aymer's help ; when lo ! 
and suddenly, the ranks severed , and the black steed emerged I 
Aymer still on the sellc, but motionless, and his helm battered 
and plomeiess — his brand broken -r his arm drooping. On 
came man and horse, on — charing on, not against Infidel , but 
Christian. On dashed the steed, I say, with fire bursting from 
ayes and nostrils, and the pike of his chafTron bent lancc-fike 
against the crusaders’ van. The foul fiend i»cemed in the destrier’s 
rage and puissance. He bore right against Richard’s standard 
bearer, and down went the lion and the cross. He charged the 
King himself; and Richard, unwilling to harm his own dear soldier 
Aymer, halted wondering, till the pike of the destrier pierced his 
own charger through the barding, and the King lay rolling in the 
dust. A panic seized the cross-men — Uiey fled — the Saracens 
pursued — and still with the Saracens came the black steed and 
the powerless rider. At last, when the cnisadcrs reached the 
camp, and the flight ceased, there, halted also Aymer. Kot a 
man dared near him.^ He spoke not — none spoke to him — till a 
holy priest and palmer approached and sprinkled the good knight 
and the blaiA barb with holy water, and eiorctsed both — the spell 
broke, and Aymer dropped to (he earth. They unbraced his 
helm — he was cold and stark. The flerce steed bad but borne a 
dead man/* 

“Holy Raul!*' cried Oloucesler, with seeming sanctimony, 
though a advert sneer played round the firm beauty of his pale 
lips — notable tale, aud one that proveth much of Sacred 
Truth, now lightly bt^eded. But, verily, Lord Earl, 1 should 
bare little loved a steed lirith such a pedigree ! ” 

^ “Hear the rest," said Isabel — “King Richard ordered the 





destrier to be slain forthwith; but the holy palmer who had eior* 
cised it, forbade the sacrifice. 'Mighty shall be the service,; 
said the reverend ntan , * which the posterity of this steed shatt^ 
render to thy royal rare , and great glory shall they give to the sons 
of Novile. Let the war-horse, now duly exorcised from infidel 
spells , live long to bear a Christian warrior ! * *' 

“And so,” quoth the Earl, taking up the tale — “so mare 
and horse were brought by Aymer's squires to his EngTlsh hall; 
and Ayiner’s son, Sir Reginald ^ bore the cross, and bestrode 
the fata! steed , wilhoot fear and without scathe. From that hour 
the House of Nevile rose amain, in fame and in puissance, and 
the legend further saith,*that the same palmer encountered Sir 
Reginald at Joppa, bade him treasure that race of war-steeds as 
his dearest heritage, for with that race his own should fiourish and 
depart ; and the sole one of the Infidel’s spells w hich could not be 
broken, was that which united the gift — generation after genc- 
rnlion , for w'eal or for woe, for honour or for doom — to the fate 
of Aynicr and his house. 'And,' added the palmer, ‘as with 
woman's love and woman’s craft was woven the indissoluble 
charm, so shall woman, whether in craft or in love, ever shape 
the fortunes of thee and thine.”' 

“As yet,” said the Prince, “the prophecy is fulfilled in a 
golden sense, for nearly all thy wide baronies, I trow, have come 
to thee through the female side. A woman’s hand brought to the 
ISevile this castle and its lands. * From a woman came the heri- 
tage of Monthermer and Montagu, and Salisbury’s famous earl- 
dom ; — and the dower of thy peerless countess was the broad do-> 
mains of Beauchamp.” 

“And a woman’s craft, young Prince^ wrought my King’s 
displeasure ! But enough of these dissour’s tales : behold the son 
of poor Maicch, whom, forgetting all such legends, I slew at 
Toulon. Ho! Saladin — greet thy master!” 

' Midtilebam CasUe was buili by Robert Fitz Ranulph , grandson of 
Ribald, younger brother of the Earl of Bretagne and Richmond, 
nephew to the Conqueror. The founder’s line failed in male heirs, ^and 
the luMress married Robert Nevilc, son o# Lord Baby. Warwick’s 
failu r held the earhioni of Salisbury in right of his wife, the heiress of 
Thomas de Mfoutacute, 

T/ie last iif tht Jiarvas. 1 . 



Iltei stood now to the black steed's stall -- an ample «’md high- 
y$0!t4 space, for halter never insulted the lierce destrier s mighty 
which toe God of Battles had clothed in thunder, A niarhlc 
ffstem contatoed his lymphtd drink , and in a gilded manger the 
Qltest wheaten bread was mingled ^ith the oats of Fiaiuler.s, On 
anteriog, they found young George, Montagu's t, \iiih two or 
three boys, playing fainiliarly with the noble anintal , wh<>hadall 
toe affectlonale docility inherited from an Arab origin. But at the 
sound of Warwick’s voice, its ears rose, its m. me dressed ttself, 
and with a short neigh it came to his feet , and Uneefing down, in 
slow and stately grace, licked its master’s hand. S<> f*erfe< t and 
•so matchless a steed never had knight be'sirode! Its hide %\ifhoul 
one white hair , and glossy a» the sheenrst satin; a Inds's tresses 
were scarcely liner than the hair of its n<d>}e m.ine ; the <‘xcreding 
smallness of its head, its broad frontal, the remarkable and al- 
most huiirm intelligence of its eye , sceiiie^l actually to elevate its 
conformation abow? that of its species. Tho»»gb the race had in- 
creased , gener.dioii after gencratkii , in size and str<‘ngth, Prince 
Richard still marudled fwhen, obedient to a sign fintu v/.-^rwick, 
the destrier rose, ami kani its head, with a sort of meiamhtdy 
and quiet tenderness, upon the Karl’s shoulder) that a Imrse, less 
ill height and bulk than ihe ordinary battle steed, Muild hear the 
vast weight of Ihe giant Karl in his ponderous mail. Rut his sur- 
prise ceased when the Karl pointed out to him the immense 
strength of the steed# ample loins, the sinewy cleaimess, the iron 
inusefet of ihe stag-like legs, the bull-tike breadth of chest, and 
the swelling power of the shining neck. 

“And after all,” added the Earl, “both in man and beast, 
the spirit and the race, not the stature and the bulk, bring the 
prize. Mori Dieu, Richard! it often ahanies me of mine own 
thews and broad breast — I had been more vain of laurels Ir d I 
been shorter by the head ! ” 

“Nevertheless, ' said yotiog George of Montagu, with a pn.,'e’s 
pertnc-ss, **l had rather have thine Inches than Prince Richard s, 
and thy broad breast than Ids Grace’s short neck.” 

The Duke of Gloucester turned as if a snake had stung him. 
He gave but one glance to toe speaker, but that glance li^ed (or 
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erer jn the boy’s remembraoce, and tiia yoi^ 

pale and trembled, even before he heard 4he l&tfa stem reb«kel ii; 

Voung magpies chaUer, boy yoiteig eagteain sHencc mea**^ 
s » re f he space between the eyrie aod^tbe «toii ! " - 

rhe boy hung his head, and would liave sionk off^ %|itltiehard^. 
detained him with a gentle hand — ^^hfjfatr yeuogcmialii,'’ said 
be, '^thy words gall no sore, and If ever thou and Idiai^eside 
by side into the Ibeman’s ranks , thou shall comprefaetid what tby 
uncle designed to say, — how* in the hour of strait and need, we • 
measure men s stature not by the body but the soul ! ** 

“A noble answer/* whispered Anne, with sometliing like 
sisterly admiration. 

^^Too noble/’ said the more ambitious Isabel, in the same 
voice , “for Clarence’s Jtu’'c wife not to fear Clarence’s dauntless 
brother.” 

“And so,” said the Prince, quitting the stall with Warwick, 
while the girls still lingered behind, “so Saladio hath no son! 
W herefore? Can you mate him with no bride?” 

“Failh,” answered the Earl, “the temales of his race sleep 
in yonder dell, their burial place, and the proud beast disdains 
u” meaner loves. Nay, were it not so, to continue the breed if 
a lerated, were but to mar it. “ 

“You care little for the legend , meseems.” 

“Pardieu! at times, yes, overmuch; but in sober moments, 
i !hink that the brave man who does his duty lacks no wizard pro- 
[>tucy to fulfil bis doom; and whether in prayer or in death, in 
f< .. lune or defeat , his soul goes straigth to God ! ” 

“I rnph/’ said Richard, musingly, and there was a pause. 

* Warwick,” resumed the Prince, “doubtless even on your 
' r rn to London, the Queen's enmity and her mother’s will not 
cease. Clarence loves Isabel, but Clarence knows not bow to 
^jermiadc the King and rule the King’s womankind. Thou knowr- 
csi low I have stood aloof from all the factions of the Court. Cn- 
hu j sly I go to the Borders, andean but slightly serve thee, fiat — ” 

; opped short, and sighed heavily.) ^ 

“?^peakoD, Prince.” 

“In a word, then, if I were ihy son, Annc’§ husband — 1 



see -- 1 see ^ I seSi^ ” ifllirlee repealed the Prince, with a vague 
dresniiDess iii his eye, am^^etching forth his hand) — a Future 
Ihsl might defy ail foe^ '^eoiiig to me and thee ! 

Warwick hesitated in some embarrassment. 

**Mygi!ipioasaDdprioeelfeousin/* hesaid, allengih, “this 
proffer is indeed sweet iheense to a father's pride, but pardon 
me, as yet, ttoble Richard^ thou art so young that the King and 
the world would blahne me did I suffer my ambition to listen to 
such temptatioo. Enough at present, if all disputes between our 
House and the King can be smoothed and laid at rest , w tthoul 
provoking new ones. Nay, pardon me, Prince, let this matter 
cease, — at least, till thy return from the Borders/' 

* ‘ May I take with me hope ? 

‘ ‘ Nay said Warwick, dlou knowest that I am a plain man ; 
to bid tbee hope, were to pl^ht my word. And/' he added, 
seriously, 'Mhere be reasons grave, and well to be considered, 
why both the daughters of a subject should not wed with their 
King's brothers. Let this cease now , 1 pray thee, sweet lord/' 

Here the demoisellt^s joined their father, and the conference 
was over; but when Richard, an hour after, stood musing alone 
on the battlements, he muttered to himself — ^'Thou art a foot, 
stout Earl , not to have welcomed the union between thy power and 
my wit. Thou goest to a Court where, without wit, power is 
nought. Who may foresee the Future? Marry , that was a wise 
ancient fable, that he who seized and bound Proteus, could et- 
tract from the changeful god, the prophecy of the days to come. 
Tea ! the man who can seize Fate , can hear its voice predict to 
him. And by my own heart and brain , which never yet relin- 
quished what affection yearned for or thought aspired to, I read, 
as in a book, Anne, that thou shall be mine; and that where 
wave on yon battlements the ensigns of Beauchamp , Monthermer, 
and Nevile, the Boar of Gloucester shall liege It over their broad 
baronies and hardy vassals.” 
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BOOK VI. 

JWBKRKIN ARK OPEKRD SOMR GLinr^ltS OF TOR FATE, RKLOV^ 
THAT ATTBRIIR THOSC IFHO ARK RKTTBR TIiAN RTHKR8, AKD 
THOSE WHO URStRK TO H.^KR OTHERS BETTER. LOTR , DKMA* 
COGUV. AAO SriRNCK ALT. KOVALI.Y OPF8RR1NG OF THE SAIfR 
PROLIFIC l>BLl!SION VIE., THAT HEAK 80ITl.Sr(TRS EARTA^O 

majority) ark worth the hope aki> the agoxv op ^OBLB 

SOULS. THE KVKRLAS.TI^IOLY SUFFKRIKG AND ASPIRING FEW. 


I. 

^evr dissensions. 

We must pass over some montiis. Warwick and bis family 
bad returned to London, and the meeting between Edward and the 
Earl , had been cordial and affectionate. Warwick was reinstated 
in the offices which gave him apparently the supreme rule in Eng- 
land. The Princess Margaret had left England, as the bride of 
Charles the Bold; and the Earl had attended the procession, in 
honour of her nuptials. The King, agreeably with the martial 
objects he had had long at heart, bad then declared war on 
Louis XL , and parliament was addressed, and troops were raised 
for that impolitic purpose. * To this war, however, .Warwick was 
indcxibly opposed. He pointed out the madness of withdrawing 
from England all her best affected chivalry, at a ibie when the ad- 
herents of Lancaster, stilt powerful, would require no happier 
occasion to raise the Red Rose banner. He showed how hollow 
was the hope of steady aid from the hot, but reckless and unprin- 
cipled Duke of Burgundy, and how different now was the condition 
of France under a King of consummate sagacity, and with an 

* Parliamentary Rolls , 623. The fact ii* the text has been DCglectetl 
by most hisloriaiis. 



or^rlhmifig to Ml diitntoted state to the former conquests 

of Mfe Eniiltoli. This to the King's will, gave every op-* 

fMHttiOity for Warwick's j^mioe to renew their old accusation of 
secret «nd totasooable smily wito Louis. Although the proud 
and hasty had not only torgiven the affront pul upon Inrn by 
Edward , h#t Kad sought to h^eamends for his own intemperate 
resentment , hy public aUendthce on the ceremonials that accom^ 
jpanied the betrothal of the Princess » it was impossible for Edward 
ever again to love the minisler who had defied his power, and 
menaced Ids Crown, ^is humour and his sus]HCions broke forth 
despite the rcstramt that policy dictated to him ; and in the dis- 
putes upon the invasion of France, a wecond and more deadly 
breach between Edward and his minister must have yawned, had 
not events suddenly and unexp<totedly proved the wisdom of War- 
widt s distrust of Burgundy. Louis XL bought off the Duke of 
Bretagne, patched up a peace with Charles the Hold, and thus 
frustrated all the schemes, and broke all the alliances of Edward 
at the very moment his military preparations were ripe. ^ 

Still the angry feelings that the dispute had occasioned between 
Edward and the Earl were not removed with the cause; and, under 
pretence of guaruing against hostilities from Louts, the King re- 
quested Warwick to depart to his government of Calais, the most 
important and honourable post, it is true, which a subject could 
theu hold; but Warwick considered Ihe request as a pretext for 
his removal from tlu^ Court. A yet more irritating and insulting 
cause of offence was found in Edward's withholding his consent 
to Clarence's often-urged demand for permission towed with the 
Lady Isabel.' It is true that this refusal was accompanied with 
toe most courtcq||s protestations of respect for the Earl, and placed 
only upon the general ground of state policy. 

My dear Ctcorge, ” Edw'ard would say , “ the heiress of Lord 
Warwick Is ccrlainly no mal-alliaoce for a King's brother; but the 
safely of the throne imperatively demands, that my brothers should 
strengthen my rule, by connexions with foreign potentates. I , it 
is true, married a subject, and see all the troubles that have sprung 
from my boyish passion ! No, no! Go to Bretagne. The Duke 
• W. Wyr, 5ia. 
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hath a fair daughter, and wf ivlll roak^ qp jSarsiif 

the dower. Weary me no more, George. Fiat mkmtatmemi** 

Itut the motives assigned were not those whkh injhieooed 
King's refusal. Reasonably enough, he di^aded Ihftt the neib, 
male heir to his crown should wed the daughter of ttie i^lqect who 
had given that crown, and might at any time take He 
knew Clarence to be giddy, unprincipled , and vain. Bdward’e 
faith in Warwick was shaken by the continual and artful represen- 
tations of the Queen and her family. He felt that the etliance 
between Clarence and the Earl would be the union of twomtereet% 
almost irresistible, if once arrayed against his owm. 

But Warwick, who penetrated into the true reasons forEdward*^ 
obstinacy , w as yet more resentful ^igainst the reasons than the 
stinaey itself. The one galled him through his afleciionft^ tbe 
other througu hi* pride ; and the first were as keen as the last was 
morbid. He was tin ainr« ebafod, inasmuch as his aniiety of 
father became aroused. Isabel was really attached to Clarence, 
who, with all his errors, possessed every superficial attraction that 
graced his house; gallant and handsome, gay and joyous, and 
with manners (hat made him no less popular than Edward him- 
self. 

And if Isabel’s affections w*ere not deep, disinterested, and 
tender, iiko those of Anne, they were strengthened by a prida 
which she inherited from her father, and a vanity which she took 
from her sex. It was galling in the extreme to feel that the loves 
between her and Clarence were the Court gossip, and the king's 
refusal ihe Court's jesi. Her health gave way, and pride and love 
both gnawed at her heart. 

It happened, unfortunately for the King and for Warwick, 
that Gloucester, whose premature acuteness and sagacity w^oiild 
have the more served both , inasmuch as the views he had formed 
in regard to Anne, would have blended bis interest. In some de- 
gree. wiih that of the Duke of Clarence, and certainly with the ob- 
ject of conciliation belweco Edward and his minister, — it hap- 
pened, we say. unfortunately, that Gloucester was still absent 
with the forces employed on the Scoltislb frontier, whitlier be had 
repaired on quitting Middleham , and where his extraordinary mir 
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lltifiif talettts foaod (heir first brAliant opening, and he ^as 
therefore absent from London during all the disgusts he might 
Ihife removed , and the intrigues he might have frustrated. 

But the Interests of the House of War^^ ick , during the Earl's 
Stttfen and indignant sojourn at his government of Calais, were not 
committed to unskilful hands; and Montagu and the Arclibishup 
were weH fitted to cope with Lord Rivers and the Duchess of 
Bedford. 

Between these able brothers, one day, at the More, an im- 
portant conference took place. 

have sought you/’ said Montagu, with more than usual 
etre upon bis brow — have sought Jou in consequence of an 
event (hat may lead to issues of no small moment, whether for 
gdod or evil. Clarence has suddenly left England for Calais/’ 

know it, Montagu; the Duke confided to me his resolution 
to proclaim himself old cuuugti to marry — and discreet enough to 
choose for himself.” 

* “And you approved?” 

“Certes; and, sooth to say, I brought him to that modest 
opinion of bis own capacities. What is more still, 1 propose to 
join bim at Calais ! ” 

** Greorge ! ” 

“Look not so scared, 0 valiant Captain, who never lost a 
battle — where the church meddles all prospers. Listen I " And 
the young prelate gathered htniself up from his listless posture, 
and spoke with earnest unction — “Thou knuwest that I do not 
much busy myself in lay schemes — when I do, the ohjeei must he 
great. Now, Montagu, i have of late, narrowly and keenly 
watched that spidery web which ye call a Court , and I sec that the 
spider will devour the wasp , unless the wasp boldly break the 
web — for womancraft I call the spider, and soldier-pride I style 
the wasp* To speak plainly, these Wood\illcs must be hra^dy 
breasted and determinalely abashed. 1 do not mean that wc can 
deal with the King’s wife and her family as with any other foes; 
but we must convince th<tm that they cannot cope with us, and (hat 
their interest will best consist to acquiescing to that condition of 
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things \^hich places the rule of England in tlie hands of the.Ke-^ 
viles*/’ 

“My own thought, if 1 saw the way !” 

“1 see the way in this alliance; the Houses of York and War- 
wick must become so indissolubly united, that attempt to injure 
the one, must destroy both. The Queen and the Woodvilles plot 
against us; we must raise in the King’s family a counterpoise to 
their machinations. It brings no scandal on the Queen to conspire 
against Warwick, but it would ruin her in the eyes of England to 
conspire against the King’s brother; and Clarence and Warwick 
must be as one. This is not all! If our sole aid was in giddy 
George, we should buL buttress our house with a weathercock. 
This conneiion is but as a part of the grand scheme on which I have 
set my heart — Clarence »liall wed fsabel. Gloucester wed Anne^ 
and (let thy aiitbitious heart beat high, Montagu^ the King's eldest 
daughter shall wed thy son — the male representative of our triple 
honours. Ah, thine eyes sparkle now! Thus the whole royalty 
of England shall centre in the Houses of Ncvile and York; and the 
Woodvilles will be caught and hampered in their own meshes — 
their resentment impotent; for how can Elizabeth stir against us, 
if her daughter be betrothed to the son of Montagu , the nephew of 
Warwick. Clarence, beloved by the shallow Commons; ^ Glou- 
cester, adored both by the army and the church ; and Montagu and 
Warwick, the two great captains of the age — is not this a com- 
binaii(*n of power, that may defy Fate?” 

‘ ‘ f)l! , George ! ” 'said Montagu , admirfhgly , “ w^bat pity that 
the church should spoil such a statesman!” 

• “Thou art profane, Montagu; the church spoils no man — 
the church leads and guides ye all; and, mark, I look farther still, 

1 would have intimate league with France; I would atrengthea 
ourselves with Spain and the German Emperor; I w^ould buy, or 
seduce the voles of the sacred college ; I would have thy poor bro- 

• ^ Singular as it may seem to those who know' not that popularity is 

given lo the vulgar qualities of men, and that where a noble nature be- 
enmrs popular {a rare occurrence), it is drsplle the nobleness — not 
Itecause of it, Clarence was a popular idol, tven to the time of his death. 
— CV«y/.562. 



iMf wbom llioii so p^itiest beeause be b»s no son to marry a 
daughter-— no daughter to wed with a King’s son — i iould 
baft thy unworthy brother, Montagu, the Father of the whole 
ChlistiaQ world, and, from the chair of the Vatican, watch over 
tlie weal of kingdoms. And now, seest thou why with to>rnor^ 
few's sun I depart for Calais , and lend my voice in aid of Cla^* 
fence's , for the first knot in this complicated bond? ” 

“But, will Warwick consent while the King opposes? Wil( 
bis pride — 

* **His pride serves iis here; for, so long as Clarence did not 
dare to gainsay the King , Warwick , in trnib , might writ disdain 
to press his daughter's hand upon living wan. The King opposes, 
but with what right? Warwick's pride will but lead him, if well 
addressed , to defy affront , and to resist dictation. Besides, our 
brother ha» tt woman's heart to his children; and Isabel's face is 
pale, and (hat will plead more than all my eloquence." 

“But can the King forgive your iuterces.sion , and Warwick’s 
contumacy?" 

“Forgive! — (he marriage once over, what is left for him to 
do? He is then one with us, and when Gloucester returns all w ill 
be smooth again — smooth for the second and more important 
nuptials — and the second shall preface the third ; meanwhile, you 
return to tlic Court. To these ceremonials you need be no party: 
keep but tby handsome son from breaking his neck in overriding 
bis bobby, and ‘bide thy time! 

Agreeably with life selfish, but sagacious policy, the Prelate 
thus detailed , he departed the ncu da\ for Calais, w here Clarence 
Was already urging his suit with the ardent impatieoce of amorous 
youth. The Archbishop found, bo'tvever, that Warwick was more 
reluctant than he had anticipated to suffer his daughter to enter 
any House without the consent of its chief, mir would the Earl, in 
all probability, have acceded to the prayers of the princely suitor, 
bad not Edward, enraged at the flight of Clarence, and worked 
upon by (be artful Queen, committed the imprudence of writing 
an iotemperate and menacing letter to the Earl, which called up 
all the passions of tlie liapgbty Warwick. 

“ What! " be exclaimed, “ thinks this ungrateful man not only 



to dishonour me, by his method of manyiDg U$ sisters, but fuSI 
he afso play the tyrant with me io the disposal of mine owA 
daugtiter ! He threats I he ! -< enough. It is due to me to sho# 
that there lives no man whose threats I hare not the heart to 
And the Prelate, iindiog him in this mood, had no longer anp 
difficulty in winning hts consent. This ill-omened marriage was, 
accordingly, celebrated with great and regal pomp at Calais, and 
the tirst object of the Archbishop was attained. 

While thus stood alTairs between the two great factions of the 
state, lliose discontents which Warwick’s presence at Court bad 
awhile laid at rest, again spread, broad and far, throughout the 
land. The luxury and indolence of Edward’s disposition, in ordi-* 
nary limes , always surrendered him to the guidance of others. In 
the commencement of his reign be was eminently popular, and bis 
government, though stern, sailed to the times; for then the pre- 
siding influence was that of Lord Warwick. As the Queen’s coun- 
sels prevailed over the consummate experience and masculine vi- 
gour of the Earl, (he King’s government lost both popularity and 
respect, except only in the Metropolis; and if, at the close of his 
reign , it regained all its earlier favour with the people , it must be 
priocij^ally ascribed to the genius of Hastings, then England's 
most powerful subject , and whose Intellect calmly moved ail the 
springs of action. But now everywhere the royal authority was 
weakened ; and while Edward was feasting at Shene, and Warwidt 
absent at Calais, the Provinces were eiposed to all the abuses 
which most gall a population. The Poor complained that undue 
exactions were made on them by the Hospitals, Abbeys, and Ba- 
rons; the Church complained that the Queen’s relations bad seized 
and spent church moneys; the men of birth and merit complained 
of the advancement of new men who had done no service; and aH 
these several discontents fastened themselves^ npon the odious 
Woodvilles, as the cause of ail. The second breach nowv outo- 
hous , between the King and the all-bcloved Warwick, was a new 
aggravation of the popular hatred to the Queen’s family, and 
seemed to give occasion for the malcontents to appear with impu- 
nity , at least so far as the Earl was conccyrned : it was, then, at this 
critical time that the circumstances we are about to relate occurred. 



Iriie m'ould-be improvers of Jove's foot-ball, earth — the sad fath#*r and 
the sad chHd - - the fair rivals, 

Adam Warnkk was at work on his crucible when the servitor 
eommissiooed to attend him opened the chamber door^ and a man 
dressed in the black gown of a student entered. 

He approached the alchemist /and after surveying him for a 
moment in a silence that seemed not without contempt ^ said, 
“What, Master Warner, are you so wedded to your new studies, 
that you have not a word to bestow on an'old friend ? " 

Adam turned, and after peevishly gazing at the intruder a few 
moments , his face brightened up into recognition. 

En itentm!** he said. “Again, bc^ld Robin Hilyard , and 
ill a scholar's garb. Ha ! doubtless thou bast learned , ere this, 
that peaceful studies do best ensure man's weal below, and art 
eome to labour with me in the high craft of mind-^work I " 

“Adam," quoth Bilyard, “ere I answer, tell me this — Thou, 
with thy science wooldst change the world, — art thou a jot nearer 
to thy cod?" 

“ Well-a-day/' said poor Adam, “youk know' little what I 
have undergone; for danger to myself by rack and gibbet, Isay 
naught. Man's body is fair prey to cruelty, and what a king spares 
to-day the worm shill gnaw to-morrow. Rut mine invention — 
my Eureka — look!" and stepping aside, he lifted a cloth, and 
exhibited the mangled remains of the unhappy model. 

“I am forbid to restore It," continued Adam, dolefully. “I 
must work day and night to make gold, and the gold comes not; 
and my only change of toil is when the Queen bids me construct 
liiUe puppet-boxes for her children! How, then, can I change 
the world? And thou," he added, doobtingly and eagerly — 
“thou, with thy plots and stratagem, and active demagoguy, 
thinkest thou that Mn»,hast changed the world, or extracted one 
drop of evil out of the miilure of gall and hyssop Man is born to 
drink?" 



Hilyard was silent, and the two World-Detterers -- the Pbiki-^ 
sopher and the Demagogue — gazed on each other, half in sym- 
pathy, half contempt. At last Robin said — 

** Mine old friend , Hope sustains iis both ; and in the Wilder- 
ness we yet behold the Pisgah ! But to my business. Doubtless 
thou art permitted to visit Henry in his prison.*’ 

• ‘*Nolso/’ replied Adam; and for the rest, sincelnoweat 
King Edward’s bread, and enjoy what they call his protection , iii 
would it beseem me to lend myself to plots against his throne/’ 
**Ah! man — man — man/* exclaimed Hilyard, bitterly, 
“thou art like all the rest — scholar or serf, the same slave; a 
king's smile bribes thee from a people’s service ! ” 

Before Adam could reply, a panel in the wainscot slid back, 
and the bald head of a friar peered into the room. **Son Adam,'* 
said the holy man, crave your company an instant, oro 
vvshrm aurem;** and with this abominable piece ofLatinity the 
Friar ^anished. 

With a resigned and mournful.shrugof the shoulders, Adam 
walked across the room, when Hilyard, arresting bis progress, 
said, crossing hirasetf, and In a subdued and fearful whisper, **Is 
net that Friar Bungey , the notable magician?*' 

“Magician or not,” answered Warner, with a iip of inex- 
pressible contempt and a heavy sigh , ^*God pardon his mother for 
giving birth to such a numb«»skulH *’ and wi^i this pious and cha- 
ritable ejaculation Adam disappeared in the adjoining chamber, 
appropriated to the friar. 

“Hum,” soliloquized Hilyard, *Hbey say that Friar Bungey 
is employed bjf the witch Duchess In everlasting diabolisms 
against her foes, A peep into his den might suffice me for a 
stirring tale to the people.” 

No sooner did this dpHug desire arise , than the bardy Robin 
resolved to gratify it; and stealing on tiptoe along the wall, he 
peered cautiously through thd aperture made by the sliding panel. 
An enormous stuffed lizard hung from the ceiling, and various 
strange reptiles, dried into mummy, w%re ranged around, and 
glared at the spy with green glass eyes. A huge book lay open on 
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t tripod stood, and a ealdron seethed over a slow and dull fire. 
A sight yet more terrible presently awaited the rash beholder. 

**Adam/' said the Friar, laying his broad palm on the sitt- 
dentes rektctaot shoulders , saptntcs** 

**Sapietites^ brother,” groaned Adam. 

“Thafs the old form, Adam,” quoth the Friar, super- 
xiliously ^^tapentet is the last improvement. 1 say, between 
wise men there is no envy. Our fioblc and puissant patroness, the 
Buchess of Bedford, hath committed to me a task that promiseth 
much profit. I have worked at it night and day sfofuJUfbus,** 
**0, man, what lingo speakest thou? — slofisjilihtu!** 
‘*Tush, if it is not good Latin it does. as well, son Adam. 
1 say I have worked at it night and day, and it is now advanced 
enow for experiment. But thou art going to sleep.” 

** Dispatch — speak out - speak on!” said Adam, despe- 
rately — ** what is thy achieveraenl?” 

“See!” answered the Friar, majestically; and drawing aside 
a black pall, he exhibited to the eyes of Adam, and to the more 
startled gaze of Robin Ilityard, a pale, cadaverous, corpse-like 
image, of pigmy proportions, but widi features moulded into 
a coarse caricature of the lordly countenance of the Karl of 
Warwick. 

“There,” said the Friar, complacently, and rubbing his 
bands; “ (hat is no piece of bungling, eh! As like the stout Karl 
as one pea to anoihen” 

“And for what hast thou kneaded up all this waste of wax?” 
asked Adam. *^Forsootb I knew not you hid so much of ingeiiimis 
art ; algates , the toy is sotncwhal ghastly.” 

“Ho, bo!” quoth the Friar, laughing so as to show a set of 
jagged, discolourod fangs fVom ear to ear, “surely thou, who 
art SO notable a wizard and scholar, kuowest for what purpose wc 
image forth our enemies. Whatever tte Boebeas inflicts upon 
this %ure, the EaH of Warwick, whom It reprcsentcih, will 
feet through his bones and marrow — waste wax , waste man ! ” 
“Thou art a devil to do this thing, and a blockhead to think 
it, O miserable fHar! ”*exddmed Adam, roused from alt his 
gfotieness. 
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cried ihe Friar, no less vebemeotiy, and his btirly 
face purple with passion, “dost Ibou think tolMtody wordswilh 
me? \^'^elch I 1 w ill set goblins to pincb thee black and blue. I wiU 
drag thee at night over all the jags of Mount Pepanoo , at the tail 
of a mad nightmare. 1 wilt put aches in all thy bones, and the 
blood in thy veins shall run into sores and blotches. Am I nol 
Friar Bungey? and what art thou?" 

At these terrible denunciations, the sturdy Robin , though far 
less superstitious than most 6f his contemporaries, was seized 
with a trembling from .head to foot; and expecting to see goblins 
and imps start forth from the walls, he retired hastily from his 
hiding place, and, wilUnut waiting for further commune with 
Warner, softly opened the chamber door, and stole down the 
stairs. Adam, however, bore the storm unquailingly , and when 
the holy man paused to take breath , be said , calmly — 

“ Verily , if thou c^nst do these things , there must be secrets 
in Nature, which I have not yet discovered. Howbeil, though 
thou art free to try nil thou canst against me, thy threats make it 
uecc.ssary that this communication between us should be nailed 
up, and I shall so order." 

The Friar, who was ever in want of Adam's aid , either to con- 
strue a bit of Latin, or to help him in some chemical illusion, by 
no means relished this quiet retort; and, holding out his huge 
hand to Adam, said, with affected cordiality — 

**Pooh! we are brothers, and must nouquarrel. I was over 
hot , and thou too provoking ; but 1 honour and love thee, man — 
let it pass. As for this figure, doubtless we might pink it all 
over, and the Earl be never the woielif. But if our employers 
order these things, and pay for tbem, wcuuning men make profit 
by fools!" 

**lt is men like tbcc that bring shame on seienea," answered 
Adam, sternly; ** and I will not listen to thee longer*" 

“Nay, but you most," said the Piiar, clutching Adam’s robe, 
and concealing his resentment by an affected grin. **Thou tliinkest 
me a mere ignoramus ba! ha! 1 think the same of thee. 
Why, man , thou hast never studied the fiarts of the human body, 
1 11 swear." 
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'm no leech/' said Adam. “Lclmego/' 

** No — not ycl. I will convict thee of ignorance. Thou dost 
' Boieven know ishcre Che liver is placed.” 

I do/' answered Adam ) shorlly, “but w bat then?” 

*^Thou dost! — I deny it. Here is a pin; stick it into this 
wai, man, w'here thou sayest the liver lies in the human frame.” 

Adam unsuspiciously obeyed. 

^‘Wcll! — the liver is there » eh. Ah! but where are the 
lungs?” 

“Why, here.” 

“And the midriff?” 

“Here, certes.” 

“Right! — thou mayesl go now .” said the Friar, drily. 
Adam disappeared through the aperture, and closed the panel. 

“Now I know where the lungs, midnIT, and lixerare,” said 
the Friar to himself, “I shall get on famously. ‘T is an useful 
fallow . that , or I should have had him hanged long ago ! ” 

Adam did not remark, on his re-entrance , that his visitor. 
Hilyard, had disappeared, and was soon re-immersed in the 
iierydnterest of bis thankless labours. 

It might be an hour afterwards, when^ wearied and exhausted 
by perpetual hope and perpetual disappointment, he llung him- 
self on his seat, and that deep sadness, which they who devote 
themselves in this noisy world to wisdom and to truth alone can 
know — suffused his* thoughts , and murmured from his feverish 
lips. 

“Ob, bard condition of my life J” groaned the Sage — “ever 
to strive, and never to aeepmplish. The son sets and the sun rises 
upon my eternal toils, apd my 4^e stands as distant from the 
goat, as stood myToutb! Fasi, fast, the mind is wearing out 
the frame, and mj schemes have but wovert the ropes of sand, and 
my name shall he writ In water. Golden dreams of my young 
hope, wbeil^ are ye? Methougbl once, that could I obtain the 
grace of royalty, the ear of power, the command of wealth, my 
path to glory was made smooth and sura ^ 1 should become the 
grand inventor of niy tihie and laud; 1 should leave my lore a' 
heritage and blessing wherever labour woito to eitlllm the round 
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globe. And now my lodging is a palace — rtljraUy in| pAltiiQ ^ 
they give me gold at my desire — my wants no longer mar ill| 
leisure. Well! and for what? On condition that I forego the 
task for \^hich patronage, wealth, iind leisure were desired! 
There, stands the broken iron, and there, simmers the ore I 
am to turn to gold — the iron worth more than all the gold ^ and 
the gold, never to be won! Poor, I was an inventor^ aereaiorj 
the iriie magician — protected, patronized, enriched, I am bill 
the alchemist, the bubble, the dupe or duper, the fool's fooL 
Ciod , brace up my liiiibs ! Let me escape give me back my 
old dream, and die, at least, if accomplishing nothing, hoping 
all I” , • 

lie rose as he spoke, he strode across the chamber with ma~ 
jesticste[), with resohe upon his brow. He slopped short, fora 
sharp pain shot across his heart. Premature age, and the disease 
that labour brings , wetc at their work of decay within : the mind's 
excitement gave way to the body’s weakness. And he sank again 
upon his seat, breathing hard, gasping, pale, the icy damps 
upon his brow'. Bubblingty seethed the molten metals, redly 
glowed (he poisonous charcoal, the air of death was hot within th^ 
chamber where the victim of royal will (landered to the desire of 
gold : — Terrible and eternal moral for Wisdom and for Avarice, 
fur sages and for kings — ever shall he who w ould he the maker of 
gold , breathe the air of death! 

Father,” said the low and touching veice of one who had 
entered un perceived, and who now threw her arms round Adam's 
neck , ‘ * father , thou art ill , and sorely suffering — ” 

“At heart — yes, Sybiil* Give me thine arm ; let us forth and 
taste the fresher air.” 

It was so seldom that Warner could he induced to quit his 
chamber, that these words almost startled Sybil! , and she looked 
anxiously in his face, as she wiped the dews from his forehead* 

“ Yes — air — air! ” repeated Adam » rising, 

Sybiil placed his bonnet over his silvered locks, drew his gow n 
more closely round him , and they slowly, and in silence , left the 
chamber, and took their way across tbe^ourt to the ramparts of 
the fortress^polace. 

'i’/u* fiat of tht JSurom, 1. 50 
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Kll# 4iy vas^^im and genial, with a low but fresh breeze 
genllj iltrotigh the warmth of noon. The father and child 
the parapet, and saw, below, the gay and 
llQnieroua vessela that glided over the sparkling river, while the 
dark Wills of Bajnard^s castle, the adjoining bulwark and battle- 
mnts of MontOchet, and the tall watch-tower of Warwick’s mighty 
mtnsioii, frowned, in the distance, against the soft blue sky. 

“There/* said Adam, quietly, and pointing to the feudal 
Foofs, “there seems to rise Power — and yonder, (glancing to 
the river,) — yoiider seems to flow Genius! A century or so 
hence, the walls shall vanish, but the ri>er shall roll on. Man 
makes the castle, and founds the power — God forms the river, 
and creates the genius. And yet, Sybill, ihcrc may be streams* 
as broad and stately as yonder Thames , that flow afar in the waste, 
never seen, never heard by man. What jfrofits the river un- 
marked? — what the genius never to be known ?” 

It was not a common thing with Adam Warner to be thus 
eloquent. Usually silent and absorbed, it was not his gift to 
moralize or declaim. His soul must be deeply moved before the 
profound and buried sentiment within it could escape into words. 

Sybill pressed her father's hand, and, though her own heart 
was very heavy, she forced her lips to smile, and her voice to 
soothe. Adam iolernipted her. 

“Child, child, ye women know not what presses darkest and 
most bitterly on Ihe^inds of men. Vou know not what it is to 
form out of immaterial things some abstract but glorious object — 
to worship — to serve it — to sacriOce to if , as on an altar, youth, 
health, hope, life and suddenly, In old age, to see that the 
idol was a pbantom , a mockery, a shadow laughing us to scorn, 
because we have sought to clasp It.” 

“Oh, yes, father, women have known that illusion.” 

“What! Do they study?” 

“No, father, but they feel ! ” 

* ‘ Feel ! I comprehend thee not.” 

“As man's genius to him, is woman's heart to her,” answered 
Sybil! , her dark and deep eyes suffused with tears. “Hoth not 
the heart create — indent? Doth It not <lt:eam? Doth U not form 



Jls idol out of air? Gocth it not forth Into the Knltire, to prophi$f 
to itself? And , sooner or later, in age or youth-, doth H not 
at last, and see how it hath wasted its all on follies? Yfis , Father^ 
my heart can answer, when thy genius would complain.*^ 

‘^Sybill,” said AVarncr, roused, and surprised, and gazing 
on her wistfully, time flies apace. Till this hour I have thought 
of thee but as a child — an infant. Tliy words disturb me now.” 

Think not of them, then. Let me never add one grief tO 
k thine."* 

“Thou art brave and gay in thy silken sheen," said Adam, 
curiously stroking down the rich, smooth stuff otSybiH's tunic; 
“ her Grace the Duchess rs generous to us. Thou art surely happy 
here! " 

“Happy!" 

“Not happy!" exclaimed Adam, almost joyfully, “wouldst 
thou that we were back’^once more in our desolate ruined home?*" 

“Yes , oh , yes ! — but rather away, far away, in some quiet 
ullage, some green nook; for the desolate ruined home was not 
safe for thine old age/' 

“I would wc could escape, Sybill," said Adam, earnestly, 
in a whisper , and w ith a kind of innocent cunning in his eye, 
“w'c and the poor Eureka! The palace is a prison-house tome. 
I w ill speak to the Lord Ifastings , a man of great excellence , and 
gentle too. He is ever kind to us." 

“No, no, father, not to him," cried Sybil! , turning pale , — 
“let him not know' a word of what we would purpose, or whither 
we would fly." 

“ Child , he loves roc, or why does he seek me so often , and 
sit and talk not?" 

Sybil! pressed her clasped hands tightly to her bosom., but 
made no answer; and, while she was summoning courage to say 
something (hat seemed to oppress her thoughts with intolerable 
weight, a footstep sounded gently near, and the Lady of Bonrille, 
(then on a visit to the Queen , ) unseen , and unheard by the two,, 
approached the spot. She paused, and gazed at Sybill, at first 
haughtily ; and then, as the deep sadnes^of that young face struck 
her softer feelings, and the pathetic picture of father and child, 



alone to thetiir Ooininone, made Us pious and sweet effect, the 
1 ^ changed from pride to compassion , and the Lady said , cour- 
imsiy 

**Fair Mistress, cans! Ihoii prefer this solitary scene to the gay 
company about to take the air in her Grace’s gilded barge?*’ 

; Sybil! looked up In surprise, not ttnmi\ed with fear. Never 
before had the great Lady spokeu to her thus gently. Adam , who 
seemed for awhile restored to actual life, saluted Katherine with 
simple dignity, and look up the word — 

“Noble Lady, whoever thou art, in thine old age, and thine 
boor of care* may thy child , like this poor girl, forsake all gayer 
comrades for a parent’s side ! ” • . 

The answer touched the Lady of Boiiville, and involuntarily 
she extended her hand to Sybil!. With a swelling heart, 
is proud as herself, bent silently over that rival’s hand. Katherine’s 
marble cheek coloured , as <\\q ifjterpreled flic girl’s silence. 

“Gentle Sir,” she said, after a short pause, “wilt thou 
permit me a few words with thy fair daughter? and if in aught, 
since Uiou speakest of care, Lord Warwick’s sister can serve thee, 
prithee bid iby young maiden impart it , as to a friend.” 

“Tell her, then, my Sybill — tell Lord Warwick’s sister, to 
ask the King to give back to Adam Warner his poverty, his labour, 
and bis Hope,” said the scholar, and his noble head sank gloomily 
on his bosom. 

The Lady ofBonwiiie, still holding Sybill’s hand, drew' her a 
few paces up the walk, and then she said suddenly, ami with some 
of that blunt frankness which belonged to her great brother, 
“Maiden, can there be confidence between thee and me?” 

“Of what nature, Lady?” 

Again Kalhcrinc blushed , but sbe fdt the small hand she held 
tremble in her clasp , and was emboldened — 

“Maiden, thou mayesi resent and marvel atmy words; but, 
when I had fewer years than thou, my father said, *There arc 
many carks in life which a little truth could end.' So would 1 heed 
his lesson. William de Eastings has followed thee with a homage 
that has broken, perebihee, many as pure a heart — nay, nay, 
fair child, hear me on* Thou hast heard Hbat iu youth be wooed 



Katherine Nevile — that we loved , and were $#lred. They 
sec us now marv el whether we hate or love , — , tio , not love — thit 
question werean insult (oLordBonvHle’s wife! — Ofttiqi^esweseem 
pitiless to each other, — why? Lord Hastings would have wooed 
me, an English matron, to forget mine honour and my House’s. 
He chafes that he moves me not. I behold him debasing a great 
nature , to unworthy triflings with man’s conscience and a knight’s 
bright faith. But mark me ! — the heart of Hastings is everlastingly 
mine , and mine alone ! What seek I in this confidence? Td warn 
thee. Wherefore? Because for months, amidst all the vices of 
this foul court-air — amidst the flatteries of the softest voice that 
ever fell upon woman’s ear — amidst, peradventure^dhe pleadings 
of thine own young and guileless love — thine ipt^cence Is un- 
scathed. And therefore Katherine of BonviligiKlhy he the friend 
of Sy bill Warner.” 

However generous might be the true spirit of these words, it 
w ns impossible that they should not gall and huralHate the young 
and flattered beauty to whom they were addressed. They so wholly 
discarded all belief in the affection of Hastings for Sybill; tlieyso 
haughtily arrogated the mastery over his heart; they so plainly im- 
plied that his suit to the poor maiden was but a mockery or dis- 
honour, that they made even the praise for virtue an affront to the 
delicate and chaste car on which they fell. And, therefore, the 
reader will not be astonished, though the Lady of Bonville cer- 
tainly was , when Sybill, drawing her hand Katherine’s clasp, 
stopping short, and calmly folding her arms upon her bosom, 
said, — 

,“To what this tends, lady, I know not. The Lord Hastings 
is free to carry his homage where be will. He has sought me — 
not I Lord Hastings. And if to-morrow he offered me his hand, 
1 would reject it , if I were not convinced that the heart — ” 

“Damsel,” interrupted the Lady Bonville, in amazed con- 
tempt, “the hand of Lord Hastings! Look yc indeed so high, or 
has he so far paltered with your credulous youth as to speak to 
you, the daughter of the alchemist, marriage? If so, poor 
child, beware!” 

“I knew not,” replied Sybill, bitterly, “ that Sybill WazBcr 
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IfiS norc l>e!oW Ijbej^Ute of Lord Hasliogs, than Master Uaslings 
Irli once Mow the state of Lady Katherine Nevile." 

^^Ihoa^art distraught with thy self-conceit/* answered the 
il»me« scorofally; and, losing all the compassion and friendly 
katerest she bad before felt, **my rede is spoken — reject it, if 
Ihott wilt, in pride. Rue thy folly thou wilt , in shame.** 

She drew her wimple round her face as she said these words, 
md , gathering op her long robe , swept slow ly on . 

III. 

WbcreiQ the demagogue seeks the courtier. 

Ok quitting Adatifs chamber, Hilyard paused not till he 
reached a stately bouse, not far from Warwick Lane, which was 
the residence of the Lord Montagu. 

That nohlemao was employed in reading, or rather, in pon- 
dering over, two letters, with which a courier from Calais had 
just arrived — the one from the Archbifhop , the otlier from War- 
wick. In these epistles were two passages, strangely contrary 
in their counsel. A sentence in Warwick's letter run thus : "'ll 
bath reached me, that certain disatfected men meditate a rising 
against the King, under pretext of wrongs from the Queen’s kin. 
It is even said that our kinsmen, Coniers and I'itzhugh, are en- 
gaged therein. Need* 1 caution ibce to watch well that they bring 
oor name into no disgrace or attaint. We w aut no aid to right our 
own wrongs; and if the misguided men rebel, Warwick will best 
punish Edward , by proving that be is yet of use.’* 

On Che other hand , thus wrote the Prelate : — 

**The King, wroth with my visit to Calais, has taken from me 
the Chancellor’s seal. 1 humbly thank him, and shall sleep the 
lighter for the fardeVs loss. Now, mark me, Montagu: our 
kinsman, Lord Fitzhugh’s son, and young Henry Nevile, aided 
by old Sir John Coniers, meditate a tierce and well-timed assault 
upon the Woodvilles. l^o thou keep neuter — neither help nor 
frustrate it. Howsoever it end , it will answer our views , and 
shake dttf enemies.*’ ^ 



Sll 


* Montaga was yet musiDg over (bese aii4 

that he in England should know less than his iHpliren lo Calais <4 
events so important, when bis page informed him that a sirs nger^ 
with urgent messages from the north country, craved an audience* 
Imagiuing that these messages would tend, to illustrate the com^ 
rounirations just received , he ordered the visitor to be admitted. 

He scarcely noticed Hilyard on his entrance, and said, ab*« 
ruptly , “ Speak shortly, friend — I have but little leisure/’ 

**And yet, Lord Montagu, iny business may touch tbue 
home ! ” 

Montagu, surprised, gazed more attentively on bis visitor; 
^‘Surely , 1 know ihy fact, friend — we have met before/* 

‘'True; thou wert then on thy way to the More/’ 

retneinber me; and thou then seem’dst, from thy bold 
words, on a still shorter road to the gallows.” 

“ The tree is not planted ,” said Robin , carelessly, ^*tbat will 
serve for my gibbet. But were there no w ords uttered by me that 
thou couldst not disapprove? I spoke of lawless disorders — of 
shameful inalfaisance throughout the knd — which the Wood- 
villcs govern under a lewd tyrant—” 

“Traitor, hold!” 

“A tyrant,” continued Robin (heeding not the interruption 
nor the angry gesture of Montagu), ^‘a tyrant who, at this mo- 
incut, meditates the destruction of the House of Xevile. And not 
contented with this world's weapons , palteits with the Evil One for 
the snares and devilries of witchcraft,” 

“Hush, man! Not so loud,” said Montagu, in an altered 
vo^cc. “Approach nearer — nearer yet. They who talk t>f a 
crowned King ~ whose right hand raises armies, and whose left 
hand reposes on the block — should beware how' they speak above 
their breath. Witchcraft, sayest thou ? Make thy meaning clear.” 

Here Robin detailed , with but little exaggeration, the scene he 
had witnessed in Friar Bungey's chamber — the waxen image, the 
menaces against the Karl of Warwick, and the words of the friar, 
naming the Duchess of Bedford as his employer. Montagu listened 
in attentive silence. Though not perkily free from the creduli- 
ties of the time, sbartd even by the courageous heart of Edward, 
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f«f ^0 0f Gloacester, he was yet more alarmed 

% INieh firoofs of determined earthly hostility in one so plotting 
tuff so near to the throne as the Duchess of Bedford, than by all the 
\ fdliS and needles that could be planted into the EarVs waxen rouiw 
lerpart — 

•‘A devilish malice Indeed/' said he, when Ililyard had con- 
tltided; **aod yet this story, if thou wilt adhere to it, may serve 
;1W well at need. I thank thee, trusty friend , for ihy conlidencc, 
and beseech thee to come at once with me to the King. There w ill 
1 denoance our foe, add, with thine e\idcnce, wc will demand 
ber banishment/' 

your leave, not a step will I budge,- my Lord Montagu," 
qnotb Eobio bluntly — “1 know how' these matters are managed 
tl Court. The King will patch up a peace between the Duchess 
and you, and chop off my ears and nose as a liar and rommoa 
scaudal'^maker. No, no; denounce the Duchess and nil the 
Woodvilles, I will : — but it shall be not in llie Halls of the Tower, 
but on the broad plains of Yorkshire, with twenty thousand men 
at my back.’* 

^*Ha ! tbou a leader of armies — and for what end? - to de- 
throne the King?" 

“That as it may be — but first for justice to the People; it is 
the People's rising, that I will head , and not a faction's. Neither 
White Rose nor Red shall be on my banner, hut our standard shall 
be the gory head of tbi first oppressor wc can place upon a pole." 

**Whalisit, the People, as you word it, would demand?" 
scarce know whal wc demand as yet — that must depgid 
upon bow we prosper," returned Ililyard, with a bitter laujt); 
“but the rising will have soine good , if it shows only to you Lords 
tnd Normans, that a Saxon People does exist, and will turn when 
tbelron heel is upon its neck. We arc taxed, ground, pillaged, 
plundered — sheep , mainlaioed to be sheared for your peace , or 
butchered for your war. And now will wc have a petition and a 
charter of our own , Lord Montagu. I speak frankly — lam in thy 
power — thou canst arresPme — thou canst strike off the bead of 
Ulls revolt. Thou art the King's friend — will thou do so? No, 
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thou «nd thy House have wrongs as well as we, the People. And 
a part at least of our demands and our purpose is your own/’ 

“What part, bold man?” 

^*This : we shall make our first complaint the baneful domina- 
tion of the Queen’s family ; and demand the banishment of the 
Woodvilles, root and stem.” 

Hern ! ” said Montagu , involuntarily glancing over the Arch- 
bishop’s letter, — '*hem, but without outrage to the King’s state 
and person?” 

“Oh, trust me, *my Lord, the franklin’s head contains as 
much north-country cunning as the noble’s. They who would 
speed well, must fed their way cautiously.” 

“Twenty thousand men — impossible! Who art thou, to 
collect and head them?” 

“ Plain Robin of Redesdale.” 

“Ha !.” exclaimed Montagu , “is it indeed, as I was taught to 
suspect! Art thou that bold, strange, mad fellow, whono, by 
pike and brand a soldier’s oath — la soldier, ha>e often longed 
to sec. Let me look at ihee. ’Fore God, a tall man, and well 
knit, with dareiment in thy brow. Why, there are as many tales 
of thee in the North, as of my brother the Earl. Some say thou 
art a Lord of degree and birth , others that thou art the robber of 
Hexham , to whom Margaret of Anjou trusted her own life and her 
son's.” 

“ Whatever they say of me returned Robin , “they all agree 
in this, that I am a man of honest word, and bold deed — that 
I cart stir up the hearts of men, as the wind stirreth fire — that! 
came an unknown stranger into the parts where I abide, and that 
no peer in this roiaulme, save Warwick himself, can do more to 
raise an army , or shake a throne.” ' 

“But by what spell?” 

“By men’s wrongs, Lord /* answered Robin , in a deep voice; 
— “andnow, ere this moon wanes , Redesdale is a camp ! ” 

“ What the immediate cause of complaint?” 

“The hospital of St. Leonard’s has<»rompelled us unjustly to 
render them a Ihrave of corn.” 
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♦*Tboa airt a cufifiing knave! Pinch the belly if you wonid 
make EDgltabmen rise/* 

“True,” said Robin, smiling grimly — “and now — i^hat 
•ay you - will you head ns?” 

“Head you! JSo!” 

“Will you betray us?” 

“It is not easy to betray twenty thousand men; if ye rise 
merely to free yourselves from a corn-lax , and Engbod fronj the 
Woodvilles, 1 see no treason in your revolt.” 

“I understand you, Lord Montagu,” $€iid Robin with a stern 
find half-scornful smile — “you arc not al>o\c thri>tug by our 
danger; hut wc need now no h>rd and h'aron — >\c will suflice for 
ourselves. And the hour will ionic, bclic\e me, when Lord 
Warwick, pursued by the King, must lly lo the Commons. Think 
vrcll of these things and this prophecy, when the news from the 
^ortb fttarties Kdward of March »« the bp of his harlots.” 

AVithout itajiug onolher WOrd, ii«* (otiivd aud llio 

chamber as abruptly as he hud entered. 

Lord Montagu was not, for hi^ age, a bad man; though 
worldly, subtle, and designing; with si>ine of the craft of his 
prelate brother, he united something of the high sou! of Ids brother 
aoldier. But that age had not the viiiiie of later times , and cannot 
be judged by its standard. He heard this liold dare-devil menace 
bts country with civil war upon grounds not plainly slated, nor 
clearly understood —t he aided not, btit i»e conoi\ed: “Twenty 
thousand men in arms,” he muttered to himself — “say lialf — 
well, ten thousand — not against Edward, but the Wooil\illcs ! 
It must bring the King to his gcuscs — must prove, to him bow 
odious the mushroom race of the Woodvilles, and dii\r him for 
safety and for refuge to Moolagu and Warwick. If the knaves 
presume loo far,” (and Montagu smiled,) - - “what are undis- 
ciplined multitudes to the eye of a skilful cafitain? Let the slorin 
blow, we will guide the blast. In this world man must make usc 
of man.” 
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IV. 

Sybill. 

While Moaiagu, in aniious forethought, awaited the revolt 
that Robin of Redesdale had predicted — while Edward feasted 
and laughed, merry-made with his courtiers , and aided the con- 
jugal duties of his good citizens in London — while the Queen and 
her father, Lord Rivers, more and more in the absence of War- 
ttick, encroached onfall the good things power can bestow and 
avarice seize — while the Duchess of Bedford and Friar Bungey 
toiled hard at the waxen dlTlgies of the great Earl, who still held his 
royal son-in-law in his Court at Calais — the stream of our narra- 
tive winds from its noisier channels, and lingers, with a quiet 
wave, around the temple of a virgin’s heart. Wherefore is Sybill 
sad? Some short months since , and we beheld her gay with hope, 
and basking in the sunny atmosphere of pleasure and of love. The 
mind of this girl was a singular combination of tenderness and 
pride — the first wholly natural , the last the result of circumstance 
and position. She was keenly conscious of her gentle birth, and 
her earlier prospects in (he Court of Margaret; and the poverty and 
distress and solitude in which she had grown up from the Child 
into the Woman, had only served to slrenglhen what, in her 
nature, was already strong, and to heighten whatever was already 
proud. Ever in her youngest dreams of iheJFuture , ambition had 
visibly blent Itself with the vague ideas of love. The imagined 
wooer was less to be young and fair, than renowned and stately. 
She viewed him through the mists^f the Future, as the protector 
of her persecuted father — as the rebuilder of a fallen House — as 
the ennoblcr of a hunibicd name. And from the moment in which 
her giifs heart beat at the voice of Hastings, the ideal of her soul 
seented found. And when transplanted to the Court, she learned 
to judge of her native grace and loveliness, by the common ad- 
miration they excited, her hopes grew’ justified to her inexperienced 
reason. Often and ever the words of Hastings, at the house of 
the Lady Longiievillc,-rang iu her car* and thrilled through the 
solitude of night — ^‘Whoever is fair and chaste, gentle and 



Is, ifi tlie eyen of WIillam de Hastings, the mate and 
equal of a king/' In visits that she had found opportunity to make 
to the Lady Longuevitle, these hopes were duly fed; for the old 
Lancastrian detested the Lady Bonvillc, as Lord Warwick’s sister, 
and she would have reconciled her pride to view with complacency 
his alliance with the Alchemist's daughter, if it led to his estrange-, 
menl from the memory of his first love ; and , therefore, when her 
quick eye penetrated the secret of Sybill’s heart, and when she 
witnessed — for Hastings often encountered (and seemed to sefek 
the encounter) the young maid at Lady Longue ville's house — the 
uneoncealed admiration which justified Syhill in her high-placed 
affection , she scrupled not to encourage the Mushing girl , by pre- 
dictions in which she forced her own heltcr judgment to believe. 
Nor, when she learned Sybills descent from a family that had 
once ranked at least as high as that of Hastings , would she allow 
that there was any disparity in the alliance she foretold. But more, 
far more than Lady Longueviile’s assurances, did the delicate and 
unceasing gallantries of Hastings himself flatter the fond faith of 
Sybill. True, that he spoke not actually of love, but every look 
implied , every whisper seemed to betray it. And to her he spoke 
as to an equal, not in birth alone, hut in mind; so superior was 
she in culture, in natural gifts, and, above all, in that train of 
high thought, and elevated sentiment , in which genius ever finds 
a sympathy, to the court-fluttercrs of her set, tlial Hastings, 
whether or not he cherished a warmer feeling, might well take 
pleasure in her converse , and feel the lovely infant worthy the wise 
man s trust. He spoke to her without reserve of the Lady Bon- 
viilc , and he spoke with bitterqfss. ‘‘ I loved her/' he said, “as 
woman is rarely loved. She deserted me for another rather 
should she have gone to the convent than the altar; and now, 
forsooth, she deems she hath the right to taunt and to rate me, 
to dictate to me the way I should walk, and to flaunt the honours 
I have won.” 

“May (hat be no sign of a yet tender interest? '' said Sybill, 
timidly. 

The eyes of Hastings ‘sparkled for a moment, but the gleam 
vanished. ‘‘Nay, yon know her not. Her heart is marble, as 
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hard i|nd as cold. Her very virtue but the abseoce of emotion — 
1 would say of gentler emotion — for, God wot, such emotions 
as come from ire and pride and scorn, are the daily growth of that 
stern soil. Oh, happy was my escape! — happy the desertion, 
which my young folly deemed a curse. No!'* he added, with a 
sarcastic quiver of his lip No; what stings and galls the Lady 
of Harrington and Bonville — what makes her countenance change 
in my presence, and her voice sharpen at my accost, is plainly 
this; in wedding her dull lord, and rejecting me, Katherine 
Nevile deemed she wedded power, and rank, and station; and 
now, while w'C are both young, how* proves her choice? The 
Lord of Harrington and Bonville is so noted a dolt, that even the 
Nevilcs cannot help him to rise — the meanest office is above bis 
mind's level ; and, dragged down by the heavy clay to which her 
wings are yoked, Katherine, Lady of Harrington and Bonville — 
oh , give her her due titles ! — is but a pageant figure in the court. 
If the w'ar-trurnp blew, his very vassals would laugh at a Bon- 
villc's banner, and beneath the flag of poor William Hastings 
w ould gladly march the best chivalry of the land. And this it is, 
! say, that galls her. Forevermore she is driven to compare the 
state she holds, as the dame of the accepted Bonville, with that 
she lost as the wife of the disdained Hastings." 

And if, in the heat aud passion that such w ords betrayed , Sy- 
bill sighed to think that Something of the old remembrance yet 
swelled and burned,, they but impressed he|^ more with the value 
of a heart, in which the characters, once writ endured so long, — 
and roused her to a tender ambitio/ci.to heal and to console. 

Then looking into her own aoul , Sybill beheld there a 
fund of such generous, pure> and. noble affection — such reve- 
rence as to the fame — such love as iKl itfae man, that she proudly 
felt herself worthier of Hastings than the haughty Catherine*. * She 
entered then, as it were, the Ji^ with this rival — a memory 
rather , so she thought, than a corporeal being; and her eye grew 
brighter, her step statelier, in the excitement thie contest 
the anticipation of the triumph. For, ^hat diamond withoi^t its 
flaw? — what rose without its canker? And bedded deep in that 
exquisite and charming nature , lay the dangerous and faMtl weak- 
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ness ^bich has cursed so many victims, broken so many hearts — 
the Vanity of the Sex. We may now readily conceive how little 
predisposed was Sybitl to (he blunt advances and displeasing 
warnings of the Lady Bonville, and the more so from the time in 
which they chanced. For here comes the answer to the question;^ 
** Why was Sybill sad?” 

The reader may determine for himself what were the ruling 
motives of Lord Hastings in the court he paid to Sybill. W'hetber 
to pique the Lady Bonville, and foroe upon her the jealous pain he 
restlessly sought to inflict — w hether, from the habit of his care- 
less life, seeking (he 'jdeasure of the moment, with little fore- 
thought of the future, and reconciling itself to much cruelly, by 
that profound contempt for human beings, man, and woman 
more, which sad experience often brings to acute intellect — or 
whether, from the purer and holier complacency with which one, 
whose youth has fed upon nobler aspirations than manht)od cares 
to pursue , suns itself hack to something of its earlier lustre in the 
presence and the converse of a young bright sou! ; — W’hatever, 
in brief, the earlier motives of gallantries to Sybill, once begun, 
constantly renewed, — by degrees wilder, and warmer, and 
guiltier emotions, lauscdup in the universal and a!I>conqucnng 
lover the vice of his softer nature. W)ico calm and untmpassioned, 
his conscience had said to him — ‘*Thoii shall spare that flower.” 
But when once the passion was roused within him , the purity of 
the flower was forgott^, tn the breath of its voluptuous sweetness. 

And but three days before the scene we have described with 
Katiierioe, Sybiirs fabric of hope fell to the dust. For Hastings 
spoke for the flrst time of lov'e-^ for the flrst time knelt at her feet 
— for (he flrsi time, clasping to his heart that virgin hand , pOured 
forth the protestation and the vow* • And oh ! woe — woe! for 
the flrst time she learned bow cheapf|r the great man held the poor 
maiden’s love, how little hedeem^ that parity and genius and 
alTectioo cqnaiied Che poasessor of fame and wealth and power ; for 
plainly visible, btddly shown and spoken, the love that she had 
foreseen as a ^ory from the Heaven ^ sought hut to humble her to 
the dust, y 

The anfuish of that moment was nnspeiikahle and she spoke 
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it nof . Itul as she broke from theprofaniog clasp , as escaping (« 
Ihe threshold , she cast on the unworthy wooer one look of such 
reproachful sorrow , as told at once all her love and all her horror, 
-- the first act in the eternal tragedy of man’s wrong and woman's 
grief was closed. And therefore was Sybill sad ! 

V. 

Katherine. 

For several days Hastings avoided Sybill ; in truth , he felt re- 
morse for his design/ and in his various, active, and hrillianl 
life, he had not the leisure for obstinate and systematic siege to a 
single virtue, nor was he, perhaps, any longer capable of deep 
and enduring passion; his heart, like that of many a chevalier in 
the earlier day, had lavished itself upon one object, and sullenly, 
upon regrets and dreams, and vain anger and idle scorn, it had 
exhausted those sentiments w hich make the sum of true love. And 
so, like Petrarch, whom his taste and fancy worshipped, and 
many another votary of the gentil JDieu, while his imagination 
devoted itself to* the chaste and distant Ideal — the Spiritual Laura, 
— his senses, ever vagrant and disengaged, settled, without 
scruple, upon the thousand Cynthias of the minute. But then, 
those Cynthias were, for the most part, and especially of late 
years , f^aclle and light>woti Nymphs : their coyest were of another 
clay from the tender but lofty Sybill. And^stings shrunk from 
the cold-blooded and deliberate seduction of one so pure, while he 
could not reconcile bis mind to contemplate marriage with a girl 
who could give nolhing to his ambition; and yet it was not, in this 
last reluctance , only his ambltioB that stantled and recoiled. In 
that strange tyranny over his whole soul, which Katherine Bon- 
ville secretly exercised, he did not dare to place a new barrier ever- 
more between her and himself. The Lord Bonville was of jmBrm 
he^xlili; he had been more than once near to death's door, and 
Hastings, in every succeeding fancy that beguiled his path, recalled 
the thrill of his heart, when it had whispered, ** Katherine, 
the loved of thy youth, nmy yet be thine And then that Katherine 
rose before him, not A she now swept the earth, with htmghtj 
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Step^ and frigid eye, and disdainfal iip, but as — in ail her bloom 
of maiden beauty , before the temper was soured , or the pride 
aroused, — she had met him in the summer twilight, by the 
tr|$Uog-tree; — broken with him the golden ring of Faith, and 
wept upon his bosom. 

And yet, during bis brief and self-iofltcted absence from Sy- 
bill, this wayward and singular personage, who was never weak 
but to women, and ever weak to them, fell that she had made 
herself far dearer to him than he had at first supposed it possible. 
He missed that face , e^cr, till the Iasi interview , so conliding in 
the unconsciously betrayed affection. He felt how' superior in 
sweetness, and yet in intellexl, Sybil! was to Katherine; there 
was more in common between her mind and his in all things , save 
one.' But oh, that one exception ! — what a world lies within it 
^ the memories qf ike sjirinp; of life! in fact, though Hastings 
knew It not, be was in love with two ohjei ts at oure: the one, a 
chimera, a fancy, an ideal, an Kidoion, under the name of 
Katherine; the other, youth, and frpshne>s, and mind, and 
heart, and a living shape of beauty, under the name of Sybill. 
Often does this double love bappeo to men; but when it docs, 
alas for the human object! for the shadowy and the spiritual one is 
immortal , — until , indeed , il be possessed ! 

It might be, perhaps, with a resolute desire to conquer the 
new love and cooGrrn the old, that Hastings, ouc morning, re- 
paired to the house o^the Lady Bonville, for her visit to the Court 
bad expired. It was a large mansion^ withput the Lud r>ate. 

He found the dame in a comely chamber, seated in the sole, chair 
the room contained, to which was attached a foot-board that served 
as a dais , while around her , on low stools , sate some spinning, 
others brotderiog — some ten or twelve young maidens of good fa- 
mily , sent to receive their nurtudng under the high-born Kathe- 
rine*, while two other and somewhat elder virgins sate a little 
apart, but close under the eye of the lady, practising the courtly 
game of for the diversion of cards was in its zenith of 

• And itrange as U rngj seem to modern notions, the hi^hrsi ladv 
who rot-eivtMl such peosionoff accepted a beSt^ng salary for thetr board 
and education. 
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fasliiiKi under Edward IV., and even half a centary later was cdo-, 
sidercd one of the essential accomplishments of a well-vacated 
young lady.* The exceeding stilTness, the solemn silence of tlila 
female circle, but little accorded with the mood of the gracefnl 
visitor. The demoiselles stirred not at his entranGOy and Ka* 
therinc quietly motioned himto a seat at some distance. 

“By your leave, fair lady,** said Hastings, ‘‘I rebel against 
so distant an exile from such sweet company;” and he moved the 
tabouret close to the formidable chair of the presiding chieftainess. 

Katherine smiled faintly, but not in displeasure. 

“So gay a presence,** she said, “must, I fear me, a little 
disturb these learners.” 

Hastings glanced at the prim deraureness written on each 
bloomig visage, and replied — 

“You wrong iheir^ardour in such noble studies. I would 
wager that nothing less than my entering your bower on horseback, 
with helm on bead and lance in rest, could provoke even a smile 
from one pair of the twenty rosy lips round which, meihinks, I 
behold Cupido hovering in vain!*' 

The Baroness bent her stately brows, and the twenty rosy lips 
were all lightly pursed up, to prevent the indecorous exhibition 
which the wicked courtier bad provoked. But it would not do : 
one and all the twenty lips broke into a smile — but a smile so lor- 
liircd, constrained, and nipped in <hc bud, that it only gave an 
expression of pain to the features it was forbidden to enliven. 

“Aud what brings the Lord Hastings hither?” asked the Ba- 
roness , in a formal tone. 

“Can you never allow, for motive, the desire of pleasure, 
fair Dame?” 

That peculiar and exquisite blush , which at moments changed 


♦ So the Princess Margaret, daughter of Henry VII. , at the age of 
fouricMMK t.xhibiis her skill, in prime or trump , to her bctrolhed hns- 
hai.tl, James IV. of SeoUand; so, among the f 
miliapON K.iiherine of Arragon, it is mentioned that she could play at 
‘‘ cariiis and dvee.” (See Strutt’s Games and Pastimes , Hone s ediUon, 
I). 327.) Tlio iegislaiure wjm very anxious to Iwep these games .^cred to 
the aristof racy , and very wroth with ’prentices and the vulgar for imita- 
ting ihe ruinons .imuscmenls of Iboir belters. 

The last of the Itarons* 1. SI 
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Aii whole pliysiogooiiiy of Katbenne^ flitted across her smooth 
and vanished. She said, gravely — 
mitdi do 1 allow it in you, my lord, that hence my 
^estion.** 

♦‘Kalhcrinel” exclaimed Hastings, in a voice of lender re- 
proach, and attempting to seize her hand, forgetful of all other 
presence save that to which the blush , that spoke of old , gave 
back the ancient charm. 

Katherine cast a hurried and startled glance over the maiden 
group, and her eye detected on the automaton faces one romniou 
aatpression of surprise. Humbled and deeply displeased, she 
rose from the awful chair, and then, as suddenly reseating her- 
aelf, she said, with a voice and lip of the most cutting irony, 
**My Lord Chamberlain is, it seems, so habituated to lackey his 
King amidst the goldsmiths and grocers , that he forgets the form 
of language and respect of bearing which a noblew oman of repute 
Is accustomed to consider seemly.** 

Hastings bit his lip, and his falcon eye shot indignant fire. 
** Pardon, my Lady of Bonville and Harrington, I did indeed 
forget what reasons the dame of so wise and so renowned a lord 
hath to feel pride in the titles she hath woo. But 1 see that my 
visit hath chanced out of season. My business, in truth, was 
rather with my lord , whose counsel in peace is as famous as his 
tniocheon in the war ! ” 

“It is enough,* ’^replied Katlicrine, with a dignity that re- 
buked the taunt, “that Lord Bonville has the name of an honest 
man , — who never rose at Court.** 

“ Woman, w ilhout one soft woman-feeling ! ** muttered Hast- 
ings, betweeo his ground teeth, as he approached the iady and 
made bis profound obeisance. The words were intcuded only for 
Katherine's ear , and they reached it. Her bosom swelled beneath 
Ibe brocaded gorget, and when the door closed on Hastings , she 
pressed her hands convulsively together, and her dark eyes were 
raised upward. 

^‘My child, thou ar^ entangling thy skein,** said the Lady of 
Bonville, as she passed oocof the maiueos, towards the case- 
ment , which she opened , — “ The air to-day weighs heavily ! ” 
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VI, 


Joy for Adam , and hope for Sybill — and popular Friar Bungey! 

Leaping on his palfrey, Hastings rode back to llie Tower 
disfuouijted at the gale — passed on to the little postern in the 
inner court , — and paused not till he was in Warner’s room* 

‘‘How now’, friend Adam? Thou art idle/* 

“Lord Hastings , I am ill/* 

“ And ihy child not with thee?** 

“She is gone to her Grace the Duchess, to pray her to grant 
me leave to go home, and waste no more lifd on making gold/* 

“Home! Go hence! We cannot hear it! The Duchess roust 
not grant it. 1 will not sulTer the King to lose so learned a philo<* 
sopher/* ^ 

“Then pray the King to let the philosopher achieve that which 
is in the power of labour/* He pointed to the Eureka. “Let me 
be heard in the King’s council , and prove to sufficing judges what 
this iron can do for England/’ 

“Is that all? So be it. I will speak to his Highness forthwith. 
But promise that thou wilt think no more of leaving the King’s 
palace.” 

^*Oh, no, no! If 1 may enter again into mine own palace — 
mine own royalty of crafll and hope — the court or the dungeon all 
one to me ! ** 

“Father,” said Sybill, entering, “be comforted. The 
Duchess forbids thy departure , but we will yet flee ** 

She stopped short as s^e saw Hastings. He approached her 
timidly, and with so repentant, so earnest a respect, in his mien 
and gesture, that she bad not the heart to draw back the fair hand 
be lifted to his lips. 

“No, flee not, sweet donzell; leave not the desert Court, 
without the flower and the laurel, the beauty and the wisdom, 
that sccnl the hour, and foretype eternity. I have conferred with 
thy father — I will obtain his prayer ftoni the King. His mind 
shall be free to follow its own impulse, and thou — (he, whis- 
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pered) — pardon — pardon an offence of loo much love. Xcver 
sliall It wound again." 

Her eyes, swimming with delicious tears, were fixed upon the 
floor. Poor child! with so much love, how could she cherish 
anger? With so much purity, how' distrust herself ? And while, 
at least, he spoke, the dangerous Io\er was sincere. So from 
that hour peace was renewed between Syhill and Lord Hastings. 

— Fatal peace! alas for the girl who lo\es, and has no 
mother! 

True to his word, the courtier braved the displeasure of the 
Duchess of Bedford, in inducing the King to consider the ex- 
pediency of permitting Adam to rclinqursh olchemy , and repair 
his model. Edward summoned a deputation IVom the London 
merchants and traders, before whom Adam appeared, and ex- 
plained his device. But these practical men at lirsl ridiculed the 
notion, as a madman's fancy, and it required all the art of 
Hastings to overcome their contempt, and appeal to the native 
acuteness of the King. Edward, however, was only caught by 
Adam's incidental allusions to the application of his principle to 
ships. The Merchant-King suddenly r(»used himself to allcalion, 
when it was promised to him that his galleys could cross the seas 
without sail , and against wind and tide. 

“ By St. George I said he then , let the honest mnu have his 
whim. Mend thy model , and God speed thee ! Master Heyford, 
tell thy comely wife<hat 1 and Hastings will sup with thee to- 
morrow, for her hippocras is a rare dainty. Good day to you, 
worshipful my masters. Hastings, coinc hither — enough of 
these triHcs — I must confer with thee on matters really pressing 

— this damnable marriage of Gentle Georgie's ! " 

And now Adam Warner was restored to his native element of 
thought; now the crucible was at rest, and the Eureka began to 
rise flom its ruins. He knew not the hate that ho had acquired, 
in the permission be had gained ; for the London deputies , on 
tiieir return home, talked of nothing else for a whole week, but 
the favour the King had shown to a strange man , half-maniac, 
half-conjurer, who had dodertaken to d^isc a something which 
would throw all the arlisaus and journeymen out of work ! From 
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incrcjjnnt fo mechanic travelled the news, and nianj an honest man 
cursed the great scholar, as he looked 'at his young cbildreo, and 
wished to have one good blow at the head that was hatching such 
devilish malice against the poor! The name of Adam Warner 
bcrnnie a byword of scorn and horror. Nothing less than the deep 
^ ditch and strong walls of the Tower could have saved him from the 
popular indignation; and these prejudices were skilfully fed by 
the jealous enmity of his fellow-student, the terrible Friar Buogey. 
This man, though in all matters of true learning and science, 
worthy the utmost contempt Adam could heap upon him, was by 
no means of despicable abilities in the arts of imposing upon men; 
In his youth he had been au itinerant mountebank , or, as it was 
called , tir^ciour. He knew well all the curious tricks of juggling 
that, then, amazed the vulgar, and, we fear, are lost to the 
craft of our modern necromancers. He could clothe a wall with 
scorning vines, that vdnished as you approached; he could conjure 
up in his [quiet cell the likeness of a castle manned with soldiers, 
ora forest tenanted by deer.* Besides these illusions, probably 
produced by more powerful magic lanthorns than are now used, 
the Friar had stumbled upon the wondrous effects tf animal 
magnetism, which was then unconsciously practised by the al- 
chemists and cultivators of white or sacred magic. He was an 
adept in the craft of fortune-telling; and his intimate acquain- 
tance willi all noted characters in the metropolis, their pre- 
vious history, and present circumstances, enabled his natural 
shrewdness to hit the mark, at least, now and then, in his 
oracular predictions. He had taken for safety and for bread, the 
Friar's robes ,* and had long enjoyed the confidence of the Duchess 
of Bedford, the traditional descendant of the Serpent-witch, 
J^Iclusina. Moreover, and in this the Friar especially valued 
himself, Bungeyhnd, in the course of his hardy, vagrant, early 
life, studied, as shepherds and mariners do now, the signs of 
the weather , and as weather-glasses were then unknown, nothing 

• Sentihnucor, Ifouse of Time, Bookiii.; also the Account given 
by Baptisla Porln . of his own Magical Delusions, of which an extract 
may he jieeii in the Curiosities of Literature — Art. “Dreams at the 
Dawn of Philosophy.” 
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couMbe ^Vtnlcnt to the ro^al planners of a summer chase 
^ t havttng 0mpatiy, than the neighbourhood of a skilful pre- 
dictor of storm and sunshine. In fact , there was no part in the 
lore of magic wbkh the popular seers found so useful and studied 
so much as that which enabled ihenj to prognosticate the humours 
of the sky, at a period when the lives of all men were principally 
spent to the open air. 

Hie fame of Friar Bungey had tra>elled much farther than the 
repute of Adam Warner: it was known in the distant prounres; 
and many a northern peasant grew pale as he related to his gaping 
listeners the tales he had heard of the Duchess Jacqucita’s dread 
magician. 

And yet, though the Friar was an atrocious knave, and a 
ludicrous impostor, on the whole he was by no means unpopular, 
especially in the metropolis, for he was naturally a jolly, social 
fdlow: he often ventured boldly forth into the dilTeronl hostels and 
rennions of the populace, and enjoyed the admirntiun he there 
excited, and pocketed the groats he there collected, lie had no 
pride — none in the least, this Friar Bungey! — and was as 
affable, as a magician could be, to the meanest mechnnic who 
crossed his broad horn palm. A vulgar man is never uo(>opular 
with the vulgar. Moreover, the Friar, who was a ^ery cunning 
persoQ , wished to keep well with the mob : he was fond of his 
own impudent, cheating, burly carcase , and had the prudence 
to foresee that a tinm»might come when his royal patrons might 
forsake him. and a mob might he a tetrihle monster to meet in his 
path; therefore he always alTectcd to lo^c the poor, r)fteji (old their 
fortunes gratis, now and then gave them something to drink , and 
was esteemed a man exceedingly good-natured, besause he did 
sot always have the devil at bis back. 

Now Friar Bungey had , naturally enough, evinced, from the 
first, a great distaste and jealousy of Adam Warner; but occasio- 
sally profiting by the science of the latter , he suffered his resent- 
ment to sleep latent till it was mused into fury by learning the 
express favour shown to Adam by the King, and the inarNcllous 
results expected from his Itonlrivance. His envy , then , forbad 
all tolerance and mercy; the world was not large enough to con- 
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tain hvo such giants — Bungey and Wamr 
quack. To the best of our experience, the qp^ete hfifl the Sttm 
freed to our own day. He vowed deep veogeence upon hlsassc^ 
ciatc , and spared no arts to foment the popular hatred agaioa^ 
him. — Friar Bungey would have been a great Critic in our 
day ! 

But besides his jealousy, the fat Friar had another motive for 
desiring poor Adam’s destruction; — he coveted hIs model! 
True, he despised the model, he jeered the model, he abhorred, 
the model; hut, nevertheless, for the model, every string in hfa^ 
bowels fondly yearned. He believed that if that model were once 
repaired, and in bis possession, he could do what he kneir 
not but certainly all that was wanting to complete his glory, and 
to bubble the public. 

Tnconscious of all that was at work against him, Adam threw 
his whole heart and soul into his labour, and, happy in bis hap* 
piness, Sybill once more smiled gratefully upon Hastings, from 
whom the rapture came. 


VII. 

A love-sccne. 

Moki: than ever chafed against Eatbcrine, Hastings sui^ 
rendcred himself, without reserve, to the charm he found in the 
society of Sybill. Her confidence being again restored , again her 
mind showed itself to advantage, and the more because her pride 
was farther roused, to assert the equality w'ilh Bank and Gold 
w liich she took from Nature and from God. 

It so often happens that the first love of woman is accompanied 
with a bashful timidity, which overcomes the effort, while It 
increases the desire , to shine, that the union has been called in^ 
separable, in the hackneyed language of every love-tale. But 
this is no imariable rule, as Shakspeare has shown us in the 
artless Miranda , in the eloquent Juliet, in the frank and healthful 
Rosalind; — and the love of Sybill was no common girl’s spring- 
fever of sighs and blushes. It lay i^ the mind , the imagination, 
the intelligence, as well as in the heart and fancy. It was abreeze 



^ MtfRVd fNA dM merest leaves of the rose all iheir diviner 
^odowi^; ll M but vhat this strong, fresh, young 

llttlire^ with its&eo gaiety when happy — its earnest pathos when 
— Its various Realties of judgment and sentiment , and covert 
jplay of innocent wit should not contrast forcibly, in the mind 
of a man who ;|fild the lifant to be amused and interested , -- with 
0IC cold pride of Katherine, the dull atmosphere in which her 
Stiff, {Unbending virtue, breathed unintcllectual air, and still 
more ‘with the dressed puppets, with painted cheeks and barren 
laHtt who filled up the common world, under the name of 

JQIis feelings for Sybill, therefore, look a more grave ami 
tespectfiil colour, and bis attentions , if gallant e^er, were those 
of a man wooing one whom he would make his w ife , and siud\ ing 
the qualities in which he was disposed to entrust his hap]»incs«; 
mid so pure was Sybill’s affection, that could have been 
conteoied to have lived for ever thus — ha\c seen and heard him 
daily have talked but the words of friendship, though with the 
thoughts of love; for some passions rehne themselves througli the 
very fire of the imagination into which the senses are absorbed, 
and by the ideal purification elevated up lo spirit. Wrapju'd in 
the exquisite happiness she now' enjoyed, Svhill percei\ed not, 
or* If perceiving, scarcely heeded that the admirers, who had 
before ffuttered round her, gradually dropped (»ff — that the ladies 
of the Court, the damsels who shared her light duties, grew distant 
aud silent at her approach — that strange looks were bent on her — 
that sometimes, when she and Hastings were seen together, the 
stern frowned and the godly crossed themselves. 

Hie popular prejudices had reacted on the Court. The wizard's 
daughter was held to share the gifts of her sire, and the fascination 
of beauty was imputed to evil spells. Lord ITtslings was 
regarded, — especially by all the ladies lie had once courted and 
fmsibeD, as a man egregionsly bew itched ! 

One day, It chanced that Sybill encountered Hastings in the 
walk that girded the ramparts of the Tower. He was pacing 
musingly, with folded arm^ , when he raised his eyes and helield 
her. 
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V And whither go you thus alone, fair mistress?” 

“The Duchess bade me seek the Queen , who is taking the air 
yonder. My lady has received some tidings she would impart to 
her Highness.” 

“I was thinking of thee, fair damsel, when Ihy face brightened 
onmymusings, and I was comparing thee to others, who dwell 
in tho world’s high places; — and marvelling at the whims of 
fortune.” 

Sybill smiled faintly, and* answered, “Provoke not too much 
the aspiring folly of my nature. Content is belter than ambition.” 

“Thouownest thy ambition?” asked Hastings, curiously. 

“Ah, Sir, who hath it not?” 

“But, for thy sweet sex, ambition has so narrow and cribbed 
a field.” 

“Not so, for it lives in others. I would say,” continued 
Sybill, colouring, fearful that she had betrayed herself, “that, 
for example, so long as my father toils for fame, I breathe in his 
hope, and am ambitious for his honour.” 

“And so, if thou w'crt wedded to one worthy of thcc, in his 
ambition thou wouldst soar and dare?” 

“Perhaps,” answered Sybill, coyly. 

“But, if thou wert wedded to sorrow, and poverty, and 
troublous care, thine ambition, thus struck dead, would, of 
consequence , strike dead thy love?” 

“Nay , noble lord , nay — canst thou S(f wrong womanhood in 
me unworthy? for surely true ambition lives not only in the goods 
of fortune. Is there no nobler ambition than that of the vanity? 
Is there no ambition of the heart? — an ambition to console, to 
cheer the griefs of those who love and trust us? — an ambition to 
build a happiness out of the reach of fate? — an ambition to soothe 
some high soul, in its strife with a mean world — to lull to sleep 
its pain, to smile to serenity its cares? Oh, mclhinks a woman’s 
true ambition would rise the bravest when, in the very sight of 
death itself, the voice of Him in whom her glory had dwelt through 
life should say, ‘Thou fearcst not to walk to the grave, and to 
heaven, by my side!’” 

Sweet and thrilling w ere the tones in which these words were 
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Haid — lofty and solemn the upward and (earful look with wkich 
tltjey closed. 

And the answer struck home (o the native and original heroism 
of the listener's nature, before debased into tho cynic sourness of 
worldly wisdom. Never had Katherine herself more forcibly 
recalled to Hastings the pure and virgin glory of his youth. 

“Ob, Sybill!” he exclaimed, passionately, and yielding to 
the impulse of the moment — “oh, that^/(>r me, as to me, such 
high words were said ! Oh that all the triumphs of a life men call 
prosperous WTre excelled by the one triumph of waking such an 
ambition in such a heart ! ** 

Sybil! stood before him transformed — pale, trembling, 
mute — and Hastings, clasping her hand and covering it with 
kisses, said — 

“Dare I arede thy silence? Sybill, thou Invest me! — Oh, 
Sybil!, speak!" 

With a convulsive effort, the girl’s lips moved, then dosed, 
then moved again, into low and broken words. 

“Why this — why this? Thou hadsl promised not to — 
not to — *’ 

“Not to insult thee by unworthy vows! Nor do l! But 
as my wife"" — he paused abruptly, alarmed at own impe- 
tuous words, and scared by the Phantom of the World that ruse 
like a bodily thing before the generous impulse , and grinned in 
scorn of his folly. ' 

But Sybill heard only that one holy word of Wifk, and so 
sudden and so great was the trans()ort it called forth, that her 
senses grew faint and dizzy, and she would have fallen to the 
earth but for the arms that circled her, and tlie breast upon 
which, now, the virgin might veil the blush that did not speak 
of shame. 

With various feelings, both were a moment silent. But, oh, 
that moment! what centuries of bliss were crowded into it for the 
nobler and fairer nature ! 

At last, gently releasing herself, she put her hands before her 
eyes, as if to convince herself she was awake, and then, turning 
her lovely face full upon the wooer, Sybill said , ingenuously — 
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‘'Oh, my lord — oh, Hastings! if thy calmer reason 
not these words — if thou canst approve in me what thon 
admire in Klizabcth the Queen — if thou canst raise one who ha^ 
no dower but her heart , to the state of thy wife and partner — by 
this hand , which I place fearlessly in thine, I pledge to thee such 
a love as minstrel hath never sung. No ! ” she continued, drawing 
loftily up her light stature, — “no, thou shall not find me 
unworthy of thy name — mighty though it is, mightier though 
it shall he! I have a mind that can share thine objects, I have 
pride that can exult in*thy power, courage to partake Ihy dangers, 
and devotion — she hesitated, with the most charming blush — 
“but of that, sweet lord, tliou shall judge hereafter! — This is 
my dowry! — it is all!” 

“And all I ask or covet, “ said Hastings. But his cheek had 
lost its first passionate glow. Lord of many a broad land and 
barony, victorious captain in many a foughtcu Held, wise states- 
man in many a thoughtful stratagem , high in his King's favour, 
and linked with a nation’s history — William de Hastings at that 
hour was as far below, as earth is to heaven, the poor maideu 
whom he already repented to have so honoured, and whose 
sublime answer woke no echo from his heart. 

Fortunately, as he deemed it, at that very instant he heard 
many steps rapidly approaching, and his own name called aloud 
by the voice of the King’s body squire. 

“Hark, Edward summons me,” he sHid, with a feeling of 
reprieve. “Farewell, dear Sybill, farewell for a brief while — 
we shall meet anon.” 

At this time, they were standing in that part of the rampart 
walk which is now backed by the barracks of a modern soldiery, 
and before which , on the other side of the moat, lay a space that 
had seemed solitary and deserted; but, as Hastings, in speaking 
his adieu , hurriedly pressed his lips on Sybill’s forehead — from 
a hostel w ithout the fortress , -and opposite the spot on which they 
stood, suddenly sallied a disorderly troop of half-drunken soldiers, 
w ith a gang of the wretched w omen that always continue the classic 
association of a false Venus with a brulatMars ; and the last words 
of Hastings were scarcely spoken , before a loud laugh startled 
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loA himself and Sybill, and a shudder came over her \^hcB she 
beheld the tinsel robes of the tynihcsteres glittering in the snn^ 
and heard their leader sing, as she darted from the arms of a 
•reeling soldier: — 


“Ilaf Doalh to the (lo\c 
Is Uh* fal(M»ii’.s !o\r, - 

Oh! sharp is the kiss of the falcon’s Iteak! ” 



BOOK VII. 


THE POPILAR REBELLION. 


L 

The ^iiHe iron of March shakes his mane. 

“And what news?” asked Hastings, as he found himself 
amidst the King’s squires; «while yet was heard the laugh of the 
tynibeslcrcs, and yet * gliding through the trees, might he seen 
the retreating form of Sybill. 

“My Lord , the King needs you instantly. A courier has just 
arrived from the North. ’The Lords St.Joha, Rivers, BeFulke, 
and Seales , are already with his Highness/' 

“Where?” 

“ In the great council chamber.” 

To that memorahie room,* in the White Tower, in which the 
visitor, on entrance, is first reminded of the name and fate of* 
Hastings , strode the unprophetic lord. 

He found Edward not reclining on cushions and carpets — not 
womanlike in loose robes and with his lazy smile upon bis sleek 
beauty. The King bad doffed bis gown , and stood erect in the 
tight tunic, which gave in fult perfection the splendid proportions 
of a frame unrivalled for activity and strength. Before him, on 
the long table, lay two or three open letters — beside the dagger 
with w Inch Edward bad cut the silk that bound them. Around him 
gravely sate Lord Rivers, Anthony Woodville, Lord St. John, 
Raoul dc Fulke, the young and valiant B'Eyncourt, and many 
olhci of the priocipal lords. Hastings saw at once that something 

* It was from this room that Hastings was hurried la eaeentidttt 
Juno IS, t4se. 
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«kf futt And a^sieiit bad oeenrred; and by the ftre in the King s 
dilation of his nostril, the cheerful and almost joyous 
jnide itif bis inieti and brow, the experienced courtier read the signs 
of War. 

** Welcome^ brave Hastings/* said Edward, in a voice wholly 
flanged from ks wonted soft aiTectatiou loud, clear, and 
thrilling as It went through the marrow and heart of all who heard 
Its stirring and trumpet accent — Welcome now to the field , as 
iter to the banquet! We have news from the North , that bid us 
brace on the hurgonot, and huckle-to the«hrand--<* a revolt that 
tcqnires a King’s arm to quell, Iq Yorkshire, hiteen thousand 
men are in arms, under a leader they call Kohin ofHedesdalc — 
riie pretext, a thrave of corn demanded by tbo^Hospital of St. Leo- 
nardos — the true design, that of treason to oor realm. At (he 
same time, we bear from our brother of Gloucester, now on the 
border, that the Scotch have lifted the Lancaster Rose, There is 
peril ft these two armies meet; — no time to lose — they are 
saddling our war-steeds — we hasten to the van of our royal force. 
We shall have warm work, my lords. But who is worthy of a throne 
that cannot guard it ! " 

**This Is sad tidings indeed. Sire/’ said Hastings, gravely. 

** Sadi Say it not , Hastings ! War is (he chase of knights and 
nobles! Sir Raoul de Fufke ! — why lookest thou. brooding and 
sorrowful?” 

** Sire , 1 hut Uio6ght that had Earl Warwick been in England, 
this - ” 

** Ha ! ” ioteiTupied Edward , haughtily and hastily — ^*and is 
Warw ick the sun of heaven* that no cloud can darken where his 
lice may shine? The rebels shall need no foe, my realm no 
while I, IheHeirof thePlantagenets, have the sword for 
Ciie , tto sc^tre for the other. W'e depart this evening ere the sun 
beset.” 

<‘My Liege/* said the Lord St. John, gravely — “on what 
forces do yon count to meet so formidable an array?** 

“AH England, Lord of St. John!*' 

“ AJack! my Liege, liiay yon not deceive yourself! Bui in this 
it is ri^t that your leal and trnsiy suhjecis should speak 
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out and plainly. It seems that these insurgents clam<^ not 
against yourself, but against the Queen's relations — my 

Lord Rivers, against you and your housed and I fear me (iUt the 
hearts of England are with them here." ‘ 

“It is true, Sire,” put in Raoul dc Fulke, boldly — “and if 
these new men arc to head your armies, the warriors of Touton 
will stand aloof — Raoul de Fulkc serves no Woodville's banner. 
Frown not , Lord dc Scales ! it is the griping avarice of you and 
yours that have brought this evil on the King. For you the 
Commons have been pillaged — for you the daughters of our peers 
have been forced into monstrpus marriages, at war^With birth and 
with nature herself. • For you , the princely Warwick , near to the 
throne in blood , and front and pillar of our time-honoured order 
of Seigneur and of Knight, has been thrust from our Suzerain's 
favour. And if now are to march at the van of war — you to be 
avengers of the strife of which ye are the cause — I say that the 
soldiers will Rick heart, and the provinces ye pass through, wiB 
be the country of a foe! ” 

“Vain man ! ” began Anthony Woodville , when Hastings laid 
his hand on his arm , while Edward , amazed at this outburst from 
two of the supporters on whom he principally counted, had the 
prudence to suppress his resentment — and remained silent, but 
with the aspect of one resolved to command obedience, when he 
once deemed it right to interfere. 

“Hold, Sir Anthony!” said Hastings, %ho, the moment he 
found himself with men , woke to all the manly spirit and profound 
wisdom that had rendered his name illustrious — “hold, and Jet 
mo have the word ; iny Lords St. John and De Fulke, your charges 
are more against me than against these gentlemen , for /am a new 
man — a squire by birth — and proud to derive mine honours 
from the same origin as all true nobility — I mean the grace of a 
noble liege, and the happy fortune of a soldier s sword. It may 
be,” (and here the artful favourite, the most beloved of the whole 
Court, inclined himself meekly) — “it may be that I have not 
borne those honours so mildly as to disarm blame. In the war to 
be , let me alone. My Mege , hear your^servaut : give me no com- 
mand — let me he a simple soldier, Oghting by ^our side. My 
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example Vfho will no! follow? — proud lo ride but as a man of 
arms elmig the track whidi the sword of his Sovereign shall cut 
throngk'ibo ranks of battle? Not you» Lord de Seales, redoubtable 
and invincible with lance and aic; let us new men soothe envy by 
our deeds; apd you, Lords St. John and I)e Fulke — you shall 
teach us how yotir fitbers led warriors who did not figlit more gal- 
lantly than we will. And when rebellion is at rest — w hen we meet 
again in our Suzerain’s hall — accuse us new men, if you can find 
us faulty , and %e will answer you as \ve best may ! ” 

This address , which could have come from no man w ith such 
eHfect as from tlastiogs, touched all present. And though the 
Woodvillcs, father and son, saw' in* it much to gall their pride, 
and half believed it a snare for their humiliation, they made no 
opposition. BoobI de Fulke, ever generous as fiery, stretched 
forth his hand, and said — 

**Lord dastings, you have spoken well. Be it as the King 
wills.” 

‘^My Lords,” relufned Edward, gaily, “ my will is that ye be 
friends while a ibe is in the field. Hasten, then, I beseech you, 
one and all, to rai^c your va'^snls, and join our standard at 
Fothcringay. I will find yc posts that shall content the bravest.” 

The King made a sign to break up the conference, and, dis- 
missing even the AVoodvilles, was left alone with Hastings. 

“Thou hast served me at need , Will said the King. “But f 
shall remember” (amPhis eye flashed a tiger's fire) “the'mouthing 
of those mock-picccs of the Lords at Bunnymede. I am no John, 
to be bearded by my vassals. Knougli of them now'. Think you 
Warwick can have abetted this revolt?” 

“A revolt of peasants and yeomen? No, Sire. If he did so, 
Ikrewell for ever to the love the Barons bear him.” 

“Um! and yet Montagu, whom 1 dismissed ten days since to 
the Borders, hearing of disalTection , bath done nought to cheek it. 
But come what may , his must be a bold lance that shivers against 
a King’s mail. And now one kiss of my Lady Kessec, one cup t>f 
the bright canary, and then God and St. George for the While 
Rose ! ” 



The camp at Olney. 

It was some w eeks after the citizens of London bitd seen their 
pallunt Kinp , at the head of such forces as were collected in haste 
in the metropolis, depart from their walls to the encounter of the 
rebels. Surprising and disastrous had been the tidings in the 
interim. Allirst, indeed, there were hopes that the insurrection 
had been put down by Montagu, who had defeated the troops of 
Kobin of Ucdcsdalc, near the City of York, and was said to have 
beheaded their leader. Rut the spirit of discontent was only fanned 
by an adverse w ind. 'The popular hatred to the Woodvilles was so 
great, that in proportion as Edward advanced to the scene of 
action, the country rose in arms as Raoul de Fulke had predicted. 
Leaders of lordly birth 4iow headed the rebellion; the sons of the 
Lords Latimer and Fitzhugh, (near kinsmen of the House of 
Ncvile.) lent their names to the cause; and Sir John Comers, an 
evpcrirurcd soldier, whose claims had been disregarded by Ed- 
ward, ga\e to the insurgents the aid of a formidable capacity for 
war. Ill every mouth w as the story of the Duchess of Bedford's 
w itclicraft ; and the waxen figure of the Earl did more to rouse the 
people, than perhaps the Earl himself could have done in person.’* 
As yet, however, the language of fhe insurgents was tempered 
with all personal respect to the King; they declared in their mani- 
festoes that they desired only the banishment of the Woodvilles, 
and the recall of Warwick, whose name they used unscrupulously, 
and whom they declared they were on their way to meet. As soon 
as it was known that the kinsmen of the beloved Earl were in the 
Kwolt, and naturally supposed that the Earl himself must coun- 
tenance the cnltM’prisc, the tumultuous camp sw'elled every hour, 
while knight after knight, veteran after veteran, abandoned the 
Royal Standard. The Lord d'Eyncourt, (one of the few’ lords of 

* Soc rarliainenlary Rolls, vi. 232, for the accusations of witch- 
craft, and the lal»ri<'aiion of a necronianlic image of Lord Warwick, 
c in ul.Ked against the Duchess of Bedford.® She herself quotes, and 
roniplains of, them. 

The last of tJit Barons. ^ 
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tbe highest hklh and greatest following, over whom the Ncvilcs bad 
no infinence, and who bore the Woodvillcs no grudge,) had, in 
his way toLiacoln^tre, where his personal aid was necessary to 
rouse his vassals, infected by the common sedition, — been at- 
tacked and wounded by a body of marauders , and thus Kdward's 
eamp lust one of its greatest leaders. Fierce dispute broke out in 
the King's cqandls; and, when the witch Jacquetta’s practices 
against the Earl travelled from the hostile into the royal camp, 
Raou! de Folke, St.John, and others, seized with pious horror, 
positively declared they would throw dow n their arms and retire to 
thchr castles, unless the Woodvillcs were dismissed from the 
camp, and the Ear! of Warwick wa A recalled to England. To the 
first demand the King was constrained to yield ; w ith the second ho 
temporized. He marched from Folheringay to Newark ; but the 
signs of disalfectiou , though they could not dismay him as a sol- 
dier, altered his plans as a captain of singular military acuteness; 
he fell back, on Nottingham, and dispatched, with liis own hands, 
letters to Clarence, (he Archbishop of York, and Warwick. To 
the last he wrote touchingly. ** Wc do not l)clic\ e ” (said the letter) 
**lhal yc should be of any such disposition toward us, as the 
rumour here runneth, considering the trust and affection v\(‘ bear 
you — and cousin , ne think yc shall be to us w cicome.” * lUit ere 
these letters reached the destination, the crown seemed well nigh 
lost. At EdgccOlc , the Earl of Pembroke was defeated and slain, 
and five thousand Rot^alists were left on the field. Karl Rivers, and 
his son, Sir John Woodvillc, who, in obedience to the royal 
order , had retired to the Earl's country scat of Grafton , were taken 


• Pa St on Letters, ccxoiii. . {Knight’s niilion ,) vnbij., p, 50. See 
also Linuard , vol. iii., p. *'^22, nto edition,) rufO* 43, for the i»roper 
date to be assigned to Edward’s lelier to Warwick . ikc. 

** This Sir John WoodvilU* lUc most obnoxious of the Qiieen\s 
brothers, and infamous for the avarice whieh had led him to rnar y the 
old Puchess of Norfolk, an act which, accordin;: to the old l.nvs of 
chivalry, would have disabled him from entering the lists of knigiuhnod, 
for the ancient code disqualified and degraded anj knight who .shouhl 
marry an old woman for her money! Lord Ui\ers was the more odiiius 
to the people at the lime or the insurrection, because, in his capacity of 
treasurer, he had lately tampered with the coin and circulation. 
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pri^ncrs , and beheaded by the vengeance of the insurgents. The 
same Jainentabic fate befe! the Lord Stafford, on whom Edward 
relied as one of his most puissant leaders ; and London heard with 
dismay, that the King, with but a handful of troops, and those 
lukewarm and disaffected, was begirt on all sides by hostile and 
marching thousands. 

From Nottingham , however , Edward made good his retreat to 
a village called Olney, which chapeed at that time to be partidly 
fortified w ith a wall and a strong gale. Here the rebels pursued 
him ; and Edward , hearing that Sir Anthony Woodville, who con^ 
ceived that the falo of his father and brother cancelled all motive 
for longer absence from jthc contest, was busy in collecting a force 
in the neighbourhood of Coventry, while other assistance might be 
.daily expected from London, strengthened the fortifications as 
well as the time would permit, and awaited the assault of the iu- 
surgeuts. 

It was at this crisis, and while throughout all England reigned 
terror and commotion — that one day, towards the end of July , a 
small troop of horsemen were seen riding rapidly towards the 
ncighI)ourhood of Olney, As the village came in view of the 
cavalcade , w ilh the spire of its church , and its grey stone gateway, 
so , also , they beheld , on the pastures that stretched around wide 
and far , a moving forest of pikes and plumes. 

“Holy Mother!” said one of the foremost riders, “Good 
knight and strong man though Edward be,*it were sharp work to 
cut his way from that hamlet through yonder fields! Brother, we 
were more welcome, had we brought more bills and bows at our 
backs ! ” 

“Archbishop,” answered the stately personage thus addressed, 
“ we bring what alone raises armies and disbands them — a i^amb 
that a People honours! From the moment the White Bear is seen 
on yonder archway , side by side w ith the King^s banner — that 
army will vanish as smoke before the wind.” 

“ God grant it , Warwick ! ” said the Duke of Clarence , * ‘ for, 
though Edward hath used us sorely, it chafes me as Planlagenet 
and as Prince, to see how peasants anqH varlcfs can hem round a 
king.” 
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Peasants and varicts are pawns in the chess-board » c(Misin 
George,*" said the Prelate, ‘‘and knight and bishop (iiuh them 
mighty useful, when pushing forward to an attack. Now knight 
.and bishop appear themselves and take up the game — Warw ick/’ 
added the Prelate, in a whisper, unheard by Clarence, “forget 
not, while appeasing rcbetlioo, that the King is in your power." 

“For shame , George! 1 think not now' of the unkind King ; 1 
think only of the brave boy I dandled on my knee, and whose 
sword 1 girded on at Teuton. How* his lion heart must chafe, con- 
demned to sec a foe whom his skill as captptu tells him it were 
madness to confront I ** 

-Ay, Kichard Nevile ! — ay," sdid the Prelate, with a slight 
sneer, “play the Paladin, »iiid become the dupe — release the 
Prince , and betray the People ! " 

“No! 1 can be true to both. Tush ! brother, \our craft is slight 
to the plain wisdom of bold honesty. Vod slacken your slcctls, 
Sirs, on — on — sec , the march of the rebels ! On , fur an Kd- 
ward and a Warwick!" and spurring !•» full speed, tlio little 
company arrived at the gates. The loud bugle of the new comers 
was answered by the cheerful note of tin* ous warder, - wljile 
dark, slow, and solemn, over the meadows, crept on the mighty 
cloud of the rebel army. 

“ We have forestalled the insurgents ! " said tlie Earl, throwing 
himself from his black steed, “Marmadnkc Ne^ilc , .'uhance our 
banner; heralds, announce the Duke of Cdarenre , the Archbishop 
of York , and the Earl of Salisbury and Warw ick." 

Through the anxious town, along the crowdcil walls and house- 
tops, ioto the ball of an old mansion (that then adjoined the 
church,) where the King, in compb'Je armour, stood at bay, with 
stubborn and disafl'cclcd ofllcer-». rolled the lhund<’r cry — “A 
Warwick — a Warwick! all saved I a Warwick ! " 

Sharply, as be heard the clamour, the King turned upon his 
startled cooueiK “ Lords and captains ! " said he, willi that inc\ 
prcssiblc majesty which he could command in his happier hours, 
“(iod and our Patron Saint ha>c sent u$ at least one man who has 
the heart to dght against lity, the odds of yon miscreant rabble, by 
bis KiDg*s side , and for the honour of loyalty and knighthood ! " 



841 • 


And who says, Htsw^l^lUKmtdeFulk^^ ^Uhatwe 

}our lords and captains would not risk blood and life for our King 
and our knighthood in a just caiis^t: " But we tvili not butcher our 
rounlrymen for echoing our own complaint, and praying your 
(irarc that a grasping and ambitious fajtniJy which you have raised 
to power may no longer degrade your nobles and oppress your 
Commons. We shall see if the Earl of Warwick blame us or 
ap[»ro>c!” * * 

'‘And I answer," said ffdward, loftily, that whether War- 
wick approve or blanre, corneas friend or foe, I will sooner ride 
alone through yonder arch\^ay, and carve out a soldier’s grave 
am(jog«;t the ranks of rhbeliious war, than be the puppet of nay 
Mihjeeis, and serve their will by compulsion. Free am I — free 
e\ (T w ill 1 be , while the crown of the Plantagenet is mine, to raise 
tliose w hnm I love , ^to defy the threats of those sworn to obey me. 
And were ! but Earl of March, instead of King of England, this 
Hall >b(mld have swam with the blood of those who have insulted 
the friends of iny youth — the wife of my bosom. Of, Hastings ! 

I need no mediator with my servants. Nor here, nor anywhere 
in broad England, have I my equal, and the King forgfVes or 
scorns — construe it as ye will, my lords — whaVtbe simple 
gentleman would avenge.” 

It >Yerc in vain to describe the sensation that this speech pro- 
ilueod. Tlicre is ever something in courage and in will that awes 
numbers, though brave themselves. Ancf what with the unques- 
tioned valour of Edward — what with the effect of his spldudid 
person, towering above all present by the head, and moving 
lightly, with each impulse, through the mass of a mail that few 
there could have borne unsinking, this assertion of absolute power 
in the midst of mutiny — an army marchiifg to the gates -r- im- 
posed an unwilling reverence and sullen silence, mixed with anger, 
that, while it chafed, admired. They who, in peace, bad de- 
spised the voluptuous monarch, feasting in his palace, and re- 
clining on the lap of harlot-beauty, felt that in war, all Mars 
scorned living in his person. Then , indeed, he was a King; and 
had the foe, now darkening the landscUpe, been the noblest chi- 
valry of France , not a man there but had died for a smile from that 
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IlilHililf !t)^: littt the lifitii mm knit heart In heart with' the 
fiojriilAr oatbreak , aod to piiA 4owii the molt seemed to them but 
to raise the Woodvitles; ^ ’tte sfteiiee Was still unbroken , save 
where the persuasive whisper of Lord Hastings might be faintly 
heard in remonstrance witll the more powerful or the more stub- 
bom of the chiefs — when the tread of steps resounded without^ 
aod» unarmed, bareheaded, the ooty form in Christendom frrander 
and statelier than the Hiog%, strode Into the Hall. 

Edward, as yet unaware what course Warwick would pursue, 
and half doubtful whether a revolt that had* borrowed his name, 
and was led by his kinsmen, might not originate in his consent, 
surrounded by those to whom the Earl was especiallj^dcnr, and 
aware that if Warwick were against him all was lost, still relaxed 
not the dignity of his mien; and leaning on his large two-handed 
sword, with such inward resolves as^rave kings and gallant 
genllemen form, if the worst should befall, he watehed die ma- 
jestic strides of his great kinsman, and said, as the Kar! ap- 
proached, and the mutinous captains touted low — 

**Cousln, you are welcome ! for truly do I know that when yon 
have aught whereof to eomplaid, you take not the moment of 
danger and disastei And whatever faas cbanccd to alienate your 
heart from me , the sound of the rebel’s trumpet chases ail diflTer- 
ence , and marries your faith to mine.” 

“Oh, Edward, my King, why did you so misjudge me in the 
prosperous hour I*’ said Warwick, simply, but with alTeeling 
earnestness ; ** since in the adverse hour you aredc me well ? ” 

As he spoke, he bowed his head, and, bending bis knee, 
kissed the hand held out to him. 

Edward’s face grew radiant, and raising the Earl, be glanced 
proudly at the barons who stood round, surprised and mute. 

“ Yes, my lords and sirs, sec — it is not the Earl of Warwick, 
neat to our royal brethren , the nearest subject to the throne , w ho 
would desert me in the day of peril ! 

** Nor do loe, Sire,” retorted Uaoiil dc Fulkc ; “you wrong us 
before our mighty eomrade^f you so misthink us. Wc w ill light 
for the King, but not for the Queen's kindred; and this alone 
brings on ns your anger/* 



^The gales shall be opened to ye. Go! TTenridcitiid 
men enough for the rabble yonder." 

The Karl’s quick eye, and profbnnd experience of Itis time, salif 
at once the dissension and its causes^ Nor, however generous^ 
was he willing to forego the present occasion for permanently de* 
stroying an influence which he knew hostile to himself and hurtful 
to the realm. His was not the generosity of a boy, but of a stetes- 
man. Accordingly, as Raoul deFulke ceased, he tookpp the wpid* 
“i^ly Liege, we have yet an hour good ere the foe can reach tbu 
gales. Your hrolhcr^nd mine accompany me. See, they enterl 
IMoasc you, a few minutes to confer with them; and suffer me^ ' 
meanwhile, to reason with these noble captains." 

i:dwaid paused; but before the open brow of the Earl fled 
whatever suspicion might have crossed the King’s mind. 

“Be it so, cousin: bnt remember this : — to councillors who 
can menace me with efesertion in such an hour, I concede notbidg/^ 
Turning hastily away, he met Clarence and the Prelate, mid- 
way in the hall, threw his arm caressingly over his brother’s shoul- 
der, and , taking the Archbishop by the band, walked with them 
towards the battlements. 

“Well, iny friends," said Warwick, and what wpuld you of 

(he King?" 

“The dismissal of all the Woodvilles, except the Queen — 
the revocation of the grants and lands accorded to them, to the 
despoiling the ancient noble — and, but Tor your presence , we 
had demanded your recall," ^ 

“And, failing these, what your resolve?" 

“To depart, and leave Edward to his fate. ‘ These granted, 
we doubt little but that the insurgents will disband. These not 
granted, wc but waste our lives against a multitude whose cause 
w e must approve." 

“The cause ! But ye know not the real cause," answered War- 
wick. “1 know it; for the sons of the North are familiar to me, 
and their rising hath deeper meaning than ye deem. What! have 
they not decoyed to their head my kinsmen, the heirs of Latimer 
and Fitzhugh , and bold Coniers, whole steel casque should have 
circled a wiser brain? Have they not taken my lutme ats their 



S44 


: JNilfle'-erf? Ai^ do ye tliiojk this falsehood veils nothing but (he 
, .fiiaiple troth of jast complaiiit?** . . 

Was theif rising, then/* asked St. John, in evident sur- 
' pHse^ “wholly onauthortied by you?*’ 

“So help inc Heaven! If I would resort to arms to redress a 
irrong, trow oot that I myself would be absent from the tield. IVo, 
my lords, friends, and captains — time presses ; a few words 
roast suffice to etpiain what , as yet, may be dark to you. I have 
letters from Montagu and others , which reached me the same day 
as the King's, and which clear up the purpose of our misguided 
conntrymen. Yc know well that cv^r in Knglaml, but especially 
since the reign of Edward Iff. , strange, wild notions of some kind 
of liberty other than that we enjoy, have floated loose through the 
land. Among the commons, a half conscious recollection that the 
nobles are a dilTcrent race from themselves Jeeds a secret ram our 
and mislike, which at any fair occasion for riot, shows itself loiter 
and ruthless — as in the outbreak of Cade and others. And if the 
harvest fail, or a tax gall, (here arc ne>er wanting men to turn tlm 
popular distress to the ends of private ambition or state design. 
Such a man has been the true head and front of this ( (mimotion.** 
**Speak you of Robin Rcdesdalc, now' dead?” asked one of 
the captains. 

He is oot dead. * Montagu informs me that the report w as 
false* • He was defeated off York, and retired f<;r ^ome <l.i}s into 
the woods; hut it is ho who has enticed the sons of Latimer and 
Fitxhugh into the revolt, and resigned his own commanti to the 
martial cmmingiof Sir John Coniers. Ibis Roluti of lledesdalc is 

* The fate of Robin of Redesdalc has been o|. scurf ns most of 

the Incidents in this most perpleved pari of English hisUtrj . W hilc 
of the chroniclers Rni^b bU career according to the re{)i»ri tDeniioiifil in 
the text, Pabyan not only more ehariiably prolongs his life . I»ui rewards 
him with the king's pardon; and areording to the annals of hts aneieiit 
and distinguished family, (who will pardon, wo trust, a beener with 
one of Uietranceaty equally allowed b> history and romance.) as re- 
ferred to in Wolton's English Baronetage, (Art., Ililyard,) and whieh 
probably resU upon the authorithy of the life of Bichard III. . in Stowe’s 
Annals, bo la represented aifstill living in the reign of that king. But the 
whole account of (bis fomotis demagogue in Woiton is, il must he owned, 
full of historical mtsukes. 
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no common man* Fe hath had a clerkly education — he hath tra- 
velled amony; the Free Towns of Italy — he hath deep purpose in all 
he doth ; and among his projects is the destruction of the nobles 
here, as it was whilonic effected in Florence, the depriving us of 
all oflices and posts, with other changes, wild to think of, and 
long to name.” 

“Ami we would have suffered this man to triumph!” ex- 
claimed I)e Fulke: “we have been* to blame.” 

“Under ffiir pretence he has gathered numbers, and now 
wields an army. I have reason to know that, had he succeeded 
in estranging ye from Edwajd, and had the King fallen , deader 
ali\e, into his hands, his object would have been to restore Henry 
of AViridsor, but on conditions that would have left king and baron 
little more than pageants in the slate. I knew this man years ago. 
I have watched him <yncc; and, strange though it may seem to 
you, he hath much in him that I admire as a subject and should 
fear were I a king. Brief, thus runs my counsel : — For our sake 
and the realm’s safety must see this armed multitude dis- 
banded — that done, wc must see the grievances they wdth truth 
complain of fairly redressed. Think not, my lords, I avenge my 
own wrongs alone, when I go with you in your resolve to banish 
from the King’s councils the baleful influence of the Queen’s kin. 
Till that be compassed, no peace for England. As a leprosy, 
their avarice crawls over the nobler parts of the state , and devours 
while it sullies. Leave this to me; and, ^though we will redress 
ourselves , let us now assist our King 1 ” 

>Vith one voice, the unruly officers clamoured their assent to 
all the Earl urged , and expressed their readiness to sally at once 
from the gales , and attack the rebels. 

“Hut,” observed an old veteran, “what are we amongst so 
many? Here a handful — there an army ! ” 

“Fear not, reverend Sir,” answered Warwick, with an as- 


sured smile; “is not this army in part gathered from my own pro- 
vince of Yorkshire? Is it not formed of men who have eaten my 


bread and drank of my cup? Let me sec the man who will dis- 
charge one arrow at the w'alls which^ contain Kichard ^{evile of 


Warwick. Now each to your posts — I to the Ring.” 
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Like tile pouring of new blood into a decrepit body seemed the 
arrival, at that feeble garrison, of the Karl of Warwick! From 
despair into the certainty of triumph leaped every hoarL Already, 
at the sight of his banner floating by the side of Edward’s, the 
gunner had repaired to his bombard — the archer had taken up his 
bow — the village itself , before disafTected , poured all its scanty 
population — women, and age, and children — to the walls. 
And when the Earl joined the King upon the ramparts, he found 
that able general sanguine and elated, and pointing out to Cla- 
rence the natural defences of the place. Meanwhile the rebels, 
no doubt apprized by their scouts of the new aid, had already 
halted in their march, and the dark swarm might he seen in- 
distinctly undulating, ashcescrc they settle, amidst the verdure 
of the plain. 

“Well, cousin,’^ said the King, “have ye brought these 
Hotspurs to their allegiance?'' 

“Sire, yes;” said Warwick, gravely, “but we have here no 
force to resist yon army.” 

“Bring you not succours?” said thc3ving, a^stonished. “You 
must have passed through London. Have you left no troops upon 
the road?” 

had no time, Sire; and London is well nigh palsied with 
dismay. Had I wailed to collect troops, I might have found a 
king's bead blackening over those gales.” 

“Well,” rclurnccf Edward, carelessly, “few or many, one 
gentleman is more worth than a hundred varlcls. ‘ We arc enow 
for glory,' as Henry said, at Agincourl.” 

“No, Sire; you are too skilful and too wise to believe your 
boast. These men we cannot conquer — wc may disperse them.” 

“By what spell?” 

“ By their King’s word to redress their complaints.” 

“And banish my Queen?” 

“Heaven forbid that man should part whom God has joined,” 
returned Warwick, “Not my lady, your Queen, but my lady’s 
kindred..” 

“Rivers is dead, andfjgallant John,” said Edward, sadly — 
** is not that enough for revenge ! ” 



“It is not revenge we require, but pledges for the land’s 
safely,” answered Warwick. “And to be plain, without such a 
promise these walls may be your tomb.” 

Edward walked apart, strongly debating within himself. In 
his character were great contrasts; no man was more frank in 
common — no man more false when it suited — no man had more 
levity in wanton love, or more firm affection for those he once 
thoroughly took to his heart. He vt'as the reverse of grateful for 
service yielded, ^ yet he was warm in protecting those on whom 
service was confccred>vHc.was resolved not to give up the Wood- 
villes, and, after a short self-C^mmunc, he equally determined 
not to risk his crown“Tm*d life by persevering in resistance to the 
demand for their downfall. Inly obstinate, outwardly yielding, 
he concealed his falsehood with his usual soldierly grace. 

“Warwick,” he §aid, returning to the Earfs side, “you 
cannot advise me to what is misbeseeming, and therefore, in this 
strait , 1 resign my conduct to your hands. I will not unsay to yon 
mutinous gentlemen what I have already said ; but what you judge 
it right to promise in my name to them, or to the insurgents, I 
will not suppose that mine honour will refuse to concede. But go 
not hence, 0 noblest friend that ever stood by a king’s throne! — 
go not hence till the grasp of your hand assures me that all past 
unkindness is gone and buried; yea, and by this hand, and 
while its pressure is warm in mine, bear not too hard on thy 
King’s affection for his lady’s kindred.” 

“Sire,” said Warwick, though his generous nature well nigh 
melted into weakness , and it was with an effort that he adhered to 
his purpose — “Sire, if dismissed for awhile, they shall not be 
degraded. And if it be, on consideration, wise to recall from 
the family of Woodville your grants of lands and lordships, take 
from your Warwick — who, rich in his King’s love, hath enow to 
spare — take the double of what you would recall. 0 , be frank 
with me — be true — be steadfast, Edward, and dispose of my 
lands whenever you would content a favourite.” 

“Not to impoverish thee, my Warwick,” answered Edward, 
smiling , “ did I call thee to my aid ; fol the rest, my revenues as 
Duke of York are at least mine to bestow. Go now to the hostile 
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camp — go as'sole minister and Captain^Gcncral of tins realm — 
go with all powers and honours a King can give; and \vhcn these 
districts arc at peace, depart to our Welch provinces, as Chief 
Justiciary of that principality. Pembroke's mournful death leaves 
that high post in my gift. It cannot add to your greatness, hut 
it proves to England your Sovereign's trust.'* 

** And while that trust is given ,*' said Warwick, with tears in 
his eyes, ^‘may Heaven strengthen my arm in battle, and sharpen 
my brain in council. Itul 1 play the laggard. The sun wanes 
westward; it should not go down while a huViile army menaces the 
SOD of Richard of York." f » 

The Earl strode rapidly away, reached the broad space where 
his followers still stood , dismounted , hut beside their steeds — 
“Trumpets advance — pursuivants arid heralds go before — 
Marmadukc, mount I The rest I need no*t. Wc ride to the in- 
surgent camp." 


111 . 

The camp of the rebels'. 

The rebels had halted about a mile from the town, and wore 
already pitching their tents for the night. It was a tumultuous, 
clamorous, but not altogether undisciplined array; for Coniers 
was a leader of sin^lar practice in reducing nun into the ma- 
chinery of war, and whore his skill might have failed, the pro- 
digious influence and energy of Robin of Redesdalc ruled the 
passions and united the discordant elements. This last was, 
indeed. In much worthy the respect in which Warwick held his 
name. In times more ripe for him, he had been a mighty dema- 
goguo and a successful regenerator, liis birth was known hut to 
few; his education and imperious temper made him vulgarly 
supposed of noble origin; but bad he descended from a king's 
loins, Robert flilyard bad still been the son of the Saion people. 
Warwick overrated, perhaps, Hilyard*s wisdom; for, despite 
his Italian experience , hit ideas were far from embracing any clear 
and deGoite system of democracy. He bad much of the (frantic 



levclfem ;ind Jacquerie of his age and land, and could probably 
not have explained to himself all the changes he desired to efiPecl; 
but, coupled with his hatred to the nobles, his deep and passionate 
sympathy with the poor, his heated and fanatical chimeras of a 
republic, half-political and half-religious, — he had, with no 
uncommon inconsistency, linked the cause of a dethroned king, 
lor as the Covotuinicrs leagued with the Stuarts against the suc- 
ceeding and nuye tolerant dynasty never relinquishing 4heir own 
anli-inonarchic theories ; as in our time , the extreme party on the 
popular side haslkagucd with the extreme of the aristocratic, in order 
to crush llic mcditfuqfcW^ as ^common foe ; so the bold leveller 
urtited with his zeal t^orJMargara the very cause which the House 
of J.ancaster might he supposed the least to favour. He expected 
to ohiain from a sovereign , dependent upon a popular reaction for 
restoration, great popular privileges. And as the church had 
deserted the Kcd Rosc<or the White, he sought to persuade many 
of the Lollards, ever ready to show their discontent, that Margaret, 
(in roenge on the hierarchy,) would extend the protection they 
had never found in the previous sway of her husband and Henry V. 
Possessed of extraordinary craft, and even eunning in secular 
intrigues — energetic, versatile, bold, indifefiitlgablc^ and, above 
all, marvcllousiy gifted with the arts tl^t inflame, stir up, and 
guide the physical force of masses, Robert Hilyard had been, 
indeed, the soul and life of the present revolt; and his prudent 
moderation in resigning (he nominal comm^d to those whose mi- 
litary skill and high birth raised a riot into the dignity of rebellion, 
bad given that consistency and method to the rising which popular 
inovetncnts never attain without aristocratic aid. 

In the principal tent of the encampment the leaders of the 
insurrection were assembled. 

There was Sir John Coniers, who had married one of the Ne- 
vilcs, the daughter of Fauconberg, Lord High Admiral , but who 
had profited little by this remote connexion with Warwick; for, 
with all his merit, he was a greedy, grasping mao, and be had 
angered the hot Earl in pressing his claims too imperiously. This 
renowned knight was a tall, gaunt man, whose iron frame shty 
winters had not bowed; there, were tl% young heirs of iiiiincir 
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and FiUhugfa, in gay gilded armour and scarlet mantclines, and 
there, io a plain cuirass , trebly welded , and of immense weight, 
hut the lower limbs, left free and unencumbered, in thick leathern 
'hoose, stood Robin of Redesdalc. Other captains there were, 
whom different motives had led to the common confederacy. 
Ihere, might be seen the secret Lollard, hating either Rose, stern 
and sour, and acknowledging no leader but Hilyard, whom he 
hnew as a Lollard’s son; ihefe might be seen the ruined spend- 
thrift, ^discontented with fortune, and regarding civil war as the 
east of a die — death for the forfeiture , lordshijs for the gain ; 
there, the sturdy Saxon squire, oppi esS^TiJ^c little baron of 
bis province, and rather hopefiil te aba^a neighbour than de- 
throne a king, of whom he knew little, ^nd for whom he cared 
still less ; and there, chiefly distinguished from the rest by grizzled 
heard, nptomed moustache, erect mien, and grave, not thought- 
ful aspect, were the men of a former peritd — the soldiers who 
had foQgbt against the Maid of Are — now witliout place , station, 
or hope, in peaceful times, already half robbers by profession, 
and decoyed to any standard that promised action, pay, or 
plander. 

The Gonelave were hi high and warm debate. 

this he true,*^ said Coniers, who stood at the head of the 
table, bis helmet, axe, truncheon, and a rough map of the walls 
of Olney before him ^Mf this be true — if our scouts arc not 
deceived — if the ^rl of Warwick is in the village, and if his 
banner float besldb King Edward's — 1 say bluntly , as soldiers 
should speak, that 1 have been deceived and juggled ! 

**Aod by whom. Sir Knight and cousin?'* said the Heir of 
fltdingh, r^dening. 

««ay you, young kinsman, and this hot-mouthed dare-devil, 
Robin ofRedesdaie! Ye assured me, both, that the Earl approved 
the rising — that he permitted die laying yon troops in bis name 

that be knew well the time was come to declare against the 
Woodvilfes, and that no sooner was an army mustered than he 
would place himself at Its head; and, 1 say, if this be not true, 
you have brouglu these gpy hairs Into dishanonr! 

**Axtd ndist, Sir Iw Cmilers/’ exclaimed Robin, rudely, 



** vhal honour had your grey hairs till the steel cap covered them?; 
What honour , I say , under lewd Edward and his lusty revellers t, 
You were thrown aside, like a broken scythe, Sir John Conlerst . 
tou were forsaken in your rust! Warwick himself, your wife’s 
great kinsman, could do nought in your favour I You stand now, 
leader of thousands , lord of life and death , master of Edward and 
the throne ! W^avc done this for you , and you reproach us ! ** 

“And,” rfgan the Heir of Jitzhugh, encouraged hy the 
boldness ofHivard, *‘we had all reason to believe my noble uncle;, 
the Earl of ^irwi^. a pp roved our emprisp. When this bravo 
fellow (pointin^fowfclnjrtame to inform me that, with his owni 
eyes, he had seen waien effigies of my great kinsman, the 
hellish misdeed of the QueCn's witch-dam, I repaired to my Lord 
Montagu; and, though that prudent courtier refused to dedarh 
openly, he let me see that war with the Woodvilles was not un- 
welcome to him.” 

“Yet this same Montagu,” observed one of the ringleaders, 
*^wben Hilyard was well-nigh at the gates of York, sallied out 
and defeated him, sans ruth, sans ceremony.” 

Yes ; but he spared my life , and beheaded the dead body of 
poorllugh Withers in my stead; for John Hevilc is cunning, and 
be picks his nuts from the brennen without lesing his own paw. It 
was not the hour for him to join us , so he beat us civilly, and 
discretion. But what hath he done since? He stands aloof while 
our army swells — while the Bull of thel^vUea, and the Ragged 
Staff of the Earl are the ensigns of our war — and while Edward 
gnaws out his Gerce heart in yon walls of Obey. How say ye, 
then, that Warwick, even if now in person with the King, is in 
heart against us? Nay , he may have entered Olney but to capture 
the Tyrant.” 

so,” said Coniers, **a]l is as it should be; but iftlail 
Warwick, who, though he hath treated me ill, is a Stour carle, 
and to be feared if not loved, join the King, 1 break this wand, 
and ye will seek out Suother captain.” ■ ^ 

“And a captain shall be found!” cried Robin. **Am we m 
poor in valour that when one man lemes us we areheadlem and 
undone? 'WhatifWarwicksobetrayiR and himself befirihgs 



S52 


no forces. And never, by God's blessing, should separate, 
till we have redressed the wrongs of our countrymen." 

Good ! " said the Saxon squire , winking and looking wise — 
** not till we have burned to the ground the Baron of Bullstock's 
castle.** 

“Not," said a Lollard , sternly — “till we have shortened the 
purple gown of the churchman — not till a})bok and bishop have 
felt on their backs the whip wherewith they haVo scourged the 
godly believer and the humble saint.*’ | 

“Not,” added Robin, “till w^e have hfead to the poor 
man, and the Oliing of the flcsb-pgl;*"h^ir(rf6cf^ to the weak, and 
the scaffold to the evil-doer.” » • . ^ 

“All this is mighty well/' said, bluntly. Sir Geoffrey Gales, 
the leader of the mercenaries, a skilful soldier, but a predatory 
and lawless bravo — ^^but who is to pay me and my tall fellows?” 

At Uiis pertinent question, there was a general hush of dis- 
pleasure and disgust. 

“For look you, my ro*astcrs,** continued Sir Geoffrey — “as 
long as I and my comrades here believed (hat the rich Earl, who 
hath half England for his provant, was at the head or the tail of this 
matter, we were contented to wait awhile,' but devil a groat hath 
yet gone into my gipske, and as for pillage, what is a farm or a 
homestead! an* it were a church or a castle, there might bo 
pickings.” 

“There is much pdftc of silver, and a sack or so of marks and 
royals in the stron^ld of the Baron of Bullsiock/* quoth the 
Saxon squire,' doggedly houoding on to his revenge. 

**Vou see, my friends/* said Corners, wdth a smile, and 
shrugging bis shoulders “that men^cannot gird a kingdom with 
ropes of sand. Suppose we conq[aer and take captive — nay , or 
slay King Edward — what then?** 

“The Bake of Clarence, male heir to the throne,” said the 
Heir of Latimer, “is I#Ofd Warwick's son-in-law, and therefore 
akin to you, Sir John.** 

“Thaiisifue!” ohseryd Comers, musingly, 

iU thought of, Sitf* said Sir Ggoffrey Gates — “and 





my advice is to proclaim Clarence King and t^a^ick Lord 
lector. We have some chance of the angels Ihctt#** 

“Besides/' said the Heir of Fitzhugh^ “(j|3ir purpose oiiCO 
made clear, it will be hard either for Warwick dr Clarence to 
against us — harder still for the country not to believe them with 
us. Bold measures arc our wisest councillors/* 

“Urn!” said the Lollard — “Lord Wawick is a goodma% 
and hath neve/ ^though his brother be a bishop, abetted tiie' 
church lyrannits. But as for George of Clarence — *' 

“ As for Cli^en^” said Ililyard, who saw, with dismay and 
alarm, that the rcbemonfiTTlnsigned to turn at the fitting bout in' 
the service of Lancasj^Of^, might now only help to shift, from ottg, 
shoulder to the other, the Rated dynasty of York — *^asforCtn- 
mice, he halli Edward's vices without his manhood/* Hepalir 
sed, and seeing that the crisis had ripened the hour for declaring 
himself, his bold leiflper pushed at once to its object, “No!** • 
he continued, folding his arms, raising his head, and com- 
prehending (he whole council in his keen and steady gaze — “no! 
Lords and Genlleincn — since speak 1 must, in this emergency, 
hear me calmly. Nothing hath prospered in England since we 
abandoned onr lawful king. If we rid ourselves of Edward, let it 
not he to sink from a harlot-mongcr to a drunkard. In the Tower 
pines our true Lord, already honoured as a saint. Hear me, I 
say — hear me out! On the frontiers, an army that keeps Glou- 
cester at bay , hath declared for Henry aad Margaret. Let us, 
after seizing Olney, march thither at once, and unite forces. 
Margaret is already prepared to , embark for England, I have 
friends in London who will attack the Tower, and deliver Henry. 
To you, Sir John Coniers, in the Queen's name, 1 promise aa 
Earldom and the Garter. 'To you, the Heirs of Latimer and Filz- 
hugh , the high posts that beseem your birth; to all of you Knights 
and Captains, just ^hare and allotment in the con Oscated lands of 
the Woodvilles and the Yorkists, To you, breibren,’* and^ ad- 
dressing the Lollards, his voice softened into a meaning accent, 
that, compelled to worship In secret, they yet understood — 
“shelter from your foes, and mild lams; and to you, bravesol- 
diers , that pay which a King*s coffers afone can supply, Whei^- 

V'/k* intt of thf Batun$\ 1. • ^ 
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fore I say^ down with all subject banners ! up with the Red Hose 
end the Antelope » and long live ilctirv the Sixth ! ' 

This address, how'e^er subtle in its adaptation to the >niious 
|iassiotis of those assembled, however aided by the \oi(‘e, sfdnt, 
and energy of the speaker, look too imirh by .surpri'^e ilnive pre- 
sent to produce at once its clfect. 

The Lollards renienibered the lires li^lded for their rnarljrs by 
the House of Lancaster ; and though blindly eoif^'nkoit in lldy.ird, 
were not vet prepared to respond t<» his rail. Jliepoung Heir of 
Fitzhugh, who had, in truth, but taken to /i^enge the suj»- 
posed wrongs of Warwick, wluuu in*' iilTfli/eil T saw no !»hject 
gained in the rise of Warwick’s ewetm — .ijqcen Marg aret. The 
mercenaries called to nVind (he woful sttte of Henry's evcheijuer in 
the former lime. The Saxon squire innttcred to hiinscH— “And 
what the devil is to become of the Laslie fd' Riillstock?” Rut Sir 
Henry Nevile (Lord Latimer's son) who beftmged to thai hraenh 
of his house which had espoused the I^nncaster cause, an. I who 
was in the secret councils of Hihard , caught up ifte cr\ , and said 
— “Hilyard doth not eicecd his powers; and he w ho strikes fi>r 
the Red Rose, shall cnrNe out his (♦wn lonlslnp fiom ilie manors 
of every Yorkist that lie slays! ” Sir John (amici s licviiated, poor, 
long neglected , eu!r enterprising ami ambitious, he wa^ da/r.led 
bj the prolTered bribe but age is slow to net, and he expressed 
himself with the measured caution of gie> hairs. 

“A king's name,’*osaid be, “is a low<r of strength, espe- 
cially when marching against a king; but ihiv is a mailer for ge- 
neral assent and grave forethought.” 

Before any other (for ideas did not rush at once to words in 
those days) found hi^ tongue, a mighty uproar was heard without. 
U did not syllable itself Into distinct sound ; it iiUered no name — 
It was such a shout as numbers alone could raise, and to such a 
shout would some martial leader have rejoiced to charge to battle, 
so full of depth and fervour, and enthusiasm, and good heart, it 
seemed, leaping from rank to rank^ from breast to breast, from 
earth to heaven. With one accord the startled caplatos made to 
the entrance of the tent, wtd there they saw, in the broad space 
before them, girded by im» tents which were grouped in a wide 



srrnicircle, — for the mass of the hardy rebel army slept im the 
air , and the tents were but for leaders — they saw, we say, 
in that broad space, a multitude kttceliug, aod in the midst, 
upon Ids good steed Saladin, bending graciously down, tlie mar- 
tial countenanee, the lofty stature, of the Earl of Warwick, 
Those among the captains, ^\ho knew him not personally, recog- 
nised him by the po[)ular description-- by the black war-horse, 
whose legendary fame had been hymned by every minstrel ; by the 
sensation his appearance, had crtialed; by the armorial insignia of 
hi'^ heralds, grouped behind him, and whose gorgeous tabardsi 
hla/ed with his (:oguizanc(g''T!iH4 quarterings in azure, or, andat^ 
gent. The sua was slowlw scUing, and poured its rays upon the 
hare head of the mighty ftoble , gathering round it in the hazy at- 
mosphere like a halo. The homage of the crowd to that single 
form, unarmed, and scarce attended , struck a dcath-knell to the 
hopes of llilyard — struck awe into ail his comrades! The pre- 
sence of that otic man seemed to ravish from them , as by magic, 
a last army ; power and state, and command , left them suddenly 
to he absorbed in unf! Captains, they were Irooplcss — the 
w lelder of men’s hearts was amongst them , and from his Barb as- 
sumed reign, as from his throne ! 

“Gads, my life I” said Couiers, turning to his comrades, 
“we have now, with a truth, the Earl amongst us; but, unless 
he come to load us on to Gluey , 1 would as lief sec the King’s pro- 
vost at iny shoulder.” a* 

“The crowd separates — he rides this way ! ” said the Heir of 
Fitzhugh. “Shall we go forth to meet him?” 

“Not so!” exclaimed Hilyard, “we are still the leaders of 
this army ; let him find us deliberating on the siege of Olney ! ” 
“Bight!” said Coniers; “and if there come dispute, let not 
the rabble hear it.” 

The captains re-entered the lent, and in grave silence awaited 
the Karl’s coming; nor was this suspense long. Warwick, leaving 
tlie multitude in the rear, and taking only one of the subaltern 
ollicers in the rebel camp as his guide and usher, arrived at the 
tent, and was admitted into the cottnil. 



The captains, Hilyard alone excepted, bowed wiih great re- 
verence as the Earl entered. 

‘‘Welcome, puissant Sir, and illusfrioiis kinsman!" >aid 
Corners, who had decided on the line fo be adopted - “ noiI are 
come at last to take the command of the troop‘d raised in >onr 
name, and into your hands I resign this iriineheun/' 

**I accept it. Sir John Coniers," answered Warwick, taking 
the place of dignity ; “and since you ihu'^ eon>titiitr me jonr eom- 
maoder, 1 proceed at once to my sterxi duties. How b.ipftens it, 
knights and gentlemen, that in iny absetice lia^e ^iared lo make 
my name the pretext of rebellion? Siv-'^fdv Htwa*! 7^^v sister's soit ! ’* 

“Cousin and lord," said the Ifeir 4 >f iMl/lmg}) , retiilj'mng but 
not abashed, “we eould not believe bm what >«*{! wotild •‘mile on 
those who have risen to assert jour w roni:*' and defemi \our life." 
And he then briefly related the tale (d the u( liediord's 

waxen elHgics, and pointed to lldvnrd as the <*,e* witness. 

“And,” began Sir Henry Neub*. “\ou, noMnwlnh', were 
banished, seemingly, from the King’< t.ouii; ilie dissen.‘iuns 
between you and Kdward sufliciently the land’s talk ilie King's 
>ices, the land’s shame ! " 

“Nor did we act without at lea^^t rese.ding our mleniions to my 
uncle and jour bi other, the Lord M^wilagu .iddcil the IL ir of 
Fitzhugh. 

“Meanwhile,” said Robin of Redesdale, “ the Commons were 
oppressed, the People yi^conlented, the Worel\ijIes plundering 
us, and the King wasting our substance on ii>ncubim‘s and mi- 
nions. We bavc had cause enow for «'nr ri>iriu' ! " 

The Earl listened to each speaker in stern silence. 

“For all this,” he said at last, **youha\e, wiihutjt mj leave 
rr sanction , levied armed men in my name, and wetiid have made. 
Richard Nevile seem lo Europe a traitor, without the eonrage to be 
a rebel I Vour lives arc in my power, and those li\cs are forfeit to 
the laws ” 

“If we have incurred your disfavour from our nver-/eal for 
you said the Sun of Lord Fitzhugh, touchingly, “take our lives, 
for they arc of little worth.” And the young noblernan unbuckled 
his sword, and laid it on tber.abic. 
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“ But resumed AVarwick , not seeming to heed his nephew's 
humility, who have ever loved the People of England^ and 
before King and Parliament have ever pleaded their cause — I, 
as captain-general and first officer of these realms, here declare, 
liiat whatever motives of ambition or interest may have misled men 
of mark and bij th, 1 believe that the Commons at least never rise 
in arms without some excuse for their error. Speak out then, you, 
their leaders; and putting .aside all that relates to me as the one 
man, say what are the grievances of which the many would com- 
]>lain.” * 

And MOW there was sijence, for the knights and gentlemen 
knew Iitile of the com'plaints of the populace; the Lollards did not 
dare to expose their oppressed faith , and the squires and franklins 
were too uneducated to detail the grievances they had felt. But 
tiien , the immensc»5uperiority of the Man of the People at once 
a‘^se^led itself; and llilyard, whose eye the Earl had hitherto 
shunned, lifted his deep \oicc. With clear precision , in indig- 
nant , but not declamatory eloquence, he painted the disorders of 
the time — the insolent exactions of the hospitals and abbeys — 
the lawless violence of each petty baron — the w’eakness of the 
royal authority in restraining oppression — its terrible power in 
aiding the oppressor. lie accumulated instance on instance of 
misrule; he showed the insecurity of property; the adulteration of 
the coin ; the burthen of the imposts; he sppke of wives and maidens 
xiolated — of industry defrauded — of houses forcibly entered — 
nf barn« and granaries despoiled — of the impunity of all offenders, 
if high-born — of the punishment of all complainants, if poor and 
](^wly. ‘ Tell us not,” he said, “ that this is the necessary evil 

of the times, the hard condition of mankind. It was otherwise. 
Lord Warwick, when ICdward first swayed; for 2 /ow then made 
V ourself dear to the people by your justice. Still men talk, here- 
abouts, of the golden rule of Karl W'arwick; but sinc,e you have 
been , though great in office , powerless in deed , absent in Calais, 
or idle at Middleham, England hath been but the plaything of the 
NVoodvilles, and the King’s ears have been stuffed with flattery as 
w ith wool. And continued llilyart, warming with his subject, 
and , to the surprise |f the Lollards, entering boldly on ibcir mas- 



tei^|[rievaQC€ — ‘‘and this is not all. X^'hcn lulwiinl 
Ife^throoe, there was, if not justice, at least n'pose, for the per- 
Secttted believers who bold that God's Word was jiix'u lu rnan t»> 
WJ«d, study, and digest into godly ileods. I sprak pl.iinlj. I 
speak of that faith which jour great father, Sah‘*lnir} , {md lo.uiv 
of the House of York, were believed lo favour - ihai faiih whirh 
is called the Lollard, and (he oppression ot whielu more limn .lu^ht 
else, lost to Lancaster the Hearts of Knglatid. ItiU oi l.iie, i)ie 
Church, as.suming the power it ever grasps iIm' mo^t under ilie 
most licentious kings, (for the SinnpJ^riun^halh e\er tiie 'In rant 
Priestl) hath put in vigour old law;*, lor the wramginu" man's 
thought and conscience; * and we siiat <mr ilonis under ilie -Imde. 
not of the \inc-lree, but the gildtet. I\*r all tlie>(‘ thin^" we lone 
drawn the sword; and if now . you, taking ad\.ini.i.:e nf the Iun,* 
borne to you by the sons of Kuglaml, push«i}).ii sword ImcI, into 
the sheath, you, generous, great, and prim els thoui.'li nou he, 
well deserve the fate that I foresee and eau fun'lell. V<*h " eried 
the speaker, extending his artus, ami ga/iu;: tivedlv mi ilje pnmd 
face of the Earl, which was not ine\pres..t>t> of emotion - “ y - 1 

I see you, having deserted the people, dcseried !•> iliem aKo, in 
your need — 1 st*} )ou, the hale and lln* dupe (d an ungi.Uelu! 
King, stripped of power and honour, an exile and an miilaw ; and 
when you call in vain upon ilie people, in wh-.x* In'aris yu now 
reigo, remember, 0 fallen Star, Snii ofthe Moniinu 1 ifiai in the 
btoor of their might you slrncK down the pr<*ple'.s right arm , and 
paralyzed their power. And now, it \'»u will, let xonr friends 
lod England's champions glut the>calT«.ldsi)f vour Woman King!" 

He ceased — a murmur went r<iumJ the eon< lavi*; In east 

i>reathed hard — every eye turneil U> Warwiek. 'Jhat imglitN 
ilatesman mastered the eifect the tlmllmg x-'iee of lite pojndar 
^iteader produced on him; hut at that moment he had m'<>d of all 
2is fraok and honourable loyalty to remind him that he was there 

* The bollards had grealN r<»fHrif»utrd in si.n Kdwaial on ilw 
hronc; and rimeh of the fruhseijiieni disr.intmt . ne dindn . .iroNe froin 
heir disappointiiienl . when, p.s .Sharon Tomer vnoII rxpresM N u , •'t)i> 
fidotenee allied him lo the ^nireh," and he ,‘t<e.Mne , /trrrfn ontm 
iiioeriiiimi/f htnti*." — Cro)l. {>. 501. 
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bill to fullil a promise and discharge a trust — that he was the 
Kind’s delegate, not the Ki?»g’s judge. 

“Von have spoken, bold men,’* said he, “as, in so bstiir 
wiien tiie rights of princes are weighed in one scale , ike sul^Cls* 
swords in iIh' oth(‘r, I, were I king, would wish free men to speak* 
And now you, Koberl llilyard, and you, gentlemen, hear noiey 
as envoy to King Kdwanl IV. To all of you 1 promise complete 
amnesty and ciitire pardon. His Highness believes you misJecl^ 
not criminal, and your late <lceds will not be remembered in your 
future serv ices. Sa much for the leaders. Naw for the commons* 
My lii‘ge the King is pleased to recall me to the high powers I once 
exercised, aiul to inerease rather than to lessen them. In hiS 
name, I pledge myself to full and strict inquiry into nil the grie- 
vances Robin (»r Redesdale hath sot forth, with a view to speedy 
and complete redress. IVor is this all. His Highness, laying 
aside his purpose of war with France, wUl have less needofim- 
posfs on his subjects , and the burthens and taxes will be reduced. 
Lastly — his (Iruce , ever anxious to content his people, hath most 
benignly. empow ered me to promise that , whether or no ye rightly 
judge the Oueen’s kindred , they w ill no longer have part or weight 
in ilie King's councils. The Duchess of Bedford, as beseems a 
lady St) siUTow fully widowed, will retire to her owm home; and 
tlic Lord Scales w ill fultil a mission to the Court of Spain. Thus, 
then , assenting to all reasonable demands — promising to heal all 
true grievances — proffering you graciotis pardon — I discharge 
111} duty to King and to Reople. I pray that these unhappy sores 
may be healed evermore, under the blessing of God and our Patron 
Saint; and in the name of Edward the Fourth, Lord Suzerain of 
Englaml, and of France, I break up this truncheon add disband 
this army ! ” 

Among those present, this moderate and wise address pro- 
duced a general sensation of relief ; for the EarFs disavowal of the 
revolt took away all hope of its success. But the common 'ap|)roba- 
tion was not shared by llilyard. He sprang upon the table , and 
seizing the broken fragments of the truncheon which the Earl had ^ 
snapped as a willow twig, cxclaime^— “And thus, in the name 
of the people, I scizcjtlie command UiW yc unworthily resign! Oh, 



yes, what fuols were yonder drudges of the fiard hand and the 
gtimeii brow, and the leather jerkin, to e\[n*i‘i sucnMji Irom 
Jknight and noble ! 

So saying, he bounded from the tent , and nished to\\ards the 
tnuUitude at the distance. 

*‘Yc, knights and lords, men (if Idnod and imth. wur hut 
Ibe tools of a manlier and wiser. Cade!” >aid NNar\si(lv, r.ilfnl\. 
** Follow me!'’ 

The Karl strode from the lent . sprang oil hi^ ^feed . and \\a‘«. 
in the midst of the troops witfi hi*' lipiahK tt\ }h> <id«’ , ere Hilvard 
bad been enabled to begin the tiaranglie irejnul mtended. W'ar- 
wick’s trumpets sounded to silence ; and tin* li.irl himself, in In*, 
lottd clear voice, brieflv addressed the irnmen^<‘ andn nre, .Master, 
scarcely less than Hilyard, nf the popular kiml of ejorpiem i-, 
which — short, plain, generous am! snnjtfi* mfs iis way at 
once through the feelings to (he poln-y , W'arw irk In lellv hut Imei 
bly recapitulated to the Connimns the pri'ini-es in* h.td made to the 
C<1ptain$; and as soon as they heard o( taxes rerm v cd. the eoinaiie 
rel^ormed, the rorn ihrave abolished . tin' WnodMlIes ilismisscd, 
and the Earl recali'^d to power, the reheilien vs as at an end. I h(‘v 
answered with a joyous shout his order to disperse and retire to 
Ihcir homes forthwith. IJul tiie indomitalde Ifilyaid, asrcndinga 
small eminence, began his counter a^ntation. Ihe Karl saw Ins 
robust form and wa>ingihand — he saw iheejowd swa> (i.waids 
him; and too well «arquain(ed with nnnKmd to suiVrr his addiesv, 
he Spurred to the spot, and turning (•* Marma<lnlve, said, in a 
loud voice, ‘^Marmadukc IVexile, arrest that man in the King's 
name!” 

Marmaduke sprang fnnn his steed, am! laid his hand f>n !fd 
yard’s shoulder. Not one of the multitude stirred mi behall ol 
their demagogue. As before the sun recede the stars, all lesser 
lights had died in the blaze of Warwick's heloxcd name. Hilyard 
griped his dagger, and struggled an instant ; but when he saw the 
awe and apathy of the armed mob, » withering expression of dis- 
dain passed over bis hardy fa|c. 

^*Do ye suffer this?” said. ^*l)o yefsuffermc, who have 



‘*\w)rds in your hands, to go forth in bonds and lo the 
dt'alh?” 

“ I fif sloul Karl wrrjiigs no man said a single voice, and the 
}>i){nilnrt' erliocd llie word. 

“Sir, thru, I (arc not for life, since liberty is gone. I yield 
ins<('ir \ nur pri;'f»nci’.” 

“A liorsc for my {•apti\ c ! ” said Warwick, laughing — ^‘and 
]j»Mi me projnisc \(m, tlnU he shall go unscathed in goods and in 
]iml>v. (ird wot, when Warwick and the People meet, no vic- 
tim ‘should he sncrilioed! Hurrah for King Kdward and Fair 
Kn gland I ” . ♦ . 

lie wa>e<l his plumed cap lie spoke, and within the walls of 
(dm y wa-' heard the shout that answered. 

SIowIn the Karl and hi< seantyjtroop turned therein: as he re- 
ced<*d. the imdtitmTe hroke up rajiidly , and wlion the moon rose, 
that ramp was a solitude!’^ 

Such. e\er grander in the indi^idual than the mass, is the 
powLToC Man almve .’Mankind! 


IV. 


'll)'* >orniaii Karl and the Saxon Demagogue eonfer. 

On iea\itig tlu' eamp, Warwick rode in ad\ance of his train, 
and his cf)nnlenance was seriou^^ and fuW of thought. At lengthy 
a‘^ a inrn in I lie road hid the little band from llie \iew of the rebels, 
the Karl motioned lo .Marrnaduke to ad>anco with his prisoner* 
Tlie young Ne\ile then fell hack, and ^lobin and Warwick rode 
breast to hreaNt , out of hearing of the rest. 

“Master Hilyaril, I am well content that my brother, when 


* The disjKM'sion of the rebels at (Hmw is forcihl) narrated by a 
frv^ stMilrm-es. grajdiie from their brief simplieil^ , in “The Pictorial 
IhsKuy ()l Knglaml,' hoolv>,, p. lo4. “Tluw (Warwick, (\c.) repaired 
m a ver> IriendD manner to (»lne> , where the} found Kdward in a most 
iinhappN condition; his friends were dead or scattered, flying for their 
lues, oi hiding ihemsehes in remote plates: the insurgents were almost 
n[>on him. J tronf frj,m U'arwick se/\the insurgents (luiHhj bark to 
thr Soith," 



362 


you fell into his hands, spared your life, oiU of {gratitude h»r th<* 
favour you once showed to mine." 

‘»Vour noble brother, my Lord,” answered fL>bin, drib 
‘Ms, perhaps, not aware of the service I once rendered jou. 
Methinks he spared me rather, because, without me, an entn - 
prise which has sliaken the \Vo4)d>illes from tlicir roots around the 
throne, and fii'en back Kngland lutheNeMles, had been nipjo d 
in the bud ! Your brother is a de(‘p ihink<T I ' 

“I grieve hear thee speak thus of tlie I.ord Motjtagu. I know 
that he hath wilier de\ices than h<“(<*rne. in mv cm^s. a well horn 
knight and a sinet re man; l)Ut lio his Kmi'. ami his mds 

are juster than his means. Master llibard. taiuugti of the }» »sf 
evil. Some montlis after tin* I'icltl of Hexham, I cliancrd to tail, 
when al(*ne, amongst a hand of lovirj;: ami ticjae I ian out- 

laws. Thou, their leader. n*cogni'*»ng th);; cie>! .aj m) helm, 
and mindful (d’ some shght imiulireuei' om e show u to th> siiauge 
noti(ms r»f republican liberty, didst >.j\e me Icom the swoids <.i 
thy Ldlowers; from that lime. I ha\e soiiglii m vain lo mend lh\ 
fortunes. Thou hast rejected all mine offers, and I know well 
tiiat thou ha^l lent thy service ti> the latal call'll* of Lam astei . 
Ylany a lime I might have given llu‘e to the law , hut tuatiiuile lor 
thy aid in the needful suaii. and to ^peak sM,,ih, my disdain of 
ail indi>i<iual etLuls to l■‘sl(^fea lalfen H<mse. made me luiii mv 
eyes from lransgres>ious , which once mad«’ known to the King, 
placed thei' heyoml parvltm. I sec now that timij ;ut a man vd head 
and ann to hririg gre.il danger upon nali-.n*'; ami though this time 
Warwick l)ids thee escape and live, if onc(‘ more ihon oflend, 
know nu* imly as tin* Kin-'s .’Minisier. The debt between us m 
now caneelled, Vomier lies ito* path that comlm ts to lh(‘ forest. 
Farewell. Yet stay; poverty may have led thee into ti ea-^ou.” 

“Poverty," ini<‘rrnple<i llilyard - ‘‘jioverly, loud Warwitk, 
leads men to sympathize with the poor, and therefore | havi' (ho»e 
with riches.” He p.aused , ami his breast heavetl. “Yet," he 
added, sadly, “now (hat I have seen the cowardice ami iugra- 
lilude of men , my railing seems over, and my sjiiril crushed.” 

“Alas!” said Warwick! “ whellier man he rich or poor , in- 
gratitude is the vice of Wf£; and you, wh<| have felt it from the 



mob, monacc me with it from a king. But each must carve out 
his ov^ri way through this earth, without over care for applause or 
lilanie; anti the Tomb is the sole judge of Mortal Memory!'' 

Rtd)in looked hnrtJ at the Earl’s fare, wliich was dark and 
gloomy, as he thus spoke, and approaching nearer, he said — 
‘•Loitl Warwick, I take from you liberty and life the more will- 
ingly. because a Aoice I cannot mistake tells me, and hath long 
told , that , sutmer or later, time* will bind us to each other. Un-- 
like other nobles , you ha\e owed your p()wer not so much to lord- 
ship , land , and bi^ii , and a king’s smile, as to the love you have 
nobly won ; >ou alonv, true Knight and princely Christian — you 
alone, in war, lone Muarctl the* humble — joii alone, stalwart and 
icsis!le'>> champion , l^\e tiireeted your lance against your equals, 
and u>nr ortler liatli gone forth to the tierce of heart — * Never 
smite the ('omumns^ ’ In peace, Von alone have stood up in your 
liavighly parliament for just law or for gentle mercy; your castle 
hath had a board for the hungry, and a shelter for the houseless ; 
Nour pride, which hath bearded Kings and humbled upstarts, 
iiath ne\er had a taunt for the lowly ; and therefore I — Sou of the 

People in the People’s name, bless you li>ing, and sigh to ask 

whetlter a Pcopl(‘’s gratitude will mourn you dead! Beware Ed- 
ward's fal>e smile — beware Clarence’s fickle faith — besvarc Glou- 
cc'hUm's in^crniable wile. Mark, the sun sets! — and while W'e 
>pcak , yon ilarK clomi gathers (»ver your nlnmrd tiead.” 

He poinlcil to (he hea^ens as he ceased, and a low roll of 
gathering thunder j^eemed to answer his ominous w;irning. Wilh- 
<iut tarrying for the Earl's answer, Hilyard shook the reins of his 
steed, and disappeared in the winding of the lane through which 
he took his way. 


V. 

Wl.at hihh Edward IV. toirposelh to keep with Earl and people. 

El) w SHI) receised his triuniphant Envoy with open arms and 
profuse expressions of gratitude. He exerted himself to the utmost 
m the banquet that crowned the dai not only to conciliate the il- 
Justriou.s new cornefc , but to remoxXfrom the minds of Raoul de 



Falke and his oflicers all memory of tht*ir pa^i disafTfriion. No 
gift is rarer or more successful in (he intriuuc^ of life tlian (hat 

which Edward eminently possessed \i/., the Avyox-r/A// of 

franhirss. Dissimulation is often hurnhlc -- often polished - 
often grave, sleek, smooth, decorous; hut it is r.irel\ gay and 
jonal , a hearty laugher, n merry, cordial, hoon cojiipanion. 
Such, however, was tin* felicitous rraft of Etlward IV. : and, »n 
deed, his spirits were naturally so higli - his good humour so 
flow ing — that this joy (uis hypocri''y cost fiim no etforl. Klatcd at 
the dispersion of his foes - at the j>rospec; ui his f(‘turn to liis 
ordin«ary life of pleasure — there was^someihiiig ‘‘C kindly and -.o 
winning in his mirth, that he sul)jui:atcd tireh the (iioy temper 
of Ilaoul dc Fulke ami the .steadier suspici'his of the more thouu'ht- 
ful St.John, (darence. wholly rec»mciled to I'dward, g.i/ed no 
him with eyes swimming with alTeclion, am’ suon dtank himsc'lt 
into iipruarions jtn iaiity . Tin* .\r<’hhis}mp , nmre teser\ed , shil 
animated the society hy t!n! dry and epi.:r.nnmali<' wit not um <»ni 
mou to his learned ami subtle mitid: hut Warwick, in \am, 
endeavotjred to shake oil an uneasy, onmmiis eh'om. He was nwi 
satisfied with Edward's ;t\oidame of disen-^sion iifion the gr.ne 
matters irnohed in the Fail’ s pioini>e to the iiisnrgmit" , ami (ns 
masculine spirit regarded sith soim’ disil.nn , ami none sn-pii mn, 
a le>ity that he considered ill- suited to the enicrgenee. 

The banquet was o>er, and I.dwaid, ha\ing disnussc'd his 
other alletidants . was in Ids chamber w itli Ford Hastings , who>4' 
oflice alwav.^ admitted him to the waidiobe oflhi* Kinij. 

E'dward’s smile had now left his lip; h<‘ paced llie room with a 
hasty stride, ami then suddenly opemijg the casement, pointed 
to the land’-capr without, which lay calm ami sullusetl in moon- 
light. 

“ Hastings/’ said he, abruptly, “a few hours since , amJ the 
earth grew spears I Behcdd the landseape n(>w ! ' 

So vanish all the King's enemies ! " 

“Ay, man, ay -- if at the King’s word, or before the King's 
battle-axe; but at a subject’s command — , No . I am md a King, 
while another scatters arrnie*. in my realm , at his bare will. 'Foie 
Heaven , this shall not last ’ ’ 



Unslings regarded the eounlenance of Edward, changed from 
adable heauJy into terrible fierceness, with reflections suggested hy 
his profound and mournful wisdom. “How little a man's virtues 
pndil hint in the eyes of metf! " thought he. “The subject saves 
the crown, and the crown's wearer never pardons the presump- 
tion I'’ 

“ Vou do noi s[)cak, Sir!” exclaimed Edward, irritated and 
impatient. “ Why gaze you thus.on me?" 

“Beau Sire," returned the favourite, calmly, “I was seeking 
to (li<.(‘over if your pride spoke, or your nobler nature." 

“ Tush 1 " said ti^e King , petulantly — “ the noblest part of a 
King’s nature is his pi^e asjiiug ! " Again he strode the chamber, 
ami again halted, “ft^t the Earl hath fallen into his own snare 
- he hath promised in my name what I will not perform. Let the 
{MMiple learn that their idol hath deceived them. He asks me to 
dismi''S from the Coufl the Queen’s mother and kindred!" 

Hastings, who in this went thoroughly with the Earl and the 
popular feeling, and whose only enemies in England were the 
Wood\ dies, replie<l simply — 

‘ ‘ The'=;e are cheap terms, Sire, for a King's life, and the crown 
(>f England." 

Edward started, and his eyes flashed that cold, cruel fire, 
which makes eyes of a light colouring so far more expressive of ter- 
rible passions than the quicker and warmer heat of dark orbs* 
“Think you so, Sir? By God's blood, who proffered them 
shall repent it in every vein of his body! Harkye, William Hast- 
ings de Hastings, 1 know you a deep and ambitious man; but 
heller fur you, had you covered that learned brain under the cowl 
of a mfMidicant friar, than lent one thought to the counsels of the 
Karl of Warwick." 

Hastings, who felt even to fondness the affcclion w'hich Edward 
generally inspired In those about his person, and who, far from 
^vmpati]li/ing , except in hale of the Woodvilles, with the Earl, 
saw that beneath that mighty tree no new plants could push into 
lln ir fullest foliage, reddened with anger at this imperious me- 
nace. 

“My Liege," saidJie, with bccoir%g dignity and 



you cau thus aihhx’ss your most tried ronfidntil and \our lealeNl 
friend , your most danpenais enemy is yoiirsell.' 

‘*Stay,* man,” said the King, softening, “ I o\er warm, 
fcful the wild beast within me is chafed. Would (iloiicesier were 
here ! 

**I can tell you what would be the counsels of that wise y(mng 
• Prince, for I know his mind answered Hastings. 

“Ay , he and yon love each other well. Speak out.” 

“Prince Richard is a great reader of Italian lore. He saith that 
those small slates are treasuries of all experience. From (hat lere 
Prince Kiehard would say to you — where a^ subject is so great ns 
to be feared, and too much beloved /o b</ destroyed, the King 
must remember how Tarpeia was crushed 

“I remember nought of T.u peia, and I dete.si parables.” 

‘'Tarpeia, Sire, (it is a story of old Home,) was crushed uiuler 
ihc weight of presents. Oh, my Liege,” continued Ha'^tings^ 
wrarming with that interest which an able man feels in his own su- 
perior art, “were I king for a year, by tin* end uf it AVarwirk 
should he the roost unpopular (and lhcref<»rc the weakest^ K>rd in 
England ! " 

“And how, O wise in thine own conceit? *’ — 

“Beau Sire,” resumed Hastings, not heeding the rebuke 
and slrangeir enough he proceeded to point out, as tiie means of 
destroying the EarFs influence, the very mrihod tlmt the .\rrh- 
btshop had detailed to Bl^ntagu, as that which w( old make tin' in- 
fluence irresistible and permanent, - “Beau Site.” r«'sumed 
Hastings, “Lord Warwick is beloved by the people, because 
the^ consider him roaltteated ; he is esteemed by ihe people, be 
cause they consider him above all bribe; he is venerated by the 
people , because they believe that in all their complaints and strug- 
gles he is independent (he alone) of the King* Instead Of love , I 
would raise eovy> for instead of cold countenance f would hea{> 
him with grace. Instead of esteem and veneraiiun 1 would raise 
suspicion, for I would so knit him to your house, that he could 
not stir hand or foot against you ; I would make his heirs your bro- 
thers. The Duke of Clarence bath married one daughter ~ wed 
the other to Lord Ricbard*y^JBetroth your young princess to ^lon- 
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ii«mrssou, th(j rcprrseiitativc of all the Neviles. The Karl’is im** 
inensc [lossosions must thus ulliniately pass to your owu kindretl. 
l iio Karl hirnsolfwill he no longer a power apart from the throne, 
hut a part of it. The harons will chafe against one who half ceases 
to he of their order, and yet monopolizes their dignities; the peo- 
ple will no longer sec in the Earl their champion, but a king^s 
f;i\onrite and dq)uly. Neither barons nor people will flock to his 
banner, ” 

“All this is well and wise,** said Edward, musing, “but 
njean^hile tny Queen’s blood — am I to reign in a solitude? — for 
look you, Hastings N^ou know well that, uxorious as fools have 
deemed me, I had pumose«an(idesign in the elevation of new fa-, 
mi lies, I wished lo raist'^a fresh nobility to counteract the pride of 
the old , and only upon new nobles can a new dynasty rely.** 

“My lord, 1 will not ang^r-^op again; but still, for awbilOi 
the Queen’s relalions%ill do well lo retire.** 

^‘(iood night, Hastings,” interrupted Edward, abruptly, 
“ my pillow in this shall be my counsellor.** 

Whatever the purpose solitude and reflection might ripen in 
th(? King's mind , he was saved from immediate decision by news, 
tlje next morning, of fresh outbreaks. 'The Commons had risen 
in Lincolnshire and the county of V arwick; and Anthony Wood- 
>ilh‘ wrote \\ord that, if the King would but show himself among 
{hi hnees he had raised near Coventry, all the gentry around 
would rise against the rebellious rabblct^ Seizing advantage of 
these tidings, borne to him by his own couriers, and eager to 
escape. from the uncertain soldiery quartered at Olney, Edward, 
Midiout waiting to consult even with the Earl, sprang to horse, 
and his trumpets were the first signal of departure that he deigned 
to any one. 

This of ceremony displeased the pride of Warwick ; bat 
he made no complaint, and look his place by the King*s side, 
when Edward said, shortly, but with that customary outward 
frtiukness in which he cloaked his falsehood — 

“Hear cousin, this is a time that needs all our energies. I 
ride towards Cm entry , to give head md heart to the raw recruits I 
shall lind there; buC».I pray you amSyhc Archbishop to use all 
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means, in this iinmcdinle iJisIricI, to rni'^r frrsh frintps; for at 
your name armed men spring up I’rom pasiure and glehr, <l>kc 
and hedge. Join what tr<«)ps 3011 cafi eollrei in ifnee <i.iys with 
mine al Coventry , and, ere the sirklo fs in the hnr\csi, Ilngl.irui 
shall be at peace. God speed you! Ilq ! there , genthmen, 
away! — a franc c/ricr!** 

VVithoal pausing for reply — fur he til'-hed to a\oid all 
questioning, lest Warwick might discover llnU it was lo a WoojI- 
'viite that he was bound the King p”ut spur> to his horse, and, 
while his men were yet hurrying to and fro , rt»de on almost alone, 
and was a good mile out of the (own before ihyidrce led h\ Sl.Johri 
and Raoul dc Fulke, and follow tnl Iw llnitings, who held no 
command, overtook him. 

**f nitslhink the King,*’ said Warwick , gloojuily, “^bulmy 
word is pledged to the people , nid h'shall he kept ! " 

*^A man’s word is best kept when Ins arm is the strongest,'* 
said the sententious Archhisimp; “veslerday, you dispersed an 
array; to-day, raise one!” 

W’arwick answered not, but, after a mumeurs thought, 
beckoned lo Marrnaduke.^ 

“Kinsman,” said be, '‘spur on, with ten of my little rom~ 
pany , lo join the King. Report to me if any of the Wood> dies be 
iu his camp near Coventry,” 

“ W’iiher shall 1 8en<yhc report?” 

“To my castle of Warwick !” 

Marmaduke bowed his head, and, arcusiomed lo the hreuty 
of the Earl’s speech, proceeded to the task enjoined him.* War- 
wick next summoned his second s<piii e, 

“My lady and her children,” said he, “are on their way to 
Mfddleham. Tlu« paper will inslriiei \ou of their pyrogreas. Join 
them with all tlie rest of my troop, exrept my heralds and trum- 
peters; and say that I shall meet them ere long at Middleham I ” 

“It is a strange way to raise an army,” said the Archhishojt, 
drily, “ lo begin by giiting »*»d of all the force one possesses ! ” 

“ Brother, ” answered ilu' Earl, “I would fain .show my son 
in-law, who may be Ih t of a line of kings, that a general 
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may be helpless at the head of thousands, but that a man may 
stand alone who has the love of a nation/* 

**May Clarence profit by. the lesson! Where is he all this 
while?'* I 

“Abed/’ said the st^ut (Earl, with a slight accent of disdain; 
and then , in a soflor voice added — “youth is ever luxurious. 
Belter the slow man than the Httse one/* 

Leaving Warwick to ^discharge' the duty enjoined him, we 
follow the dissimulating l^ng. 


VL 


W hat hefals KiiiJ^dvvanl on his escape from Olney. 


As soon as Kdward wa^^mB^sight of the spire of Olney he 
slackened his speed, d4?d beckoned Hastings to hfs side. 


“ Dear Will/* said the King, “I have thought over Ihy counsel, 
^^nd will find the occasion to make experiment thereof. But, 
methinks, thou wilt agree with me, that concessions come best 
from a king who has an army of his own^ Tore Heaven! in the 
cani[) of a Warwick I have Icife power than a lieutenant! Now 
mark me. 1 go to head some recruits raised in haste near Coventry. 
The scene of coutest must be in the Northern counties. W’ilt thou. 


for love of me , ride night and day, thorough brake thorough brier, 
to Gloucester, on the Borders? Bid him march, if the Scot will 
let him, hack to York; and if he cannot himself quit the borders. 


let him send what men can be spared under thy banner, railing 
this, raKc through Yorkshire all the men at arms thou canst 
collect. But, above all, see Montagu. Him and his army secure 
at all hazards. If he demur, tell him his son shall marry his 
King’s daughter, aud wear the coronal of a duke. Ha! ha! a 
large bait for so large a fish ! I see this is no casual outbreak, but 
a general convulsion of the realm ; and the Karl of Warwick must 
not be the only man to smile or to frown hack the angry elements.’* 
“In this, Beau Sire,” answered Hastings, “you speak as a 
king and a warrior should, and I will best to assert your 

royal motto — ^ Modus ct ordo.' If I promise that your 

Highness has for awhileVlismissed the lords; rely upon 

2'hc htst of the Barons, I. *^4 
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it» tbat ere two months I will place under your truncheon an army 
worthy of the Liege Lord of hardy England." 

“Go, dear Hastings, 1 trust all to thee!" answered the 

King. 

The nobleman kissed his sovereij^Ti's extended hand, closed 
his visor, and, motioning to his body rquirc to follow him, dis- 
appeared down a green lane, avoidii.g such broader thoroughfares 
as might bring him in contact with the officers left at Olney, 

In a small village near Coventry,’ Si^r Anthony 'Woodville had 
collected about two thousand men; chiefly roniposed of the tenants 
aud vassals of the new nobility, who regarded the hriliiant. Anthony 
as their head. The leaders were gallAnt afd ambitious gentlemen, 
as they who arrive at fortunes above tin ir birth mostly are — but 
tbeir vassals were little to be trusted. For in that day clanship 
was still .strong,^ and the«e rolhlVefs had been bred in allegiance 
to Lancastrian lords, wlmse confiscated estates were granted to 
the Yorkist fa\oiirites. The sliout that w elcomed (he arrival of the 
King was tliercfijre feeble and lukewarm ~ ■ and, tlisconceifed by 
so chilling a recepti(m, he dismounted, in less elevated spirits 
than those in which he had leftAJlncy, at the pavilion of his 
brother-in-law. 

The mourning dress of Anthony, his (‘(.unteriance saddened by 
the barbarous execution of his father and brother, did not tend to 
cheer the King. 

But Woodville’s account of the nupeu*s gri<*f and horror at the 
aflliclions of her House?, and urjarqueiln*s» indignation at the foul 
language which the report of hf-r practirev pul into the*popular 
mouth, served to endear to l!ie King’s mind the faujily that lie con- 
sidered unduly persecuted. Ku-n in the coldest lueasls affection 
is fanned by 4»pposition, and the more the Queen's kindred were 
assaileil, the more olisliiiately Edward clung to them. By suiting 
bis humour, by winking at his gallantries, by a subinissiu? 
sweetness of temper, wbicli soothe<l his own hasty moods and 
contrasted with the rough pride of Warwick aud the peevish 
fickleness of Clarence, Eli/abcth had completely wound herself 
into the King’s heart. And the charming graces, the elegant 
accomplishments, of A* "»ooy Wood\iIIc/ were too harmonious 
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with Ihc character of Edward^ who in all — except trutli ani 
honour — was the perfect model of the gay genUlhomme of tibe 
time, not to have become almost a necessary compantonship. 
Indolent natures may be Msily ruled — but they grow stubbdra 
when their comforts ^rndjliabits are interfered with. And the 
whole current of Edwldfe merry, easy life, seemed to him to 
lose flow and sparkle, tSfr faces he loved best were banished or 
even clouded. 

He was yet convcrsujjl with Woodvillc, and yet assuring him, 
that however he mi^'£lr temporize, he would never abandon his 
interests — when, a ^nllepiaii entered aghast, to report that the 
Lords St. John and d(f Fulke, on hearing that Sir Anthony Wood- 
villc was in comiiiund oM^lforccs, had, without eveo dismount- 
ing, left the camp, with them their retainers, 

amounting to inore4han half of fhe little troop that rode from 
Olney. 

‘‘Let them go," said Edward, frowning; “ a day shall dawn 
upon their headless trunks ! " 

“Oh, my King," said Anthony, now Earl of Rivers, — who, 
by far the least sellish of his House, was struck with remorse At 
the penalty Edward paid for his love marriage, — “ now that your 
Highness can relieve me of my command, let me retire from the 
camp. I would fain go, a pilgrim to the shrine of ComposlelJa, 
to pray for my father’s sins and my Sovcr(?lgn’s W'eal." 

“Lot us first see what forces arrive from London answered 
the Kmg. “Richard ere long will be on the march from the 
frontiers, and whatever Warwick’s resolves, Montagu, whose 
heart T hold in my hand, will bring his army to my side. Let us 
wait." 

Rut the next day brought no reinforcements, nor the next; and 
the King retired betimes to his tent, in much irritation and per- 
plexity; when at the dead of the night, be was startled from 
slumber by the tramp of horses, yte souud of boms, the challenge 
of the sentinels — and , as he sprang from his couch , and hurried 
on his armour iu alarm , — by the abrupt entrance of the Earl of 
Warwick. The Earl’s face was ster^Jmt calm and sad; and 
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EdmA brave heart beat loud aa be gaaed on bis formidai)le 
subject. 

**King Edward,” said Warwick/ slowly and mournfully; 
**joa have deceived me ! 1 promised ^ the Commons the banish- 
ment of the WoodvUIes , and to a Woowille you have flown/' 

“Your promise was given to rebel^/‘t'iih wh^m no faith can 
be held; and 1 passed from a den orbtuUify to the camp of a loyal 
soldier/* 

“We will not now waste words, answered Warwick. 

“Please you to mount, and ride NorthwartL' Tltc Scotch have 
gained great advantages on the marphe^* 'Ybc Duke of Gloucester 
ts driven backwards. All the Lancastrians ifl the North ha\e ri^en. 
Afargam of Anjou is on the coast ofNor^^andy/ rcaily to set sail 
at the firsl^decisive victory of her bts/’ 

“I am with you/' answered Edward; “and I rejoice to think 
that «vi last I may mvet a foe. Hitherto it seems as if! liad been 
chased by shadows. Now may 1 hope to grasp the futiu and sub- 
stance of danger and of battle/* 

“A steed prepared for your grace awaits you/' 

Wbiiher ride we first t” 

“To ms Castle of Warwick , bard by. At noon lo-morrow all 
will be ready for our Norlhw ard march/* 

Edward, by this time, having armed binisf If, strode from the 
lent into the open air. *Thc scene was striking — the moan was 
extremely bright and the sUy serene, hut around the tent stood a 
troop of torch-bearers, and the red glare shone luridly uj/on the 
steel of the serried horsemen and the banner*' of the Earl, in which 
the grim White Pear was wrought upon an ebon iirouruE quartered 
With the Dun Bull, and crested in gold, with the Eagle of the 
Monihernier^i. Far as the King*s 17 c could reach, he saw but the 
spears of Warw ick ; w bile a confused burn in his own encampment 
told that the troops Anthony Woodvilfc had collected were not yet 
marshalled into order — Edward drew back. 

“And the Lord Anthony of Scales and Hivers/* said he, he- 
aitatingly. 

* At this Hargiyc'i,* was at Horileur. — Wili.. \V vhi. 



373 


“Choose between the Lord Anthony of Scales and Rivers^ 
nnd Richard Nevile, King!” answered Warwick, in a stem 
wliisper. 

Kdward paused^ and ^hat moment Anthony himself emerged 
from his lent (which ad^ned the King’s) in company with the 
Archbishop of York, Vji^ad rode thither in Warwick’s train. 

“My Liege*,” said^iSii^Ilant knight, putting his knee to the 
groinul, “I have hea^from the Archbishop the new perils that 
await your Highness , wnd l grieve sorely that, in this strait, your 
counsellors deem Jt^cet to forbid me the glory of fighting or 
falling by your side \ I know too well the unhappy odium attached 
t(» my House and nai^te in *lie northern parts^ to dispute the policy 
which ordains my absence from your armies. Till these feuds are 
o\cr, I crave your royXjoave to quit England, and perform my 
pilgrimage to the sainted sSrinc of*Compostella.” 

A burning Hush passed over the King’s face as he raised his 
brolher-iii-Iaw' , and clasped him to his bosom. 

“Go or stay , as you will , Anthony ! ” said he, '*but let these 
proud men know' that neither time nor absence can tear you 
from your King’s lieart. But envy must have its hour! Lord 
Warwick, I attend you, but, it seems, rather as your prisoner 
than your Liege.” 

Warwick made no answer: the King mounted, and waived 
his hand to Anthony. The torches tossed to and fro, the horns 
sounded, and in a silence, moody and resentful on either part, 
Kdward and his terrible subject rode on to the towers of War- 
wiclu 

The next day the King beheld, with astonishment, the im- 
mense force that , iu a time so brief, the Earl had collected round 
his standard. 

From his easement, which commanded that lovely slope on 
which so many a tourist now gazes with an eye that seeks to caJl 
back the stormy and chivalric past, Edward beheld the Earl 
on his renowned black charger, reviewing the thousands that, 
file on file, and rank on rank, Med pike and lance in the cloud- 
less sun. 

“ After all ” mtfttcred the King can never make a new 
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ttolile a great baron ! And if in peace a great baron overshadows 
Hw throne^ in lime of war a great baron is a throne’s bulwark! 
0|imercy , I bad been mad to east such an army — an army 
fit for a King to lead! They serve Wa/wick now — hut Warwick 
Is less skilful in the martial art than I-4and soldiers, like hounds, 
lave best the most desterous huntsman 


VII. 


Ifow King Edward arrives at the Middli*J»mn. 

On the ramparts of feudal Middichnin, in the same place 
where Anne bad confessed to Isabel the romance of her cijildinh 
love, again the sisters stood, awaiting tly coming of their lather 
nod the King. They had only, wij^ their mollier, i cached 
Middleham Iw’o days before, aad the pfccedii^g night an atl^anced 
guard had arrived at Ihe castle to nnnounce the n|>pn>ach of the 
Earl with his royal comrade and \isiior. From the heights, al- 
ready, they beheld Ibc loug array winding in glorious order to- 
wards the mighty pile. 

“Look!” ciciaimed Isabel, “look! already meihink^ I see 
the while steed of Clarence. Ves! ilishc! it is iny (iitnge — mv 
husband ! Tlic banner borne before, shows his device.” 

“Ah! happy Isabel!” said Anne, sighing, ‘wiint r;i[)iijre 
to await the coming of him one loves ! ’* 

“My sweet Anne/' teturned Isabel, passing her arm temlerly 
round her sister's slender waist, “whcntlmu hast rmujucrcd the 
rain folly of thy cbtldhood, thou wilt lind a tllarence of ihinr dwu. 
And'yct,” added the young Duchess, sniiling, ‘‘it must he the 
opposite of a Clarence, to be to thy Iieart what a ( lairncc is to 
mine. I love Ocorge’s gay humour — thou Itivesi a melancholy 
brow. I love that charming weakness which supples to my woman 
will — thou lovcst a proud nature to command Ihinc <twn, I do 
not respect George less, because I know my mind stronger than 
hts own ; but thou ( like my geotle mother) wouldst have thy mate, 
lord and chief in ail things, aod live from bis life as (he shadow 
from the sun . lUit w here left you our mother!! * 

“Id the oratory , atpr^r!*’ 
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“ She has been sad of late.” 

“The dark times darken her; and she ever fears the ElogV 
falseness or caprice will stir the Earl up to some rash empire. Mf 
father’s letter, brought last^nighi to her, contains something that 
made her couch sleepless. ’J 

“Ila!” exclaimed W, Duchess, eagerly, ** my mother con»> 
fidcs in thee more than »nc.' Saw you the letter?” 

“No.” 

“Edward will make Ihimsclf unlit to reign,” said Isabel, ab- 
ruptly. “ The ItarOn^ w'il! call on him to resign ; and then — and 
fhrn, Anne — sister ^nne, Warwick’s daughters cannot he 
born to ho simple subjects 

“Isabel, God fempC^ your ambition! Oh! curb it — crush 
it down ! Abuse not your influence with Clarence. Let not the 
brother aspire to the brother’s crown.” 

“Sister, a king’s diadem covers all the sins schemed in the 
head that wins it!” 

As the Duchess spoke, her eyes flashed and her form dilated. 
Her beauty seemed almost terrible. 

The gentle Anne gazed and shuddered; but ere she found 
words to rebuke, the lovely shape of the Countess-mother was 
seen iii(»>ing slowly towards them. She was dressed in her robes 
of state to receive ffer kingly guest; the vest fitting high to the 
throat, where it joined the ermine tippet^ and thickly sown with 
jewels; the sleeves tight, with the second or over sleeves, that, 
loose ojid large, hung pendent and sweeping even to the ground; 
and the gown, velvet of craniousin, trimmed with ermine, made 
a costume not less graceful than magnificent, and which, where 
compressed , set off the exquisite symmetry of a form still youth- 
ful , and where flowing , added majesty to a beauty naturally rather 
soft and feminine than proud and stately. As she approached her 
children, she looked rather like their sister than their mother, as 
if Time , at least , shrunk from visiting harshly one for whom such 
sorrows were reserved ! 

The face of the Countess was so sad in its aspect of calm and 
sweet resignation, that even the prou^ Isabel was touched; and 
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Itissiag her mother*^ hand , she asked , * Ifany ill tidings preceded 
tier father^s coming?' 

*^AIas» my Isabel, the times themselves are bad tidings! 
‘Your youth scarcely remembers days v\hcn brother fought 
against brother, and the son's sw^d rose against the father's 
breast. But 1, recalling them, (renildVlo hear (he faintest inur- 
mar that threatens a civil wat." Slyi.^T ised , and forcing a smile 
to her lips, added, “Our woman fears must not, however, sad- 
den our lords with an unwelcome county nance ; for men , return- 
ing to their hearths, have a right to a w ifoU smile ; arid so , Isabel, 
thou and I, wives both, must forj^et the nmrrow in to-day. Hark ! 
the trumpets sound near and ncau^r letups to the hail." 

Before, however, they had reached the castle, a shrill blast 
rang at the outer gale. The portcallis^s raised ; the }oung Duke 
of Clarence, with a bridegroom’s ini[>atiefu:e, s(nirrcd alone 
through the gloomy arch , and Isabel, catering si^dit ('f his coun- 
tenance, lifted tow;ards the ramparts, uttered a ory and waived 
her hand. Clarence heard and saw, leapt from his steed, and 
bad clasped Isabel to his breast, almost belbre Anue or the Coun- 
tess had recognised the new comer. 

Isabel, however, always stately , rcco\ered in an instarjt fmm 
the joy she felt at her lord's return, and gently escaping his em- 
brace, she glanced with a blush towards the baitleiiienl'% crowded 
with retainers, Clarence caught and iulerprfted the look. 

*<Well, belh mem,** he said, turning to the Countess — 
** and if yon faithful followers do witness w ith w hat glee a fair bride 
inspires a returning bridegroom — is there cause for sham,p in this 
cheek of damascene?'* 

“Is the King .still with my Father?" asked Isabel hastily , and 
Interrupting the Countess's reply. 

“Surely, yes; and hard at hand. And pardon me that I forgot, 
dear Lady, to say that my royal brother has atuiotmced his iiiten- 
tion of addressing the principal officers of the army in Middkhniu 
Hall. This news gave me fair excuse for hastening to you aud 
Isabel." 

“ All is prepared for hi^Highness /* said the Countess, ' ‘ save 
our own homage. lYe must quicken our sicps — come Anne." 



377 


The Counless took the arm of the younger sister, while the 
Duchess made a sign to Clarence, — he lingered behind, and Isabel 
drawing him aside , asked — 

‘*Is iny father reconciled to Edward?'* 

“>() — nor Kdward to him." 

“ Ciood ! I'heKinfy has no soldiers of his own amidstyon armed 
train?" 

‘‘ Sa'sc a few of Anthony Woodville's recruits — none. Kaoul 
dc Eiilkc and St. John have retired to their towers in sullen dud- 
geon. Itut Inueyon no softer questions for rny return, Bella mia?" 

“Pardon me — • many — piy liing.** 

“ hat other name should the successor of Edward the Fourth 
bear?" 

“Isabel," said Clarence, in*great emotion, “what is it you 
would tempt me to? Edward the Fourth spares the life of Henry 
lilt? Sixth, and shall Edward the Fourth’s Brother conspire against 
his. own?" 

“(iod forefendl" exclaimed Isabel — “can you so wrong my 
honest meaning? 0 George! can you conceive that your wife — 
’Warwick's daughter — harbours the thought of murder? No! 
.surely the career before you seems plain and spotless I Can Edward 
reign Deserted by the Barons, and wearing away even my fa- 
ther’s long credulous love; odious! except in luxurious and un- 
warlike London, to all the Commons --»how reign? What other 
clioiee left? none — save Henry of Lancaster or George of York." 

“.Were it so said the weak Duke, and yet he added, falter- 
ingjy — “l)elicvc me, Warwick meditates no such changes in my 
fau>ur." 

“Time is a rapid ripener," answered Isabel — “but hark, 
they arc lowering the drawbridge for our guests." 


VIll. 

The ancients riglUly gave to the goddess of eloquence — a crown. 

Thk Lady of Warwick stood a> the threshold of the porch, 
which in the inner Side of the broad quadrangle, admitted to the 
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apartments used by the family; and, heading the mighty train that, 
line after line, emerged through the grim jaws of the arch, came 
the Earl on his black destrier, and the young King. 

Even where she stood, the anxious Chntclairte beheld the 
moody and gloomy air with which Edward glanced around the 
strong walls of the fortress, and up to the Jwttleniouts that bristled 
with the pikes and sallets of armed men , who looked on the pomp 
below’, in the silence of military discipline. 

“Oh» Anne!” she whispered to her youngest daughter, who 
stood beside her — “what are women worth in the strife of men? 
Would that our smiles could heal the wounds which a taunt can 
make in a proud man’s heart I ” * * 

Anne, a(Tecled and interested by her im^ther's words, and 
with a secret curiosity to gaze ntom the man who ruled on the 
throne of the prince she h)\cd , 'Mine nearer and more in front , and 
suddenly, as ho turned his head, the King’^ regard n‘sled upon 
her intent eyes and blooming face. 

“ Who is that fair donzell , cousin of Warw irk ?” he asked. 

“My daughter, Sire.” 

“Ahl your youngest! — I have not seen her since she was a 
child.” 

Edward reined in his charger, and llie Earl threw himself from 
hisselle, and held the King’s stirrup to di^imninl. lJut he did so 
with a haughty and unsmiling visage. “ I would he the lirsi . Sire,” 
said he, with a slight eif»phasi>, and as if exeubing to himself his 
condescension — “to welcome to Middleham the son (d I>ukc 
Richard.” 

“And your Suzerain, my Lord Karl,” added Edward, with 
no less proud a meaning, and leaning his hand ligtuly mi War- 
wick’s shoulder, he dismounted slowly. “Rise, lady," he said, 
raising the Countess, who knell at the porch — “and you loo, 
fair demoiselle. Pardicu , — we envy the knee that hath knelt to 
you.*' So saying, with royal graciousness, he took the. Countess’s 
hand, and they entered the Hall as the musician^ , in the gallery 
raised above, rolled forth their stormy welcome. 

The Archbishop, who had followed close to Warwick and the 
King , whispered now to his brother — 
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Why would Kdward address the Captains?’* 

“I know not.” 

“ He^iath made himself familiar with many in the march.” 

‘‘Familiarity with a steel casque better becomes a King, than 
wassail with a greasy flat-cap.” 

“You do not fear lest lie seduce from the White Bear its 
retainers?” 

“As well fear that he can call the stars from their courses 
around the sun.” 

While these words were interchanged, the Countess conducted 
the King to a ihronc-chair, raLsed upon the dais, by the side of 
which were placed Iw'O’seat^ of state, and, from the dais at the 
same time, advanced the. I)ukc and Duchess of Clarence, The 
King prevented their kneeling, and kissed Isabel slightly and 
gravely on the fore-head. “Thss, noble lady, I greet the 
entrance of the Duchess of Clarence into the royalty of England.*’ 

Without pausing for reply, he passed on and seated himself 
on the throne, while Isabel and her husband took possession of 
the slate chairs on either hand. At a gesture of the King’s, the 
Countess and Anne placed themselves on seals less raised, but 
still up()n the dais. But now' as Edward sate, the hall grew 
gradually full of lords and knights w'ho commanded in Warw ick’s 
train , while the F!)arl and the Archbishop stood mute in the centre, 
the one armed cap-a-pie, leaning on his sword , the other with his 
arms folded in his long robes. 

The King’s eye, clear, steady, and majestic, roved round' 
that m.'Mlial audience, worthy to be a monarch’s war-council, and 
not of one whom marched under a monarch’s banner! Their 
silence, their discipline; the splendour of their arms, the greater 
splendour of their noble names, contrasted painfully with the little 
mutinous camp of OlAcy, and the surly untried recruits of An- 
thony Woodville. But Edward , whose step, whose form , whose 
aspeci, proclaimed the man conscious of his rights to be lord of 
all, betrayed not to those around him the kingly pride, the lofty 
grief that swelled within his heart. Stiill seated , he raised his left 
band to command silence; with the fight he replaced his plumed 
cap upon his brow. 
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“Lords and Gentlemen/’ he said, (arrogating to himself at 
once, as a thing of course, that gorgeous fi*llo>ving ,) “\vc have 
craved leave of our host to address to you some words — words 
which it pleases a king to utter, and which may not he harsh to thc 
ears of a loyal subject. N(trwillwe, at this great current of un- 
steady fortune , make excuse, noble ladies, to you, that we speak 
of war to knighthood , which is ever the sworn defender of the 
daughter and the w ife — the daughters and the wife of our cousin, 
Warwick , have loo much of hero-blood in their blue veins to grow 
pale at the sight of heroes, ('.omrades in arms! thus far tetwards 
our foe upon the frontiers wh* have marehed, without a sword 
drawn or an arrow laimclied from ;n. archer’s bow. We believe 
that a blessing settles on the head of a true king, and that the 
trumpet of a good angel goes before his path, announcing llm 
victory which awaits him. Here, in the hall of the Karl of War- 
wick, our Captain-General, we thank wiu for vtinr (‘he(Mful 
counteuance , and your loyal service; and here, as helits a king, 
W'C promise to you those hunours a iiln^ alunr worthilv can 
bestow.” He pattsed , and his keen eye glance<l from chief to chief 
as he resumed: “Wc are inforrued that certain misguided and 
traitor lords have joined the Hose of Lancaster. Whoever so doth 
is attainted, life and line, evermore !• His iands and dignities are 
forfeit to enrich and to emioble the men who strike fur me. Heaven 
grant 1 may have foes enow to reward all my friends! To every 
baron who owns Kdw.frd the Kourth king, (ay, and not king in 
name ■ king in banquet and in bower - but leader and captain in 
tire war,) I trust to give a new barony — to every knight a new’ 
knight’s fee — to every yeoman a byde of land — l«) every srddier a 
year’s pay. What more I ran d»>, Ici jt b<« free for any <»ne to 
suggest — for niy domains of York are broad , and my heart is 
larger still ! ” 

A inurnmr of applause and reverence went round. Vow ed , as 
those warriors were, to the Earl, they fell that a monaiu h was 
amongst them. 

“What say you, there? We are ripe for glory. Three days 
w ill wc halt at Middleham , guest to our noble subject.” 



381 


‘‘Thrre days, Sire!*' repealed Warwick, in a voice of sur- 
prise. \ 

and this, Fair Cousin, and ye, Lords and Gentlemen, 
is my reason for llic delay. I have despatched Sir William, Lord 
dc Hastings, to the Duke of Gloucester, with command to join 
us here — (the Arclihishop sta/led, hut instantly resumed his 
earnest, placid aspeci\ — to the Lord Montagu, Earl of NOrth- 
iimherlnnd , to mustcr^ll the vassals of our shire of York. As 
three streams that dash uito the ocean, shall our triple army meet 
and rush to the war. Not e\en, Gentlemen, not even to the great 
Earl of Warwick will Edward* the Fourth be so beholden for 
roiaulmc and renown tfl march hut a companion lothccon- 
(piesl. If ye Mere raised in Warwick's name, not*mine — why, 
be it so ! I envy him such friends; .l>ul I will have an army of mine 
own , to sljow iniiie lijiglish soldicrj how a PJanlagcnct battles for 
his crown. (lendcmen, ye are dismissed to yoijr repose. In 
three days we inarch! and if any of you know in these fair realms 
the man , be he of York or Lancaster, more lit to command brave 
subjects than he who now’ addresses you, I say to that man — turn 
rein, and leave us! Let tyrants and cowards enforce reluctant 
service, viy crown was won by the hearts of my people! Girded 
by those hearts, let me reign — or, mourned by them, let me 
fall ! So God and St. George favour me as I speak the truth ! *' 

And as the King ceased, he uncovered his head, and kissed 
the cross of his sword. A thrill went throiJ^h the audience. Many 
were there, disaffected to his person, and whoniAVarwick's in- 
fluence*alonc could have roused to arms; but, at the close of an 
address , spirited and rowal in itself, and borrowing thousand-fold 
effect by the voice and mien of the speaker, no feeling but that of 
enthusiastic loyalty,^ almost tearful adtniratipn, was left in 
those steel-clad breasts. 

As the King lifted on high the cross of his sword , every blade 
leapt from its scabbard, and glittered in the air; and the dusty 
banners in the hall waved, as. to a mighty blast, when, amidst 
the rattle of armour , burst forth the universal cry — “Long live 
Edward the Fourth ! ^ Long live the Kfbg ! *’ 

The sweet Countess, even amidst the excitement, kept her 
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eyes anxiously fixed on Warwick, whose countenance, however, 
shaded by the black jiluincs of his casijnc, though thejiisorwas 
raised, revealed notliinj? of his mind. Her daughters Weri^ore 
powerfully affected; for Isabefs intellect was not so blinddd by her 
ambition , l)ul that the kingliness of Kdw ard forced itself upon her 
with a might and solemn weight, which crushed, for the moment, 
her aspiring hopes — Was ihia the man unlit to i cign? yy^u-the 
man voluntarily to resign a crown? This the man whom (leorgc of 
Clarence, without fratricide, could' sinhecd? No! — /Acre, 
spoke the soul of tlie First and the Third Kdward ! There, shook 
the mane, and there, glowed the eye, of tlie indoniitahio lion of 
Ihe august Plantngeuets ! And the sanfc conviction , rousing softer 
and holier sorrow , sale on the heart of Anne : she saw, as for 
the first time, clearly before her, the awtulFoe with whom her 
ill-omened and beloved PrincC bad to struggle for liis throne. In 
contrast beside that form, in the prime of manly youth — a giant 
in its strength , a god in its beauty — rose the delicate shape of the 
melancholy boy who, afar in exile, coupled in his dreams the 
sceptre and the bride ! My one of those in vsieries magnetism seeks 
to explain, in the strong intensity of her emotions, in the tremor 
of her shaken nerves, fear seemed to grow prophetic. A steam 
as of blood rose up from the dizzy floors. The image of her vuung 
Prince, bound and friendless, stood before the throne of that 
Warrior-King. In the waving giillcr of the countless swords 
raised on high, she sav( the murderous blade against the hoy-heir 
of Lancaster dfscend — descend! Her {Mssion, her terror, at 
the spectre which fancy thus evoked, seized and oMreame her; 
and ere the last hurrah sent its hollow ^ cho to the raftered roof, 
she sank from her chair to4he ground, iiucless and iiiscnsiblc as 
the dead. ^ 

The King bad not without design pcrmit.ed the unwonted pre- 
sence of the women in this warlike audience. Partly because he 
was not unaware of the ambitious spirit of Isabel, partly because 
he counted on the affeclion shown to his boyhood by the Countess, 
who was said to have singular inQuence over her Lord , hut prin- 
cipally because in such a presence he trusted to avoid all dis- 
cussion and all questioning, and to leave the effect of his eloquence, 



383 


in which he excelled all his contemporaries , Gloucester alone ex- 
cepted I single and unimpaired; and, therefore, as he rose, and 
rcjjrn^ w ith a majestic bend the acclamation of the warriors, his 
cy^uAv turned towards the chairs where the ladies sat, and he 
was the first to perceive the swobn of the fair Anne. 

With the lender grace tliaf always characterized his service to 
W'ornen, he dcsccndqd prornjj^ly from his throne, and raised the 
lifeless form in his slalto art arms’; and Anne, as he bent over her, 
looked so strangely Ici^cly', in her marble stillness, that even in 
that hour a sudden -thrill sheU through a heart always susceptible to 
beauty, as the harp-string tltiie breeze. 

“It is but the heat, L^Jy’,'* said he to the alarmed Countess, 
“and let me hope that inlerest which my fair kinswoman may take 
in the fortunes of Warwick ai|d of York , hitherto linked to- 
gether — ” . ^ 

“May they ever he so!” said Warwick, who, on seeing his 
daughter’s slate, had advanced hastily to the dais, and, moved 
by tiic King’s words, his late speech, the evils that surrounded 
his throne, the gentleness shown to the beloved Anne, /of- 
gelting resentment and ceremony alike, he held ou4^ his mailed 
hand. The King, as he resigned Anne to her mother’s arms, 
grasped with soldierly frankness, and with the ready wit of the 
cold intellect which reigned beneath the warm manner, the hand 
lluis extended , and holding still that iron gauntlet in his own un- 
gloved and jewelled fingers, he advancetl to the verge of the dais, 
to which, in the confusion occasioned by Anne’s swoon, the prin- 
cipal fffiiccrs had crowded , and cried aloud — 

“Behold! Warw'ici|and Edw'ard, thus hand in hand, as they ’ 
stood when the clarioK sounded the charge at Teuton! and that 
link, what swords^i^orgcd on a mortal’s anvil, can rend or 
sever?” / ' 

Jn an instant, every knee, there, knelt; and Edward cx- 
ultingly beheld , that what before had been allegiance to the Earl 
was now only homage to the King! ' 



384 


IX. 


WcdilcU conliii«*nr«' ntui love flu* F.ail atnl tlo- Fu lalo tin* f 
and the Ki»i? -■ schemes — viil<*s - jik! iIk- huih <tf a d.irk, ihoii;;hl 
dcslirieW to eclijJse a sun. 

’Whii.k, preparatory to tlic han-jjiet, K^lward, as \\as then 
the daily classic custom, relatpil his f.itik'u s, mental nr bodily, 
ia the hospitable bath, the Archbishop su,<idil the closet of the 
JBarJ. , 

“Brother," said he, throiviiig b mself vviih some pettilnnee 
into the only chair the room, otherwbe sjHendid, contained — 
“when you left me, t(> seek Kdward in tke r imp olAnthony Wood- 
ville , wlnnt was the uutiorstandiiydjctween uh?” 

“I know uf uoue," answereu the ICail, \\ho. bavinu dolled his 
armour, and dimis^ed his squires, leaned tlioughllullv against 
the wail, dressed for the banquet, with the ciceptioii ol'tln' short 
surcoat , which lay glittering on the tabouret. 

“Vou know of none? Kencrl! ira\c joii brought hither 
Edward as a^jtiest or as a nrisoner ?" 

The Earl knit his brows - “A prisoner, Archbishop I 
7’he Prelate regarded him with a cold smile. 

“Warwick, you who would decei'^e no other man, now seek 
lo deceive yourself." The Earl drew hack, and his hardy coun- 
lenanre grew a shade pafer. The Prelate resumed — “ Vou have 
carried Edward from his camp, and severed him born his troops; 
you have placed him in the midst of your own lollowers you 
li«vc led him chafing and resentful all the Wifv, to this impregnable 
liecp; and you now pause, amazed by jthe grandeur of your 
captive; a man who leads to his home a tig - — a spider wiio has 
cnUngkvd a liornet in its web I — " 

“Nay, reverend hrotber/* said the Earl, ealinly, “ye church- 
men never know what passes in the hearts of those w ho feel and*do 
not scheme. W hen I learned that the King had lied to the M'ootl- 
villes — (hat he was bent upon violating the pledge given in his 
name (0 the Insurgent Eomirfrms; I vowed that he should redeem 
my honour and bis own, or that for ever I would quit his service. 
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And here, within these walls which sheltered his childhood I 
trustcdl and trust still, to make one last appeal to his better 
reason.) 

Fbr all that, men now, and history hereafter, will consider 
K(lwar<r»s your captive.” •] 

“To livinj^ men, my word! and deeds can clear themselves; 
and as for history, let clerks .and scholars fool themselves in the 
lies of parchment! -JJc wlio has acted History, despises the 
gownsmen who sit in Aloistered ease, and write about what they 
know not.” The Karl paused, and then continued — “I confess, 
liowever, that I ha\e hud a scheme. I have wished to convince 
the King how' little his mus^coom lords can bestead him in the 
storm ; and that he holds t^is crown only from his Barons and his 
Vcople." * 

“ 1 hat is , from the Lord \Va. #'ick ! ” 

“ Perhaps I am flie personation of both Seignoric and People ; 
hut I design this solely for his welfare. Ah , the gallant Prince — 
how well he bore himself to-day!” 

“ Ay, when stealing all hearts from thee to him.” 

“And, ViveDieu, 1 neter loved him so well as when he did ! 
Moth inks it was for a day like this that I reared his youth and 
acliie\ed his crown. Oh, Priest — Priest, thou mistakest me. 
1 am rahli, hot, haughty, hasty; and 1 love not to bow my knees 
to a man because they call him King, if his life be vicious and his 
word be false. But, could Edward be. ever as to-day, then in- 
deed should I hail a Sovereign whom a Baron may reverence and 
a soli^ier serve ! ” 

Before the Arciibishop could reply, the door gently opened, 
and the Countess appared. Warwick seemed glad of the inter* 
ruptiou ; ho turned qyckly — “And how fares my child?” 

“ Recovered frol^cr strange swoon, and ready to smile at thy 
icturii. Ob , Warwick , thou art reconciled to the King ! ” 

“ That glads thee, sister? ” said the Archbishop. 

“Surely. I. it not for my Lord’s honour?” 

“ May he find it so ! ” said the prelate , and he left the room. 

‘ ‘ My Priest-Brother is chafed ,’Vaid the Earl, smiling. “ Pity 
he was not born a trader, he would have made a shrewd hard 
T/>f tuif of the liarons. I. 2a 
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bargain. — Verily our Priests burn the Jews out of envy! Ah, 
OT'rtm?>, how fair thou art lo~day. Melhinks e\en Isabels cheek 
less blooming.’’ And the warrior drew the Indy towards Yinj^nd 
smoothed her hair, and tenderly kissed her brow, “>|y *ier 
vexed thee , I know , for thou Kdward , and blamest me not 
for my love to him. It is true tha'^he hath paltered with me , and 
that I had stern resolves , not agaiiW his Crown , but to leave him 
to his fate, and in these halls to resign m; charge. Hut wliile he 
spoke, and while he looked, rnelhought 1 sa*. his mother’s face, and 
heard his dear father’s tones, and the ; ast rushed over me, and all 
wrath was gone. Sonless myself, v\r*f would he not be my son? ” 
The Earl’.s voice Iretiihled, and Ihe-ln’nrs stood in his dark eyes. 

“Speak thus, dear l.ord, to l.o.bel, for 1 fear her over- 
vaulting spirit 

“Ab — had Isabel been tfs wife!" be paused and moved 
away. Then, as if impatient to escape tlie thoughts that tended 
to an ungracious recollection , he added ■ “and now , sweetheart 
— these slight fingers have ofttinie*^ buckled oi» my mail , let them 
place on my breast this badge of St. George’s chivalry; and, if 
angry thoughts return, it <hall remind me that the dav on which I 
wore it first , Kichnrd of York said to his young Edward, ‘I.ook 
to that star, boy, if ever, in cloud and trouble, thou wouldst 
learn what safety dwells in the heart which never knew deceit ! ’ " 

During the bamjuet, the King, at whose table sate only the 
Duke of Clarem e and llictJ^Iarl’s family, was gracious as day to all, 
but especially to the Lady Anne; attributing her sudden illness to 
some cause not unfialtering to himself, her heaiity which ^iome- 
whal resembled that of the Queen, sav^ that it had more ad- 
vantage of expression and of youth , was iverisely of the character 
he most admired. Even her timidity, ana he reserve with which 
she answered him, had their charm; for lii^c many men , them- 
.selves of imperious nature and fiery will, he preferred even irn- 
bcciliij in a w oman to whatever was energetic or determined ; and 
hence, perliaps, his indiflTcrfnce to the more daz^ing beauty of 
Isabel. After the feast, the numerous Demoiselles, highborn 
and fair, who swelled the m;)rc than regal train of the Countess, 
were assembled in the long gallery, which was placed in the third 
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story of the Castle, and served for the principal State apartment. 
The tfance began; but Isabel excused herself from the Pavao, 
and tUe King led out the reluctant and melancholy Anne. 

TJj^roud Isabel , wh^had never forgiven Edward’s slight to 
herself, resented deeply hrlb^ident admiration of her sister, and 
conversed apart with the Hirhbishop , whose subtle craft easily 
drew from her lips oj^nfessltfis.of an ambition higher even than his 
own. He neither e&oiirjiged lior dissuaded; he thought there 
were things more imposii^blc than the accession of Clarence to the 
throne , but he wAs one wi\|never plotted , — save for himself and 
for the church. f* 

As the revel wdned,*^e Prelate approached the Earl, who, 
with that remarkable couj^jt^sv which charmed those below His rank, 
and contrasted with his hauibih^^s to his peers, had well played 
amongst his knights the part of host, and said, in a whisper, 
‘‘Edward is in a happy mood — let us lose it not. Will you trust 
me to settle all differences, ere he sleep? Two proud men never 
can agree without a third of a gentler temper.*’ 

“You are right,” said Warwick, smiling, “yet the danger 
is, that I should rather concede too much, than be too stubborn. 
But look you; all 1 demand is, satisfaction to mine own honour, 
and faith to the army I disbanded in the King’s name.” 

“-■////” muttered the Archbishop, as he turned away, “but 
that all is everything to provoke quarrej^ for you , and nothing to 
bring power to me!'* 

The Earl and the Archbishop attended theKing to his chamber, 
and after Edward was served with the parting refection , or livery, 
the Earl said, with hi J most open smile — “Sire, there are yet 
affairs between us ; w)i|6m will you confer with — me or the Arch- 
bishop?” 

“Oh! the Archl^ishop, by all means, fair cousin,” cried 
Edward, no less frankly, “for if you and I are left alone, God 
help both of us! — when flint and steel meet, fire flies, and the 
house may burn.” 

The Earl half smiled at the catidqpr — half sighed at the levity 
— of the royal answer, and silently left the room. The King, 
drawing round him his loose dressing, robe , threw himself upon 
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the gorgeous coverlid of the bed, and ijtog at lo/y length, nuMioued 
to the Prelate to scat birnseii at the foot. 'I he Archhishon fiheyed. 
Edward raised himself on his elbow, and, by the light of seven 
gigantic tapers, set in sconces of unissivc siher, the Prj'^t and 
the King gravely ga/cd on each othir, without speaking. 

At last, Edward, bursting inloitus hale , clear, silvery laugh, 
said, “Confess, dear Sir and cous^ — cuMfess that we are like 
two skilful masters of Italian fence,* each fearing to lay himself 
open by commencing the attack.’* 

“Ceries,” quoth the Archbishop.!*^ *your (iface over-csiimales 
my vanity, in opining that I dt‘enici.*ni\‘^clf equal to so grand a 
duello. If there were dispute het\vetl<» us,*l should onl) win by 
baring" my bosom.” * 

The King’s bowlike lip cur* i* weih a slight snc»»r , quickly re- 
placed by a serious and earnest expression “Let us lva\e word- 
making, and to the f>oint, George. Warwick is (lispleascd be- 
cause I will not abandon my wife’s kindre<|; \ou, wiili more 
reason, because I have taken from your hands the (ihancedor's 
great seal — ” 

“for myself, 1 huoibiy answer that your Grace errs. 1 m;\er 
coveted other honours than loose of the chiir<‘h.” 

‘‘Ay,’* said Edward, keenly examining the young firelate's 
smooth face, “is it go? Yes, now I begin to coriiftrehend thee. 
What offence have I gi><Y) to the church? Have 1 suUVred llic law 
too mucli to .sleep against the Lollards? If so, blame Warwick.” 

“On the contrary, Sire, unlike other priests, 1 have ever 
deemed that persecution heals im schism. Itluw tiot tlving <^nber>. 
Kather do I think of late that too much sd^.erity hath helped to «ii(i. 
by Lollard bow.s and pikes, the late risti^, My lady, the Ltucen’s 
mother, unjustly accused of witchcraft , hVrtt sought to clear her- 
self, and perhaps loo 2 caloasly, in cicitibg your Grace against 
that invisible giant — ycleped heresy.” 

, “ Pass on said Edward. “ It is not then indifference to the 
Kcclc.sia that yon complain of. Is it neglect of the Kcclesiastic? 
Ha! ha! you and I, thoiigb young, know the colours that make 
»p the patchwork world. Archbishop, I love an easy life, if your 
broiber and his friends will but give me that, let them take all else. 

V 
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Ag?iirT , I say, lo ihe point , — T cannot banish my lady’s kindred^ 
but I >\ill bind your house still more to mine. I have a dacighler, 
failing: male issue , ihe heiress to my crown. I will betroth her to 
youi ^^Jlllew , my beloved Mf^tago’s son. They are children yet, 
but llieir ages not unsuited. And when I return to London, young 
Nc>ile shall be Duke of BeiHort, a title hitherto reserved to the 
rojal race.* Let tb:»J he ^pledge of peace between the Queen’s 
mother, bearing the ^inf^onours, and the House of Nevile, to 
w liieh they pass." 

The cheek of the A rchljshop flushed with proud pleasure; be 
bo\ve<l head , aii;llul\^d, ere he could answ'er, went on, — 
“ Warw irk is already so h®i that, pardie, I have no other step to 
gi\e him save my throne God's truth, I would rather be 

Lord NVar\\irl% than King of Itngiujd ! But for you - listen — our 
only Kngli^h Cardnial is old and sickly — whenever he pass to 
Abraham’s bosom, wlm but you should have the suffrage of the 
Holy (lotlegc ? 'Ihou Knowest that I am somewhat in the gOod 
fa^ou^ of the So>oreign Pontiff. Command me to the utmost. 
N(»n\ , Cieorge , are we friends?” 

'Ihe Archbishop kissed the gracious hand extended to him, 
an<l , surprised to find, as by magic, all his schemes frustrated by 
sudden arquiescenee in the objects of them all, his voice faltered, 
with real enu)tion as he gave vent lo his gratitude. But abruptly 
he rln*rked himself, his brow' lowered, and with a bitter re- 
membrance of his brother’s plain , blunt sense of honour, he said, 
V(M, alas, my Liege, in all this there is nought to satisfy our 
stubborn host.” 

‘By dear Saint G*orge and my father’s head!” exclaimed 
Kdward, reddeninir. /nd starting lo his feet, “what would the 
man have?” 

“ Vou know,” answered the Archbishop, “that Warwick’s pride 
is only roused w hen he deems his honour harmed. Unhappily, as 
he thinks, by your Grace’s full consent, he pledged himself to 

* And indeed (here Man liiit oneYoi;^i.st Duke then in England out of 
ih<‘ Hoyal Fainih - , Ihe voung hoy . Buckingham, who afterwards 

sought (obciul the l osses how of Warwick against Kiehard the 

Third. 
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the insurgents of OIncy to the honourable dismissal of the lords 
of the Woodvilic race. And unless this he corjeeded , I frar me 
that all else he will reject, and the love l)elw**en ve can be Init 
hollow!” 

Edw’ard took but three strides across llie chamber, and then 
halted opposite the Archbishop, and laid both hands on his 
shoulders, as, looking him full in tl^ face - he said, ‘‘An.^^^e^ 
me frankly , am I a prisoner in these to<\\‘rs,f ir not ? ’ 

“Not, Sire.*’ 

*'You palter with me. Pric'^l. .F^^ia\e been led hero against 
my will. 1 arn ainicst w ithout an ar m'd riUjnuc. I am at the 
Ear! 's mercy. This chamber imghl b^’’n> gra>o, ami this conch 
my bed of death.” 

“Holy M<»ther ! Can you thiif/s(» if N>‘arwi(‘k? Sire, \on free/e 
my blood.” 

“Well, then, if I refuse to satisfy WarwiiK’s pride, and 
disdain to gi>e up to rebel insolence loyal ser\nnfs, what will ar- 
wick do? Speak out, Archbishop." 

“I fear me, Sire, that he will resign nil olVne, wlietluT of 
peace or war. I fear me that the goodly army now at sleep wiilnn 
and around these walls wilt >anish into air, and that \unr Highness 
will statid alone ainid>l new men, and against the tli^alTertion of 
the whole lafid I ** 

Edwaril's (trrn hand Irlinbled. The Prelate eontinned , with a 
dry, caustic smile 

“Sire, Sir Anllnmy Wood\ ille, now Lord Hivers, has relieved 
you of all embarrassment; no tbnibl, in> I.ord Jtorset and his 
kinsmen will be chevaliers enough to dr> ilf' same. Jhe Dm ljess 
of Bedford will but suit the decorous usnt^' to retire awhile into 
privacy, to mourn her widowhomj. Am) wVien a year is told , if 
these noble persons re-appear at Court , your word and the Earl’s 
will at least have been kept.” 

“I understand thee,” said the King, half laughing; “but I 
have my pride as well as Warwick. To c«mcede this point is to 
humble the roiicedcr.” 

“I have thought how to .soothe alt things, and without hum- 
bling cither party . Your Gracc‘.s mother is dearly beloved by 



391 


AVarwivk , and revered by alK Since your marriage she hah lived 

secluded from all stale affairs. As so nearly akin to Warwick 

so deeply interested in your Grace — she is a tilting mediator in 
disputes.^ Be they left to her to arbitrate." * 

“Ah! cunning Prelate, thou knowest ho\\’ my proud mother 
liates the Wood>illes — thou koowest how her judgment will 
decide. ’ < / ‘ 

“Perhaps so; bu? at itasl your Grace will be spared all pain 
and all abasernenf." 

“ Will Warwick consent (o ibis?" 

“ I trust so." 

• * f 

“ Learn, and report to r e. Enough for lo-nighl's conference." 
Edward was left aldor ’ ■'iid his mind ran rapidly over the field 
of action open to him. 

“ ! ha\e half w oif the Earl’s army," he thought ; “but it w'ould ' 
be to lose all hold in their hearts again, if they knew that these 
nnliappY Wood>ilIcs were the cause of a second breach between 
n^. (]erlcs, the Lancastrians are making strong head! Certes, 
the times must be played with and appeased! And yet these poor 
gentlemen lo>e me after my own fashion, and not with the bear’s 
hug of that intolerable Earl. How came the grim man by so fair a 
daughter? Sweet Anne! I caught her eye often fixed on me, and 
with a soft fear which my heart beat loud to read aright. Verily, 
this is the fourth week I have passed without hearing a W'oman’s 
sigh! What marvel that so fiiir a face enamours me! Would that 
Warwick made her his ambassador; and jet it were all over with 
the A\*uod\illes if he did. These men know not how to manage 
me , and well-a-dny , llal task is easy enow to women ! " 

lie laughed gaily tcyfiimself as he thus concluded his soliloquy, 
and cilinguishcd ihcTspers. Bui rest did not come to his pillow ; 
and after tossing to ^ud fro for some time in vain search for sleep, 
he rose and opened his casement to cool the air which the tapers 
had overnealed. In a single casement, in a broad turret, pro- 
jecting from an angle in the building, — bclow' the lower in which 
his chamber was placed, the King #aw a solitary light burning 
steadily. A sight so unusual at such an hour, surprised him. 

“ Peradveulure the wily prelate," thought he. “Cunning never 
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sleeps.*' Bui a second look showed him the very form that chased 
bis slirinbers. Beside the casement, which was partially open, he 
the soft profile of the Lady Anne; it was bent downwards; 
ind what with the clear moonlight, and the lamp witkin her 
chamber, he could see distinctly that she was weeping. “Ah! 
Anne,** muttered the amorous King, “would that I were by to 
kiss away those tears! ” AMiile vet tlje unholy wish murmured on 
his lips, the lady rose. The fair hand; that^seemed almost trans- 
parent in the moonlight, closed (he rsoment; and though the 
light lingered for some minutes ere Jt left the dark walls of the 
castle without other sign of life than iBf^'^step.pf the sentry, Anne 
was visible no more. ^ , 

“Madness — madness - nej t .!'* again murmured the 
King. “These Neules are fatal ^nft in all ways — In hatred or 
in love!*’ 
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x\OTE TO BOOK 


Th<* R4 k1j?«* of th«* Bear and rag|;c'/ celebrated in the 

lilleenth ecMilury, iliat’the cxl****’^ ® addressed by 

Mr. t'ourJhopc, Houj;e Ooix.. lo the »*‘^bor, will no doubt interest the 
rcadi r. and Ihe aiilhor is happy in opporlumtj afforded of expre.ss- 
inp his aeknowiedj:mcn4s for ihe ^^“rleoiis attention with which Mr. 
t.ourlhojie has honoured 


re<:ards the badg<|‘ 
the Hear and Staff, 1 a*' *“ 


^ “ Coffege of Arms. 

,,.*if ’i.chard NoiJe , Earl of Warwick — viz. , 
• wit- you, eeitoinly , as lo the probability of 
hi. I„ninu' *|V' ""‘l.somtHimes th« 

ttl.irh lee.ir-^ '^Hb the wa> in which the Bear and Staff 

are \et forth in i‘ bous HoU * the early Earls, (Warwick ,) before the 
( oiuiuesl W ' ^bere, find i (inured with the staff upon their 

.n till' bearcat Iheir f^et , and the staff alone is introduced as 

f'inr.;.r'h’«l'mi>l,<.itshM.l,K. 

‘ -l ie .stor> of the origin of these badges is as follows : — 

..-irlh, or Anhgal, i.s reputed to have been the first Earl of W^f- 
and being one of the knights of King Arthur’s Round Tableffpit 
.(olioNed iiini lo ha>e a cognizanee; and Arlh or Narlh signifying in 
HuliNli the same as I'rsus in Latin, he took the bear for such oogni- 
/aiiee: Ins snei’cssor , Morsidiis, Karl of Warwick, in single combat, 
<i\errame a niighlj giant, (who had encounteriid him with a tree pulled 
(i{i from the ro(»l, tlio bough.s of which had been lorn from it,) and in 
token of his sncecss, assumed the ragged staff. You will thus see that 
the origins of the two were different, which would render the bearing of 


them separaleh not unlikely, and 50U will likewise infer that both came 
through the Heauchamps. I do not find (he digged staff ever attributed 
to the >e\iles before the match with Beauchamp. 

‘ As ri gards the crest or cognizance of IVevile. the Pied Bull has 
hero tiff* cognizance of that family from a very early lime, and the Bull’s 
head It" crest, and lioth llic one and the other ina> have been used by 
the Kmg-maker, and h^ his brother, the Marquess Montagu ; the said 
hull appears at the feel of Richard Nevile, in the Rous Roll, aceom- 
panied hv the Eagle di* Monthenner; the crests on either side of him 
Ire lho>e <>f MoulagTi| and Nevile: besides these two creyls, both of 
which the Marquess Mo'nlagii may have used, he cerlairify did use the 
Eniihoi , issuanl out of a ducal coronet, as this appears alone for his 
cre>t or his garter plate, as a crest for Montagu, he having given tho 
arms of that family precedence over his paternal coal of Nevile; the 
King maker likewise, upon his seal, gives the precedence lo Montagu 
and Monlhcrrner, and they alone appea^upon bis shield.’* 
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NOTE TO HOOK IV. — VIl. 


Hump, Rapm. aniK'jflP^ all disnii'.s lhi‘ -.(orj iif Kclwanl's arltial 
imprisonmpnl at Muldlpin,,, l.jniiard. Sharon turnpr. and 

olhers. adopt It implinti). 'od m, thoiiirh {.inttard has Mii'cpssrnllt 
tcrappled aath some of Humr 

unanswprpd. Hum.- slalps that i. f,,., Kdoard s 

sobspqupnt proclamation atfa.nsi l-ingard 

ansaers, after rorrerlmK an umnater. , j,, 

the proi laii.alion ought not to has.- nojjv.ned ,t. lo i ause it »as l on- 
finpd to the .■miineral.oi. of offences ,y, ;,f,cr the general 

amnest} in HI.9 And the^ surds ^ 111 ,.. ,.„„sistencs . ,, notes 

Uip allainder of t.tarenee ipins se.i,rl after*.., 
enumerates it among his IHrences. V jeo|tar,.„^, 
e»Ul»?, |»#*rsofi. and in slraii ihonifv from 

ali his liliertNf afliT pronirini; nr*‘.^^..i.7mlions.’' it.* (•|f‘ar Jhat 
if the aiiin»*s»> hindered Kd^ard fronf « har;:in;: WanMi K^Uj, this »m- 
prisonrneril oiiIn om* je,ir after it ifcas ^traiMed . ii '^onhl , 
hinder hiiu from charKiim (‘.lar»*m e imiIi it nine w ars after, 
babte is it th«H thi.s arlirh- of aeeusatioii does not refer to aiis 
<wnt, real or , 'supposed . at Middlehain . in!46y, hut to tdarenec 
fSjiioa of Kiii;iand in 1470, »hen hhUaird’.s state, personne. and ir,. 
ivcre- indeed jeopardized h> his riarroi* eseafie from the hirtified hou.se, 
where he might fairly heealhd, '•in.slraHte wiaide; ’’ espoeialls as the 
words, •' after procuring great eoniinotions < ouhl not apply to the 
dale of the isuppoved lletenlioii in Middlehain , »hen. instead of pro- 
curing coininolion.S , (darenee had helped WaruicL to allay them, hut 
do properly apply to his .suhsequent rehetlion in I47u. Finally, F.dward’.s 
charges against his brother, as Lingnrd, himself, has ohsersed el.se- 
wbere, are not proof.s, *jd that king neier scrupled at any falstdiood to 
aerse hi!i turn. Nothing, in nhort, can he more improhahle th/lf this 
Ule of Edward s captivity — there »as no object in it. At the \< ry time 
it is said to have taken place, Warwick is ahsoluiidj engaged iv warfare 
against the king's foes. The moment Kcjward leaves Middleliam, instead 
of escaping to London, he goes carelessly and openlv to York, to judge 
ami eiecute the very F.aptain of the rehei.s wlmm W arwick has sutidued, 
and in die very rimlsi of Warwick's armies I Far from appearing to har- 
bour the natural resentment so vindictive a km*: iiiiist have felt (had so 
great an itidignity been offered to him) - ai^itnsl immediately after he 
leave.s York, he lake.s the Mcvile family into greater power than ever, 
confers ni‘W digoile'.s upon W’arwick, and hetrolh.s his eldest daughter to 
W'arwick's nephew- On the whole ^ then , perhap.s some aiich view of Ihct 
king's visit to Middlehain, which has been taken in ihiK narrative, may 
be considered not the )ea.sl p*^obable compromise of tbe disputed and 
contradictory evidence on (be subject. 









